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"hl *" Prima « t Wales. | 7 
EN my Book come -. S 
forth like Publique Day, .- ::: 
& VVhen ſuch a Light as Yu © + 
are leads the way : > © 
| VVto are my VVorks (Creator ,, | 
3 andalone : 
| The Flame of it, and the Expan- 4 
fon. | WES 
| | And look how all thoſe heavenly. -: 


| Lamps acqu re 


Liokifs from the Ba that bs 
fled Fire: - 
Soall my Morne, and Seite Stari 
from You IF2 
Have their Ext jrence, and cheir Fn 7 
uence tOO. - 1 
F 1 ; is my Book of Cloris; bur 
all Theſe 
By. You, become ys Subs (E 


ſtances. : 


AYS ; 

TE LCor theſe Tranſereſsions which thou here doſft ſee, 
Dh | Condemne the Printer, Reader, and not me ; 
Fn- Who gave him forth good and cn he miſtook 

\ YZ he Seed; ſo ſow'dtheſe Tares throughout my Book. 


out] EE RRATA. 


8 DAge 33. line 10. read Rods. p. 41. 1. 19.r. Gotitre. p. 65. 
ibs AL |. 12. r. only oxe. p. 83.1. 28. r. /oft. p. $8.1. 26. r. the 
_ © Eflowrie.p.91.1.29.r. ſuch fears.p. 136.1. '9.r.to thee the. p.155. 
* "Yb 10.1. waſht or's to tell. p. 166.1, 10.r.his Lachrime.p.1 81. 

. \JLror. Ah woe is me, woe, woe is me. P. 183. 1.9.1. and thy 

J #ref. p. 201. |. 22.1. et chaſt. p. 230. 1. 21..1. and having 

f drvink;” P. 260, 1, 26. r.to riſe. p.1335.1. 17.1. a wife as, 


Tn the Divine. A 
Pag. 22, line 14. read where ſo ere he ſees, 


A» 


Ls p 
= 


April, May, of Pune, and. ?uly-Flowers. 


I ſing of May-poles, 
2F I write of Toxth, of Love, and have Acceſſe 


- 4,7 By theſc, to'ſing of cleanly-Fantomeſſe. HR 


- { 0] I fing of Dewes, of Raines, and piece by piece 


4 Of Batre, of Onle, of Spice, and Amber-Gretces - 


: I fing of T imes tranſ-/hifjng ; and I write 

oj How Roſes firſt came Red, and £4fes Whizes 
"0 Iwrite of Groves, of Twilights, and T'{ing,. - 
' oj The-Coutt-of 4446, and of the Farie-King. 

I write of Hed; I ing (and eyeriball).. .*. 

Of Heaven, and hope to have it afterall, .. 


$ ® - 
; 3 4 SE 4 cr wy 4 t « + PP 
£ * q ws oy Ly) TT 4 «4 4 « \ 
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o : oa - I £ ”3 F4 
P x s < F 


| ither Mae maiderwile thou roame ?' . 
8 Y Y Farrefafertwere to ſtay at home: 


Where thou mayſt fir, and piping pleaſe 
JF The poore and private Cottages. 
4 Since Coats, and Hayulets;' belt agtee | 
F With this thy\meancr Minſtratfic. 
' There with the-Reed, thoy mayſt exprcfl2 
The Shepherds Fleecie happinefſc. 
nY Ta 
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> Hock-carts, Waſſails, Wakes," 
Of Brade- pos, Brides,and of their Bridal y aber. 
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4 © * : 
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2 f ]* of Brooks, of Bloſumes, Bw dad Rowers : 
-\s O C 


4 


(2) 
And with thy Fclogwes intexmixe | 
Some ſmooth;and karmleſ lefle Bexcol che. 
There ona Hillock thou mayftfing — | 
Unto a handſome Shephardling; 
Or to'a Girle (thakeepsthe Met} 7 
With breath.more fiveer then; Violet, T 
There, there, (perhaps) ſuch Lines as SRO 
May take the ſimple Ylages, | 
- * Butfor the Court; the Country wit. :' 
Is deſpicable unto it. 
Stay then at home, and doe not goc. 
Or flic abroad to ſecke for woe, \_ © 
.Contempts in Coutts and Cities dwell; 
No Citick haunts the Poore mans Cell: 
Where thou mayſt hear thine own Lines read 
By no one tongue, there, cenſured. 
That man's anwiſe will ſearch for 111, 
Auk may prove it, ſitting (ll. 


Tobi Baoke.. 
\F ile thou didſt keep thy Condor undefil'd, 


Deerely I fov'd thee yas my firſt-bornechild : 


But when I ſaw thee wantonly to roame 

From houſe to hotife, and never ſtay at home : 

I brake my bonds of Love , and bad thee goe, 
Regardleſſe whether well chouTpedlt, Or no. 

On with thy fortunes then, what e're they be; 
If good Vie ſmile; if bad Vile ſigh for Thee, * .-- 


Anither. tf bw, Jeh 
Orcas my Booke the Vir inſhie ©... 
May bluſh, (while Bratzs ftandeth by --; 
Put when He's gone, read throtgh what's Writ," 
And never ſtaine a checke for it - 


r 1 


Another. 


[UMI) 


(3) 
lunhep; 
May every 111, that bites, of ſmarts, 
Perplexe him in his hinder-parts. A Me 
To the ſoure Reader, | + 


FF thou diflikſt the Piete thou light on firſt; 
Thinke that of AH; that F have writ; the wort * 


Þ But if thou read'ſt my Booke unto the cad; "At 


And ſtilt do'ſt this, and that verſe; reprehend 2 


Þ © Perverſe ian ! IF All difyqſifell be, 


The Extreathe Scabbe take thee, and thinezfur tne, 


© TvHis Booke: 
7"Ome thou not netre thoſe men, who are like Biead 
Cond ; or like Cheeſt o're-renerred. . 


When he would have hu wirſes reay. 
ſober mornings, doe fot thou reherſe 

The holy meantation of a verſe; , _ ; 
But when that men have both well drunke, and fed, 
Let my Enchantments then be ſung, or read. | 
When Laurell fpitts 'ith fire, and when the Hearth 
Smiles to it {elfe, ahd guilds the roofe with mirchi ; - 
Whea up the * Thyy/e is rais'd;and whea the ſound 
Of facred * Orgies flyes; A round; A round; _ ; .., 


, | Whenthe Roſe radgnes and tocks with ointments ſhine; - | 
"| Irtrigid Caro t EL 


theſe Lines of mine, 7 


© SJ <*V- KS 


* 
<<» A368 | 
Bz 


l 


| V 4 o-with thy leaves ſhall wipe at nced) IIS: 
/ The place, where leg Piles do breed #. ( ; 


j 


wie Wi 
- Upon Juke Aovery. 


Roop ,droop no more, or hang the head 
Ye oſes almoſt withered ; Eq Wed 

Now ſtr and newer 

Each here qd Vi olet. | 

© Primroſes let day be WE REN 

A Reſurre@ion unto ye PN 

And to all flowers ally'&in "IO 

Or ſivortito that ſivect Siſter-hood : 

For Health on Julis's cheek hath ſhed ;,. 

Clarret, and'Creame commingled; 


le get, wr 


And thoſe her lips doe nopy gpPeare. 5 1 
As beames of Corral} bur. more Sages. b >, 
To Silvia towed. © 


Tx vs (though late) at- Jaſt; 4 my Sileja) wed ; 
And loving lie in one devoted bed, : -..... 


Thy Watch wy ſtand, my minutes fly poſte haſte ; 


No und calls back the yeere that once is paſt. 
Then fivecteft Silvia, let's no longer ftay ; 

True love,we know, precipitates delay, - 

” Away with doubts, all:ſcruples hence remove; 
Ne manat one _ can be wiſh, and love. 


"The Parlianten of Roſes 1 fo Julia. 


PPreameche Roſes onetime went 
To meet and (it ini Partiament : 
The place for theſe,and for the reſt 
Of flowers, was thy ſpetlefſe breaft : 
Over the which a State was drawne 

; OF Tiffanie,' or Cob-web Lawne ; 
Then in that Parly, all thoſc powers 


(CF) 
Voted the Roſe of owes, 
Par ſo, as that £0 oper og ove 
The maide ofHiqagar ante. ns : 


# ene No belifulnſe in begging. 


s get thine ends, lay baſhfulncfb aide; * 
is forgarn as; ath teach 18 be =_ to 5 HE, 
7} i: f 63 FILL 


The Froza# h Heart. 


* Freeze, ] freeze, and nothing dwels 
» In me but Snow, and y/feles,. ' 

\ I} For pitries ſake give y our advice; © ' 
To melt this ſnow, and thaw this ice ; 
Fle drink down Flames, but if ſo. be = 
Nothing but love can ſupple me ; 

Ple rather keepe this froſt, and ſow, 
Then to be thaw d, 'or, Read ſo, 


"Tr 0 Perilla. 


A H my Perilla | do'ſt thou grieve to ſee 
e, day by day, to ſteale away from thee ? 
Age cals me hence, and my gray haires bid come, 
And haſte away to mine eternal home; _.. 
1B Twillnot be long (Peril) after this, 
* I. That I muſt give thee the /apremeſt kille ; 
Dead when I amy, firſt caſt in falt, and bring | 
-N Part of theccreame fi from that Religions Sprivg.z +] 
» Þ With which (Peri#a) waſh't my hands and feet ; 
That done;thea wind me in;chat yery ſheet 
Which wrapt thy ſmoorki limbs (when thou didſt —_— 
The Gods pra techion, byc..he.night before) -: <4 
. Þ Follow me RAO ng.to my. Turke, and there 
B Lecfalla Primer and withtit 4 jFxcop | oe 


un: 


$. 
Then let ſome nog 7 ifciogng 
ad v4 the memory of me: 
Then ſhall my Gheſ# not walk about, but keep 


Still in the coole, and filent ſhades of fleep, T 
A Song to the eMaskers. 
*&e \Ome down, and dance ye in the toyle . , 
; C- Of pleaſures, to a Heate ; 1 A FE 
- -Butifto moiſture, Let the oyle | Od 
Qf Roſes be your ſweat, ' -B th 
2: Not onlyto your ſelves aſſume | F.-c200 | yp 
Theſe ſweets, but let them fly ; It 
From this, to that, and ſo Perfume 8 mn 
E'ne all the ſtanders by, * PF? 
= Bat! 
3» As Goddeffe 7s (when ſhe went, ' 'Þ Find 
'__ Orglided __ the ſtreet For 
Made all that touch't her with her ſcent, Wh 
' And whom ſhe touchit, turne ſiycet, | We 
| To Perenna, 
Vie T thy Parts mane o'r I can't eſpic 
In any one, the lealt indecencie: ( 


But every Line, and Limb diffuſed thence, 

A faire, and unfamiliar excellence ; 

So, that the more I look, the more I prove, 

Ther's ſtill more cauſe, why The more ſhould love, 


 Treafon, 


| He ſeeds of Treaſan choake up as they fp . | 
Tet ork oimg ric gre! Cherie, 


Tivs 


UMI 


07) | 


Two Things Odjous, 


'Fir of a thouſand things,are diſal low'd; 
: A lying Rich man, and a Poore man proud. 


Tohis © M iftreſſes. 


Ipe me ! helpe me ! nowT call 
To my pretty Fitchcrafts all : 
Old I am, and cannot do 
That, 1 was accuſtom'd to. 6 hnge 
Bring your Ffagicks, Spelr, and Charmes, 
To enfleſh my thighs, and armes : 
Is there no way to beget 
In my limbs their former heat ? 
e/£ſon had (as Poers Faine) 
Baths that made him young againe : 
Find that Medicine (if you can) 
For your dri&-decrepid man : 
Who would faine his ſtrength renew, 
Were it but to pleaſure you. 


The Wounded Heart. 
(on your ſampler, and with Art, 


Draw in'c a wounded Heart : 
And dropping here, and there : 
Not that I thinke, that any Dart, 
Can make your's bleed a teare : 
Or peirce it any where; 
Yet doc it to this end : that ],-- . 
; '- May by © 
+; This ſecretiee;” 7 
- © Though youcan make 
That Heart to bleed, your's.ne'c willake 
For me. No 


® 


No Loathſononeſſe in love. 


VV I fancy, I approve, 
No Diſlike there us in love ; 
Be my Toys ſhort or tall, 


And Aiftorted there-withall : 

Be ſhe likewiſe one of thoſe, 

That an Acre hath of Noſe : of 
_ - Be her forehead, and her eyes - 4 

Full of incongruities : 


Be her cheeks ſo ſhallow too, 
As to ſhew her Tongue wag through : 
Be her lips i]} hung, or ſer, | 
And her grinders black as jet ; 

- . Has ſhe thinne haire, hath ſhe none, 
She's to me a Paragon. 


To Anthea. 


TE deare eLnthea, my hard fate it be 

To live ſome few-ſad-howers after thee : 
Thy ſacred Corſe with Odours T will burne ; 
And with my LawzeR crown thy Goldes Urne, I 
Then holding up /there) ſuch religious: Things, 

As were (time paſt) thy holy Filitiags 

Nere to thy Reverend Pitcher T will All nfs | \ 
'Down dead for grief, and end my woes withall : 

So three in one fnall plat of ground ſhall ly, _ 
Anthea, Herrick, and his Poetry. 0 l 


tw ca. 


The Weeping Cherry. 


| ha: a Cherry weep, and why "HL. : 
Why wept it ? but for ſhame, 
bt Jecayle my Talia! lip was by © And 


UMI) 


(9): 
Andie © N02new 2HY E 

Bat retty Fo! oy 09 rn tl 19126 71, 
p 0 or that HY 


A tearcarall fi IST 70 F-7 
Which Rubies; Corralls, Searlety all... T9y 
TEES voudervr, ps «it © & bond _ 

"_ + TEN S+ illio9% A. 


* 


Soft eſe. ; = nA 
He mellow touch of mafick moſt doth wail 
The ſoule, when it doth rather ſigh, then ſound. 


| The phſerence Betwixt in 2 oF 


-+ 


- Kings and Sybiefts. os 


Tri: Kings and Subjeds ther's this mighty odds, 
_—_ are raught by Men ; Kings by the God, 


1&3 957: ; :o14z0.YT 
Ht Anſwer toa Cw, NM ITIW | 
Ome would know on 
Long ſti oc tarry, ED! Le 
And ask 0 + phy: i 
Here that I £S [0 ONLY 
Live, and not marry ?. 
Thus I thoſe - 
Doe oppoſe ; 
What man would be here, Tl 
Slave to Thral), 
_ Ifatall 
_ He could live free here % 


Upn Taiz S Fall,” 


[| V L 1 A was careleſſe, and: withall,, 
She rather took, Jlaoks oy: a fall: Y þ ; 


hn RX - 


The Nagge (like tothe Pr 6 els. 67 
fy i wary ar 6 + 
what rare ſights h'ad ſeen - .. 2 Th 
AE told all ; anal re oi | Th 
Becauſe his Tongue Was ty'd againc. | 


Expences Exhaufe. 
Tz ve with a thrifty, not a,needy Fate ; 
Smalt go paid often, Waſte 4a vaſt efre, 


Love what it 6. 


- Ovei is2 cireld chat doth refilede mov: | 
In the ſame ſexe eternity of loves. 


- x 1 


_ Yd Abſence. 


VV Eu i lord, is Preſent, love doth ſpring”; ; 
But being «bl ent, Love lics langaiſhing, 


No Spouſe but a Sifter.. 


Bachelour I will I 

* ive as I have livd till, ; | 

And never take a wife 

To crucifie my life: 

But this Ile cal ye too, 

What now I meane to doe ; 

A Siſter (in the ſtead 

Of Wife) about Ile lead ; 

Which I will kee embrac 'd, 

And kifſe,but yet be chaſte, 


The. 


(11) 
The Pomander Bracelen, 


-— me my 7«li« lately ſeng . 
[ A Bracelet richly Redolent : 


MN The Beads I kill, bur molt lov'd her 


That did perfume the Pomander,. 


The ſhooe tying. 


' MN Nthes bade me tye her ſhooe; 
did ; and kiſt the Inſtep too : 

And would have kiſt unto hex knee, 

Had not her Bluſh rebuked me: © 


The Carkanet. - 


| os of Orient Pearls of Jet, 
LI ſent my Love a Karkanet: 
About her ſpotlefſe neck ſhe knit 
The lace, to honour me, or it 3 | 
Then think how wrapt was I to fee 
My Jet t'enthrall ſuch Ivorie. 


His failing from Julia, 


\Y en that day comes,whoſe evening ſayes I'm gone ' 
Unto that watrie Deſolation:s | 

Devoutly to thy loſet-gods then pray, 

That my wing'd Ship may meet no Remora, 

Thoſe Deities which circum-iyalk the Seas, 


And look upon our dreadfull paſſage 
Will from all dangers, re-deliver = 


For one drink-effering, poured out by thee: 
Aercie and Trath live with thee ! and forbcare _ 
(In my fhort abſence) to unfluce a teare : ' 


=3z , 


A -- 
— -— 


6) -. 
Bae yet foe _ let thy lips FREP!'S | 
Give my dead picturegheengendring kife ; * © 
 Workthatto life, IE | 
In thy remembrance (alia, )S0 ens 


How the Wall- flower came fir 
why ſocalled. f ns i 


\V, y this Flower i is.now-calld fo, 
Lit ſweet maids; Rt you ſhal know, 
| Underſtand, this Firlt-ling was. | 
Once a brisk and bonny Lafſe , 
Kept as cloſe as Danae was : 
Who a ſprightly Springa/ lov, - 
And to have it fully-prov'd, - 
Up ſhe gotupon a wall, .. _- 
Tempting down to ſlide withall - 
But the filken twiſt unty'd, 
So ſhe fell,and bruis'd, the dy'd. 
Love, in pitty of the deed,- "T 
And her loving-luckleſke ſpeed, 
* Turn'd her to this Plant, we call 
Now, The Flower of the Wall. . 


Why Flowers change colour. 
5 Bows freſh beauties (we can prove) 
Orice were Virgins fick of love, 
Turn'd to Flowers. Still in ſome, 
Coloenrs goe, and colours. come. 


Tohsu HMiftreſſe obiefin 7 to him neither. Tor 


Toying 0r Taking. 


Yau! fayT lovenot,' *cauſeF doc not play | 
; & Still with: your curkes, and kifſe the time AWAY. 


A 


£3 
POE< ] 
. + \ _ 
. 


Tow 


ih hag 


6) 

You blame me t00, _ Irann't: yarns v1] 

Some ſport, to Babics in your eyes »: 

By Loves Religia ,I'mnſt heredonſeſ ; =,.25d, : 53; 

es RD we i] 07 
5 find tongues : Full Caſques are ever found 

fog 4 (any, yer but littke ſonnd; 

Deep waters noy/e-leſſe are ; And this we _, 

That chiding fiream: betray ſmall depth below. 

So when Loveſpoechleſſe is, ſhe doth e 

A depth in love/and that depth; woke. c720p 

Now ſince my love is to! Helo, know mel, 

Who ſpeak biit kevle, * | Hove fo much. 


Upon the lefſe of hi os 
| fo loſt, and lately,thele... 


—»4 = oÞ po ; 


FY 


+ 


Many dainty Miltrefſesz ,, * mo 
Stately ?lia, prime oball; |, jp | 
Sapho next, a principall ;... Pr in anda 2 
Smooth Amthee, for akin Amar 
White,and Heavenlike CR ARA 
Sweet Eleftre, and the rchoice, ,... : *., 
Arha, for the Late, and Voice... 2 0? 
Next; Coroma,. for her, Wit, err 12) 
Andthe graceful aſe of its. , ;}.,.. cr 


With Perilla'> All are: gone 5. 8 | by 3 : 
Onely.Herrick;s lefe.alope , ., fu? 

For to number ſorrow. by. - | 
Their ryan henge, ood die; 


4 13s 


yY "hs 
p Y [Y w# 0 &A + 5 


T, he Pata, 


E thought, (laſt night love i in an anger came, 
Mia Ant a rod, fo Wyhipe me. with the ſame; 


- 
Hirtle the twigs were, micerly to imply ;** 7G 7 $1 
Love Rrikes, but” cls with gene erucktic, EIT EY ba _ 


oy. 


Patient I was : Love pitifull grew then,” 9 

And firoak'dthe firipes, and I was whole agen. 
Thus like 3 Bee, a ox arr ry bring. | 
Hony to falve; ivhere ng 


» of 


Fochaltd my -— every WAY; 


Me t, he ſinali legs & thighs 
though wa vp eo ea 


I with my Tendrils ; 
Her Belly, Bazzocks.and her Waſte, 
my ſoft Neww/lits wereembrac'd 2 
About her head I writhing huihg;” 7 * 
And with rich cluſters (hid among &- 
The leaves) her teniples T behung : 
| So that myZacia ſtem'd to nie * 
Young Bacchus raviſhit by his tree. 
My curlcs about her neck did craule, 
And armes and hands they did enthrall : 
So that ſhe could not freely ſtir, 
: (All parts there made one priſoner.) 
Bur when I crept with teaves to hide | 
Thoſe parts, which maids keepunefpy'd, 
Such fleeting pleaſures there 1 took, - 
Thar with the fancie I awook j | 
And foand (Ak mel} this fleſh of mine 
More like a Srock_, then like a Five: 


To Love. 


Mfree from thee ;and oh 6 inore ſhalc hedire - 
y puling Pipe to beat againſt thine care ; | 
-Farcwell my ſhackles, (though of pearle they be) 


pav 


i; 
hr Se gw, ec 
a DEE. 


| (15) 
Such precious thraldome ne'r hall ferter 


He leves his bonds,who when the farſtate lk 
Submits his neck unto a ſccond yoke. 


- 0». bimſelfe.. © 


youet was, but OE WIR 
Bur Iam not yer grown cold ; 
Ican play, and T can. twine 

*Bour a Virgin like'a Vine : 

In her lap roo I canlye.” 
Melting, and in faxcie die: 

And return to life, if ſhe 
Claps my check, or kiffeth me ; 


Fhus, and thus it now zppeitis - 4 


| Thatour love out-laſts our peers. 


| Love's play af Puſt-gin. 
| Bhi and my ſelfe (beleeve me) on a day 


At childiſh Puſh. pin (for our ſport) Gi oh 


I pur, he puſht, and heedlefs of my skin, 
Love prickt my finger with a golden pin : 


- Since which, it feltcrs ſo, that I can prove 


*Twas but a trick to poyſon me with love: 
Little the worind was ; greater was the ſmart ; 


The finger bled, but burnt was alf my heart,  __ | | 111 * 0 
| The Roſarie: | : wy 2161873 1C | 
Os ask'd me where the Roſes grew ? 


I bade him not goe ſeck ; 
But forthwith bade my 7-1ia ſhew 
A bud in either cheek, 


# 
* 


mw FOR ; 
Ws. v9.01 1937K Us! 1s 
O02 wid; LANE 


8 co > 


'O=z wives have cteol, oh they 
Saw Cupid bitten by-aflea; 
And _—_ nd Help in by Eros, 
He cry'd a << - 
He np kei To re > = Yo 
To bring him Lo, Arp, Mann, bt Eng 
-To make a Ten, and py 1ean,. O'S "7 
Where the Sreletto pitre'd the akin: Wrox 
Which being done , the: 13-5 E Ss 
Afﬀfivag'd, and he was well-again,, 05 54 Mp wo 
The Parcz' ar, Fhree diimy Doin 
£21The wArmilet.s ;. 


*Hree lovely nr OE prking ove 
(As they wete 
Of ſoft and dain op: 


I fniling Wk them {whe thiy: id = 
(Faire Deftinies all three). NY 

Who told me, they had drayn.a heed * 
of. he adopt Oo fn LY 

da me WoW E twas 
mw I reply'd ther Gen LN 

I care not now how 610 done,” 

Or ae by you. nd E 


; I' 
% 


: \ 
i144 t+t;t5 


(19) 


Sorrawes ſucceed.” 


[ 


3 
|} 414 


« 'X 7 Hen one is paſt, another care we have, 
oy T hus Woe ſucceeds a Woe ; 4s wave 4 Wave: 


E herry-pits | 


TULIA and Idid lately fir 

L Playing for ſport, at Cherry-pit ; 
She threw ; I caſt ; and having thrown, 
'} got the Pit, and ſhe the Stone; 


To Robin Red-breſt. 
| y ad out for dead; let thy laſt kiridhefſe be 


With leaves and moſſc-work for to cover me : 
And while the Wood-nimphs my cold cotps inter, 
Sing thou my Dirge, ſweet-warbling Chortlter ! 
-For Epitaph, in Foliage, next write this, 

Here, here the Tomb of Robin Herrick ts, 


 Diſcontents in Devon. 


Ore diſconterits I never had 

©, Since I was born, then here ; 
Where I have been, and |till ain fad, 
In this dull Devoz-ftrre : 


Yet jultly ros I malt confeſle ; 8 
I ne'r invented ſuch : 
Y | : Ennobled numbers for the Preſſe, ; 


A 3 | Then where I loath'd ſo much; 


(18) 


LJ 


To his Paternall Conntrey. KL þ 
O=* | Earth | Earth heare thou my voice, angvgy In w! 
Loving, and gentle for to cover me ; + , Worr 


Baniſh'd from thee I live; ne'r to returh, 
Unleſſe thou giv my ſmall Remains an Urne, 


Cherrie-ripe_. 


Herrie-Ripe, Ripe, Ripe, I cry, 

Full and faire ones ; come and buy : 
If if be, you ask me where | 
They doc grow ? I anſwer, There, 
Where my F«dia's lips doe fmile ; 
There's the.Land, or Cherry-Ile : 
Whoſe Plantations fully ſhow 
All the yeere, where Cherries grow. 


Tohy HMiſtreſſes. | 


Ut on your ſilks ; and piece by piece 
Give them the ſcent of Atmber-Greece : 
And for your breaths too, let them ſmell 
Ambroſia-like, or Netarell: 
While other Gums their ſweets perſpire, 
By yoar owne jevels ſet on fire. 


- To Anthea. 


þ ah is the time,when all the lights wax dim ; 

And thou ( Awhea) muſt withdraw from him 
Who was thy fervant. Deareſt, bury me 

Under that Holy-oke, or Goſpel-tree : 

Where (thongh thou feet not) thou may'ſt think upon 


o 


UMI 


(19). 
Me, when thou yeerly go'ſt Proceſſion : 
WOr for mine honour, lay-me 48 that Tombe -_- 
be Mn which thy ſacred Reliques fhall have roome : 
WFor my Ewbalming (Sweeteſt) there will be ' | 
" No Spices wanting, when I'm laid by thees: 7 ©» 


The Yiſio id Elera,: 


Dream'd webath-were in a bed?” 
2. Of Roſes, almoſt:ſmothered 2 \, 
The warmth and fivectnes had me: thete 
Made lovingly familiar 3. - £1102 
But that I heard thy fweet breath ſay, - - 
Faults done by night, will bluſh by day : 
I kiſt thee (pantibg, )'and I call-.; --: 
Night to the Record} that was all; :i-... 
But ah | if empty dreames ſo pleaſe, 
Love give me more fuch.nights as theſe, 


Bene Dreams; : __ - 
[irene ace all, by dap; tp alghe ware kurt 
ev'rall woeld. _ 


.By dreamies, each one, into-a 


N Man, Ambition. is the common thing ;. 


Each one, by nature, loves co be a Kitig. © 


His requeſt ta Julia... .. 15 
TULejifI chance to dic: 1 2 
Ere I print my Poetry; - 40 U 
I moſt humbly thee defire/ 5.0 <-h 
To commit it to the fire : 
Better *rwere my Book were dead, 
Then to live not perfected, 


Me, 


C3 - dony 


(263: 
KE- PA 


au one gets the: maſtrie 


Pitt chouwithiute offiver, and o'rcome, A ( 
When no force clſc can getthe-maſterdome. yt; 1 


The Schr fore. 


VV F'Atct, water 'Tdefire, + * 
Here'sa houſe of fichh on fire: 
Ope? the fountains and the ſprings : "£8 
And come all to:Buckittings : + 
What yerannot quench, pull downe; 971 
© Spaile a houſe, to favea towne : bo 
Better tis that one.ſh'd fall, 
Then by One, to hazard all. 


Upon Silvia, « eMifhreſſes; 


VV fome ſhall ſay, Faire once my Silvia was ; 
Thoy wilt complaine, Falſe now's thy Looking: 
Which ſhes” that quite rarniſhr,wcb was green; (glak 

'_ And Priceleſs noiv, That Peerleſs once had been ; 


Upon thy Foxme more wrinkles yet will fall, 
And comming —_ ſhaltinake'ad noiſe at all. Y 


Bu 
C heerfulne ch Charttie—": of, Mc 
. The weet Sacrifice.  * | 
Is not a thotifadd Bllocks thies 


Can pleaſe thoſe:Heav As I vitics,. 
If the Vower don't expres: 4. 
Inns v1 Es es SA ir rail Ka | 


G& 2 1) 
Once poore fl provide. 3 


Oes the world now, it will with hon goe hard: 
Crive fatteſt Hogs-we greaſe the MOLE with Lard. 
To him that has, there ſhall be added more ; . 
Who is penwrions,he ſhall ftill be poore.” © (+ 


nM in Sacrifice.” +. od, 


” 
F 


| TR ” 
Lo 


Is not oreatneſs they require, . 
Tobeofferdup by fire aa] Saab 55 ac 
' But *tis {weetneſs that doth pleaſe s 
Thoſe Eternall Efſences. SELLS 


Steame in Sacrifice tes. 


F meat the Gods give,'l ths ſteame 
High-towring wil devote tothem : 
Whole cafie natures like it well;" 
If we the roſte have, they thie ſmell. 


pon Julia's Yoice_. 


O ſmooth, ſo Greet, ſo ſilv'ry isthy voice,  - = 

As, could they hear,the Damn'd wonld make no noiſe, 
Bur liſten to thee, (walking in thy chamber) 
Melting melodious words, to Lutes of Amber. 


" Againe. _= 
V Hen Trhy finite next " kalits, De 


Tle wiſh I might turne all to care, 
To drink in Notes, and Nunbers ; fach 
As bleſſed ſoules cann't heare too much : 
Then melted down, there let me lye 
5 "i En- 


” ST Tr 
Entranc'd, and loſt confuſedly ; - 
And by chy Maique ſtricken wute, . . 
Die, and be turn'd into a Lute, 

| -- ll things decay and die. 
\- A LL things decay with Time: The Forreſt ſees 


{ XA The growth, and down-fall of her aged trees: 


That Timber tall, which three-ſcore /xfers ſtood 
The proud Di&ator of the State-like wood : 

I meane (the Soveraigne of all Plants) the Oke-+ 
Droops, dies, and falls without the cleavers ſtroke, 


The ſucceſfion of the foure ſweet months, 


rſt, April, ſhe with mellow. ſhowrs 
Opens the way for carly flowers; 
- Then after her comes ſmiling dz, 

In a more rich.and ſweet aray >. | 
Next enters 7-»e, and. brings us more _ 
Jems, then thoſe twozthat went before ; 
Then Cath) «ly comes,and fhe 
More wealth brings.in, then all thoſe three. 


No Shipmrack of Vertue, To a fricnd:- 


"Hoy ſailſt with others, in this Argus here ; 


| Nor weack, or Buiging thonka.canſe rg feare x 


But cruſt to this, my noble paſſenger ; 


Who ſwims with Vertue, he ſhall ill be ſyre 
(Uhlyſſes-like) Gus tr to endure ; 
And 'midR 4 thouſand gulfs ro be-ſecyre, = © 


(23) 


Upon. his Sifter-in-Law, Miſtreſſe 
Elizab: Herrick. 


Irſt, for Effuſions due unto the'dead,, 

My ſolemne Vowes have here accompliſhed : 
Next, kow FT love thee, that my griefe mult tell, 
Wherein thow'liv'lt for ever. Deare farewell. 


Of Love. A Sonter. 


Ow Love came in, I do not know, 
; & Whether by tl eyc,or care,or no :; 
Or whether with the ſoule it came 
(At firſt) infaled with the ſame : 
Whether in part *cis here op there, 
. Or, like the ſoule, whole every where : 
This troubles me : but F as well 
As any other, this.can tell ; * 
That when from hence ſhe. does:depart, 
The-our-let then is from the heart. 


_ To Anthea. 


A Hmy Anthea ! Muſt my heart Rill break ? 
( Love makes me write, what ſhame forbids to ſpeaks} 

Give mea kiſſe, and to'thar kifſe x ſcore ; 

Then to that twenty, adde an hundred more : 
| Athonſand tothat hundred; fo kifle on, 

To make that thouſand 'up a million. 

Treble that million, and when that is done, 

Let's kifſe afreſh, as when we firſt begun. 

Bur yer, thouzh Love likes well ſuch Scenes as theſe, 
There is an A that will more fully pleaſe : | 
P* If Kiſſing and glancing, ſoothing, all make way 
If But to the acting of this privare Play : 

C4 Name 


UMI 


"(3 
Name it I would ; but being bluſhing red, 
The ref} Ile ſpeak, when we meet both in bed, 


The Rock of Rubies - and 
The quarrie of Pearls, 


Qme ask'd me where the Rubies grew 2 
And nothing I did fay ; 
But with my finger pointed to | 
The lips of ?ubia. . -- 
Some ask'd how Pearls did grow, and where ? 
Then ſpoke I to my Girle, 
To part her lips, and ſhew'd them therg 
The Ruarelets of Pearl, - _ 


Conformitie_2, 
Onformity was ever knowne " 
CA foe to Diſſolution ; 


Nor can we that a ruine call, 
Whoſe crack gives cruſhing unto all. 


TO THE KING, 


Upon his comming with his « 


Army into the Weſt, 
Vir e, moſt welcome to our Yowes and ys , 


Moſt great, and univerſall Genzzs ! 
The Drooping Weſt, which hitherto has ſtood 
As one, in long-lamented-widow-hood ; 
Looks like a Bride now, or a bed of flowery, 
Newly refreſh't, both by the Sun, and ſhowers, 
phe hyom before was horrid, now appears 
b yely in you, brave Prince of Cavaliers | 


Ade 
By y 
Ride 
You 


(25) 
A deale of conrage in each boſome ſprings. 
By your acceſſe ; (O you the beſt of Kings 1). - 
Ride on with all white Omens ; \o, that Whos 
Your Standard's up, we fix a Conquelh there, 302 4 
Haidghts;; to of 5. 
Upon Roſes, ON. 


der a Lawne, then ohevs hare ck 
Some ruffled Roſes neltling were : 
And ſnugging there, they ſcem'd to T3 
As in a flowrie Nunnery : - 
They bluſh'd, and look'd:more freſh then flowers 
©nickned of late by, Pcarlyſhowers 5. * 
And all, becauſe they were poſſeſt 
But of the heat. of 7«lia eebreaſ "INTINT 
Which as a warme, and mdifined ring, 
Gave them their ever 6cj parc 


Tothe King ae Queene-, upon 
their unhappy diftances. | 


V3 woe to them, who by: a ball of Qtife) 
Doe, and have parted herea Man and Wife : 


CHART s. the beſt Hysbang, whileMax 1a ſtrives 
To be, and is, the very beſt of Wives:: 

Like Streams, you are divorc'd ; burſt will come, when 
Theſe eyes of mine ſhall ſee you mix agen. 

Thus ſpeaks the Oke, here ; (and A4,hall mect, 
Treading on 4w;fer; With Pl {(lyes-feer 1: /. 

Nor wilt be long, ere this accomplh'd be] ! - 4 

The words found true, C, a, remember me, : 


Dadger wat 07 Vives" 


i 


oft as Night'is banifh'd by the Morne, 7 
So oft, we'll think, EL INIT born - 


The Cheat of Cupid : 'Or, 
27 "The ungertle gueſt. | 


Ne filen night of hare; © 
When every creature 


III OT gate, 


And knocking, me moleſted. 


Who's that (Kid 1)beats there, 

' And troubles thus the Sleepie > ? 
Caſt off (faid he)all feate; 

A OIAMESRETe, 


©." Vor-ta Bo Boy ar who 2w4 
By-M ts have fiverved ; 
And all with ſbowrs wet through, 


And c'cn with cold half ſtarved. 


T pittifull aroſe, | 
And foon'a Taper, lighted; 

 Anddid my:ſelfe diſcloſe- 

Unto the NO. 


I1faw he had a Bow, 2233 

And Wings too, which did i} Giver; 
| And looking down below, 

I pydhehad a Puiver, ' 


my Chimney's ſhine 
bg him, (as Love profeſſes ) 


(9) 
And chaf'd his hands with mine, 
And dry'd-his dropping Trelkes ; 


But when he felt him warm'd, 
Ler's try this bow of _ 

And ftring if they be harm” 
Said he, wich theſe late ſhowrs. 


Forthwith his bow he bent, 
And wedded ftcing and arrow, 

And truck me that it went _ 7 
Quite through my heart ud marrow. 


Then laughing loud, ke flew . 
Away,an ind chad faid flying, 

Adiey, mine Hoſt, Adien, -. 
Ile leave thy heart a dying, 


To the reverend ſhade of his religious Father. 


«F# =P 
Hat for ſeven Lyfters did tiever © come. 
; To doe the Ritgs to > thy Religious Tombe :* 
' That neither haire was cut, or tub) teares (hed . 
By me, o'r thee, ( as juffwents to the dead.) 
Forgive, forgive me; fince T did not know 
' Whether thy bones had here their Reſtor no. 
But now '*tis known,Behold ; behold ;Lbring 
- I Unto thy Ghoſt, th'Effaled Offerings | | 
a And look, what Smallage, Night-ſhade, Cypceſſe, Yew, 
Unto the ſhades have been, or now are due, 
Here I devote ; And Rething moxe then (7 
I come to Pay 2 Debt'of Bi owe. 
Thou gav'ſt me life, (but Mortall;) For thit one 
Favour, Ile make full ſatisfation.; . _ 
For my life mortall, Riſe from our thy Herſe, 
And take a life immortall from my Verſe. 
Delight 


UM} 


(297). 
Delight in Diſorder.” © 
| A Sweet diſorder tn the drefſe  , 
indles in clbathes a,wantonneſk : 

A Lawne about the ſhoulders thrown. 
Into a fine diſtraRtion : - . + 
An erring Lace, which here and there 
Perm am the GA Fomgcker : 
A Cufte n lef}ful fall, and thereby _ 
Ribbands eo owe confuledly -: 4 
A winning waye (deſerving Notc) | 
In the tempeſtuoss petticote : 
A carelefle ſhooe-ftring, in whoſe tye 
I ſee a wilde civility ; ., :,*,.. 
Doe more bewitch me, then when Art - 
Is too precile in-eyery part. . 


To\bis: Muſe," 
re I to give thee Baptimez I wo'd chuſe 


To Chriften thee, the Frigegthe Baſpful Maſe, 
Or Muſe of Roſes :.. pe ad 9th 57 jou 5 "+= 0M ly 7 


Beſt with thoſe YVgi-Yer/es thou haſt writ; 
Which are ſo cleane, ſo chaft, as none may feare 
Cato the Cenſor, ſho'd he ſcancach here. | 


- 


© Theburning of my heart ; 
To ſignifie, in Love os 
Sho'd be a little part. + | 


LireleT loye but if that he 
Wo'dbut that hear recall: 


Thaff 


* 
a 4 7s 
Cr w | 


G28). 


That joynt to aſhes ſho'd he burnt; 
Ere 1 wo'd love at al, 


Dean-bourn, « rude River im Devon. 
by which ſounetimes he lived. 


Ean-boxrn, farewell ; I never ldok to ſee 
Deane, or thy warty incivility. 
- Ml Thy rockie bottome, that doth teare thy ireams, 
'W And makes them frantick,-ev'a to all extreames ; 

KB To my content; I neverſho'd behold? © | 


BE Were thy ſtreames filver; or thy rocks all gold. 


Rockie thou art ; and rockie we diſcover 

Thy men 3 and rockie are thy wayes all over. 
O men, O manners 3 Now, and ever knowne 
To be A Rockie Generation ! | 

A people curriſh ; churliſh as the ſeas - 


Wand rude (almoſt) as rudeſt Salvaces, 


With whom I did, and may re-ſojourne when 
Rockes turn to Rivers, Rivers turn to Men." 


Kifting Oſurie. * 


Tancha,Let 
| Mepay the debt 
I owe thee for a kiffe - | | 
Thou lend'it to me; - 
And1 to thee © 
Will render ten far this : 


If thou wilt fay, 
Ten wilt nat pay 
_ For that ſo richa enc; 
Ile cleare the fame, 
Fit will came 
Unto a Million, 


(39) 


Of happineſſe -- .. | ESH 
Who has a little meaſure : ; 


.c:- He muſt of tigbe,-: r:6:U-r18% 
Toxtrurmoſt mite.) rm 
Make paymenr for his pleaſure, 


 ToJulia.. {4/13 10.qo\ \ 


HP" rich and pleaſing thou my:7«liaart 
LIn each thy dainty, and pecuhiar part ! 

Firſt, for thy 2»etx-ſhip on;thy head js ſer 

Of flowers a fiveet conimingled'Coronet-; 

About thy neck a Carkanet 1s bound, 

Made of the Rwbie, Pearle and Diamond :. 

A golden ring, that ſhines-upon thy-thumb : 
About thy wriſt, the rich'* Dardariam. manoh 
Between thy Breaſt (then Doune of Swans more white) 
There playes:the Saphire with the {Try/o{ite. | 
No part beſides mult of thy ſelfe be known, 
Bur by the Topaz, Opa!, ( alcedon. 


To Lawrels, ; 


$ ies ſtone, 


Or Verſe I covet none ;; 
But onely crave: : 
Of you, that T may have 

Aſacred Laurel ſpringing from my grave 3 

Which being ſeen, 

Bleſt with, perpetuall greene, ' 

"  Maygrowtobe 

Not ſo much call'd arree, 
As the cternall monutpent of me. =: + 
* e 4 Bracelet, from Dardanu ſo oalld 


(31) ; 


Hys Cavaliey.” - -» © 


Ive me that man,that dares beſttide : * © 

Ci aQtive Sea-horle;&e with pride. * 
_ Through that huge field of waters ride - : - 
| Who, with his lpoks too, can appeaſe | _ 
C1 The ruffling winds and raging Seas, 
oh In midſt of all their outrages; 
This, this a virtuotts man can doe, 
Saile againſt Rocks, and ſplit them. coo ; 
I 1 and a workd of Pikes pafle throtigh. 


Zeal required in. Love. 


il Le doe my beſt to win, when*ere I wooe ; 
That man loves not, who is nit zealous 60. 
c | 250 | 
. The Bag of the Bee... - 


Bout the fiveet bag of a Bee, * 
Two Cmpial fellat ddos ; 
And whoſe the pretty prize ſhu'd be, 
They vow'd tp ask the Gods, © 


Which Yenus hearing; thither catne; 
And for their boldneſsftript them : 

And taking thenee from cach bis flame 4 [:.' ' } 
With rods of Afirele whipt them. &) 


Which done, to ſtill their wanton cries, - -! if 

- -When quiet grown fl'ad ſeen them; - -- -3.- 

She kilt; and wip'd this dove-like eyes; +56 
And gave the Bag between them, 


' Love | 


(32) 
Love kil d by Lack, 


TF Er mebe warine; tet me befully feds |; 

| | Broan ps Die by Wealth is notirifued. _ 

Let me be leane; aid cold, and once grown poote, 
- Ifhalldflikewhart ohce t lov'd' before. | 


To his iftreſſe, 
- 06 Grew me your Valentine ; 
.  W£33 "Next, letus marry : 


Love to the death will pine, 
If we long tarry; 43 


Promiſc, and keep your vowes , 

_ Orvow ye never: | 

Loves dodtrine difallowes 
Troth-breaketrg cyer; 


Yon have broke promiſe twice 
(Deare) to wndoe me; 

If you prove faithleſſe thrice, 
None then will wooe you. 


To the generous Reader, 


EE, and not fee z and if thou chance t'eſpie 
me Aberrations in my Poetry : ; 
, Wunk at ſmall faults, the greater, ne*rthelefſe = 
Hide, and, with them, their Fathers nakedneſs. / 
Let's doe our beſt, our Watch and: Ward to keep 3 
Homer himſelf, in along work, may ficep.- 


(33) 
To Criticks, 


T Le write, becauſe Ile give 
You Criticks means fo live ; 


| For ſho'd I not ſupply 
| . 
The Cauſe, th'eflke&t wo'd dies. 


Duty to Tyrants, 


' 5 POod Princes muſt be pray'd for : for the bad 
They mnſt be borne with, and in rew'rence had, 
Doe they firlt pill thee, next, pluck off thy skin 2 
Good chiliren kiſſe the rod, that punif ſin. EY by p 
\ Touch not the Tyrant ; Let the Gabe alone  xo9S9- 
I To ftrike him dead, that but uſurps a Throne, . 


Being once blind, bis requeſt to Bianchas: - - 


\ Pie Age or Chance hasmade me blind, 
V So that the path Icannot find : 
And when my falls and ſhirblings are 
More then the ſtones i'th'{treet by farre ; 
Goe thou afore ; and I ſhall well 
- Follow thy Perfumes by the ſmell ; 
"Or be my guide ; and I ſhall be. _ 
Led by ſome light chat flows from thee, 
Thus held, or led by thee, I ſhall - 
In wayes confas'd, nor ſlip or fall, 


Upon Blanch, 


Laxch ſwears her Husband's lovely ; when ſcald 
2) Has blear'd his eyes : Beſides, his head is bald. 
Next, his wilde cares, like Tethern wings full ſpread, - 
To Elutter to flie;and beare ivy tus head.. - 


b 
bo 


Wer Þ 


No want where there's little. 


1O Bread and Water none is poore ; 

Atid having theſe, what need of more 2? 
Though much from ont the Ceſs be ſpent, 
Nature with little is comteut, 


- 
Barly-Brtak : or, Laff in Hell, ' 
| © | | Like 
VVE two are laft in Hell : what may we feare I} That 
'Y TobErormented, or kept Pris'ners here 2? Twi 
Alas ! If kiffing be of plagues the wort, Whi 
"We'll wiſh, in Helf we had been Laſt and Firſt, 
The Definition of Beauty. - 
Eanty, no other thing is, then a Beame ; 
£43 Flaſhr out between the Middle and Extreame. 
To Dianeme_Þ. 
; ID >; though to part it be a Hell, 
F Yet Dianeme now farewell : . 
Thy frown (laſt night) Jid bid me goe ; 
| Bur whither, onely Grief do's know. . 
= ' T dot befeech thee, ere we part, 
' (If merciful; as faire thon art ; 
6 Or effe weary that Maids ſho'd tell 
.Thy pitty by Loves-Chronicle) 
Dianeme, kiff '. T 
Me, then-to make me languiſh ſtil ! | | 
"Tis crneſty in thee to*thheight, =P | Re 
Thus, thus to wound, not kill out-right :. oP 


' Yet there's a way found (if chou pleaſe) 
* By ſudden death to give tne caſe : 


"0 - 

OR 
to me one parting kifle : 

So ſup'rabundanr joy ſhall be 

The Exccutioner of me, 


* To Ahthea hying in bed. 


" O looks Anthee, when in bed ſhe lyes, 
Orecome, or halfe betray'd by Tiffanies : 
" I Like to a Twilight, or that ſimpring Dawn, 
* | I That Roſes ſhew, when miſted o're with Lawn: 
Twilight is yet, till that her Lawnes give way z 
Which done; that Dawane, turnes then to perfect day. 


ToEkctra, 


k # Ore white then whiteft Lillies far, 
Or Snow, or whiteſt Swans you are 3 
More white then are the whitelt Creames, 
Or Moone-light tinſelling the fireames : 
More white Peerls,or Fund's thigh 3 
Or Pelops Arme of Toorie. 
{om <4 wag apr 'N theſe 
ay me delight, not fully pleaſc-3 
Y il, like xien's Cloud Toe | 
White, warme; and ſoft to lye with-me, 


A Conntry life : To his Brother, 
A. T hot Herrick, : 


TJ and above, bleft (my fonles halfe ) art thou, 
In thy þoth Laſt, and Better. Yow : 
Could'& leave the City, for exchange,to fee = 
* The Coutntrics ſweet ſimplicity : 
And it to know and praffice z with intent 
To grow the ſooner innocent ; 
| - "MS 


UM1) 


(36) ' 
By ſtudying to knew vertue ; and to aime 
More at her nature, then her'name : 
The laſt is bur the leaſt ; the firſt doth tell 
Wayes lefle to hive, then to live well : 


And Loth are knowne to thee, who now cant live Pref 

Led by thy conſcience ; to give - Th 
Jultice to ſoone-pleas'd nature ; and to ſhow, 8 

Wiſdome and ſhe together goe, Bw 
And keep one Centre : This with that conſpires, 

To teach Man to confine deſires : Wit 
And know, that Riches have their proper ſtint, | 

In the contented mind, not mint. Mxor 
And can't inſtrat,that thoſe who have the itch n 

Of craving more, are never rich. Wat 
Theſe things thou know't to'chheight; and dolt prevent 

That plague ; becauſe thou art content Mak 
With that Heav'a gave thee with a warie hand, 

(More bleſſed in thy Brafle, then Land) Whi 
To keep cheap Nature even, and npright ; 

To coole, not cocker Appetite, Nor 
Thus thou canſt tearcely live to ſatisfic 

The belly chicfly ; not the eye : Tj 
Keeping the barking ſtomach wiſely quit, + - 

Lefle with a neat, then needfull diet. Sad 
But that which moſt makes ſweet thy country life, 

Is, the fruition of a wife : | Bat 

Whom {Stars conſenting with thy Fate) thou haſt 

Got, not ſo beautifull, as chaſt : And 
By whoſe warme fide thou doſt ſecurely ſleep 

(While Love the Centinell doth keep) KB arg 
With thoſe deeds done by day, which ne'r affright | 

Thy filken flumbers in the night. _ Al, 


Nor has the darknefſe power to uſher in 
Feare to thoſe ſhcets,that know no ſin. 

But ſtill thy wife, by chaſt intentions led, 

Gives thee cach night a Maidenhead. 


\-> ih 


- oi - 


(37). © 
'Wrhe Damaskt medowes, and the peebly ſtreames 
'Sweeten,and make ſoft your dreames : | 
The Purling ſprings,groves, birds, and well-weav'd Bowrs, 
With fields enameled with flowers, 
Preſent their ſhapes ; while fantaſie diſcloſes 
Millions of Z:{ies mixt with Roſes, 
Then dream; ye heare the Lamb by many a bleat 
Woo'd to conie ſuck the milkie Tear : 
While Fan in the Yifion comes to keep, 
From rav'ning wolves, the fleecie ſheep. 
With thouſand ſych enchanting dreams, that meet 
To make fleep not ſo ſound, as ſweet : 
Nor can theſe figures ſo thy reft endeare, 
As not to riſe when Chanticlere 
Warnes the laſt Watch ; but with the Dawne doſt riſe 
cvens To work, but firſt to ſacrifice ; 
Making thy peace with heav'n, for ſome late fault, 
With Holy-meale, and ſpirting-falt. 
Which done, thy painfull Thumb this ſentence tells us, 
fove for onr labonr all things ſells us, | 
Nor are thy daily and devout affaires . 
Attended with thoſe deſp'rate cares, 
Th'induſtrious Merchant has ; who for to find 
Gold, runncth to the Weſtern Inde, 
And back again, {tortur'd with fears) doth tiy, 
Untayght, to ſafter Poverty. 
But thou at home, bleſt with ſecnreſt eaſe, 
Sitt'ſt, and beleev{ that rhere be ſeas, 
And watrie dangers ; while thy whiter hap, 
But ſees theſe things within thy Map. 
And viewing them with a more ſafe ſurvey, 
Mak'ſt eaſie Feare uato thee ſay, 
A heart thrice Wall'd with Oke, and Braſſe, th.it man 
Had, firſt, durſt plow the Ocean. 
But thou at home without or tyde or gale, 
Canlt in thy Map fecurely faile : 
ws TY. : PIs 


(38) : 
Seeing thoſe painted Countries ; and ſo guefſe 
By thoſe fine Shades, their Subſtances : 
And from thy Compaſſe taking ſmall advice, 
Buy'ſt Travel! at the loweſt price. 
Nor are thine cares ſo deafe, bur thou canſt heare 
(Far more with wonder, then with feare } 


Fame tell of States, of Copntries, Courts, and Kings ; Yet 
And beleeve there be ſuch things : 
When of theſe traths, thy happyer knowledge lyes, And 
More in thine cares, then in thine eyes, 
And when thou heart by that roo-true-Report, Then 
Vice rules the Moſt, or All at Court - 4 
Thy pious wiſhes are, (thongh thou not there) An 
| Yertue had, and mov'd her Sphere. 
Fut thou Jiv'ſt fearlefſe.; and thy face ne'r ſhewes Nor 
Fortune when ſhe comes,or goes. Ko 
But with thy cquall thoughts, prepar'd doſt ſtand, | Kd 
To take her by the cither hand: | Fw 
Nor car'lt which comes the firſt, the fonle or fairc ; " 
eA Wiſe man ev'ry Way lies ſquare, "IP 
And like a ſyrly Oke with ſtorms perplext ; 
Growes til! the ſtronger, ſtrongly vext, = 
Be ſo, bold ſpirit ; Stand Center-like, unmov'd ; " 
And be not onely thouzhr, but provid Ther 
To be what I report thee ; and irnre r 
Thy ſe}fe, if wanr comes to endure ; Live 
And fo thou dolſt : for thy defires are © ; 
| Corfin'd co live with private Lazy ; And 
Not curious whether Appetite be fed, 
Or with the firft, or ſecond bread, Till 


Who keep'{t no proud mouth for delicious cates ; 
Hunger makes coorſe meats, delicates, 
Carfſt, and unprg'd, forſake that Larded fare, 
' Which Art, not Nature, makes ſo rare ; 
To taſte boyl'd Nettles, Colworts, Beets, and cate 
| Theſe, ang ſowre herbs, as dainty meat ? 


UMI 


*MWhile ſoft Opinion makes thy Gemae ay, 
Content makes all Ambroſia, 

WNor is it, that thon keep this ſteer fize 

So much for want, as excreiſc ; 


To numb the ſence of Dearth, which ſho'd fiane haſte it, 


Thou might'ſt bur onely feet, not taſte it.) 
Yet can thy humble roofe maintained Yuire 
Of ſinging Crickits by thy fire z _ 
And the brisk Mouſe may fealt her ſelfe with crums, 
Till chat the green-cy'd Kitling comes. 
Then to her Cabbin, bleſt ſhe can eſcape | 
The ſudden danger of a Rape. 
And thus thy little-well-kept-ſtock Uoth prove, 
Wealth cannot make 4 life, bmt Love. 
Nor art thou ſo cloſe-handed, but can ſpend 
 _  (Counſell concurring withtheend) 
As well as ſpare : ſtill coaning o'r this Theame, 
To ſhun the firft, and laſt extreame. 
Ordaining that thy ſmall ſock find; no breach, 
Or to exceed thy Tether's reach : 
But to live round, and cloſe, and wiſely true .. 
To thjne owne ſelfe ; and knowne to few. 
Thus let thy Rurall SanQuuary be 
Elizinem to thy wife and thee; | 
There to diſport your ſelves with golden meaſure : 
For ſeldome uſe commenas the pleaſure. 
Live, and live bleſt ; thrice happy Paire ; Let Breath, 
Bur loſt to one, be th'others death. 
And as there is one Love, one Faith, one Troth, 
Be fo one Death, one Grave toboth. 
Till when, #n ſack aflurance live, ye may 
Nor feare, or wiſh your dying day. 


D 4 


+ . » 
Divination by a Daffadill. 
en a Daffadill I ſee, 


Y Y Hanging down his head t'wards me ; 
Guefſe T may, what I muſt be : $3] 
Ficſt, Ffhall decline my head ; 

Secondly, I ſhall be dead ; 
: Laſtly, ſafely buryed, 


To the Painter, t0 draw him a 
_ Pitney, 


'S=— Skilfull Zxpo, now,and take 
1 Thy Bice, thy Umber, Pink, and Lake ; 
And let itbe thy Penfils ſtrife, 
To paint a Bridgeman to the life : 
D_—— like too, - you can, 
An old, poore, lying, flatt*ring man : 
His cheeks bapimpicd, red 1 blue ; © 
His noſe and lips of mulbrie hiew, = 
.. * Thenforan caſte fanſie ; place 
* A Burling iron For his face : m5 LLIIN 
Next, make his cheeks with breath to ſwell, 
' And for to ſpeak, if poſlible : h 
Bur do not ſo ; for feare, leſt he. 
* Sho'd by his breathing, poyſon thee, 


Upon Cuffe, Epie, * 2 "0h Y 
pov Crue, Fpig - We 
TU comes to Church much ; but he keeps his bed - © Sho 
Thoſe Sundayes onely, when as Briefs are read. 
This makes C»ffe dull ; and troubles him the moft, 
Becapſc he cannot ſleep i'th'Chyrch, free-colt, 


Pg 


©” V# 


(41) 
Upon Fone 4 School-maſt =) ple, 


0 fayes, thoſe mighty whiskers he do's were; _.\. / 
MI Are of Birch, and willow, growing therez' * <*. 
ſo, well Gi roo,(when he do's condemne | 
Zoyes to the laſh) that ur do's whip with them, 


A Lyrich to Mirth. 


Vi the milder Fates. conſent, 
\Y Let's enjoy our merryment : 
Drink,and dance, and pipe, and play ; 

| Kifſe our Delies night and day : 

's Crown'd with cluſters of the Vit: - 
Let us fit, and*quaffe our-wine. 

Call on Bacchus; chaunt his praiſe ; 
Shake the Thyrſe, and bite the Bayes : 
Rourze Anacreon from the dead ; 

And return him drank to bed : 

Sing o're Horace"; for ere long © 

Death will comeand mar the oY 
Then ſhall z7i/{on anfl ———- Fe th & 


Never fing,or play more 


To the Earle of Weſtmerland, 


VVNe my date's done , and my gray age muſt die ; 
Nurſe up, great Lord, this my 'p erity : 


: Weak though it be ; long may it grow, and ſtand, 
| - Wl Shordup by you, (Brave Earle of Weſtmerland. ; i 


 Agamſt 


| Againſt Loves. _ | 
Viz ere if ak Love's warmth,but entertaings, 

| Q Froſt 1 © Snow ! O Haile forbid the Banes, 
One drop now deads a ſpark ; but if the fame 
Once gets a force, F ods cannot quench the flame, 
Rather then love,let me be ever loſt ; 
Or kt me gender with etcrnall froſt. 

Upon Julia's Riband. 

F A S ſhews the Aire, when with a Rain-bow grac'd ; 


So ſmiles that Riband *oout my 7=lia's waltc : 
Or like .Nay *tis that Zonxles 0 love, 


Whereia all pleaſares of the world are wove. | L 
The froJes Zove - or, Julia diſdainfull. Fabi 
© VV. 2: Say, whither ſhall I &£ | _ 
j To ſlack theſe flames wherein I frie > Aut 
To the Trealures, ſhall I goe,. - "50 
Of the Raing Froſt, Haile, and Snow 2 | Our 
Shall I ſearch the under-ground, thee! 
Where all Damps, and Miſts are found 2 The 
Shall I ſeek (for ſpeedy caſe) 

All the floods, and frozen ſeas > C, 
Or deſcend into the deep, | 

Where eternall cold docs keep ? | 
Theſe may coole ; but there's a Zone a | 2 
Colder yer thenany one _— 
- | That's my Palia's breaſt ; where dwels © MW like 
| \ , - Suchdeltruftive Ylicles ; Pan 
As that the Congelation will Anc 


Me ſooner ſtarve, then thoſe can kill. 


taing, 


©Ss 


(s 


(43) 
An Epitaph yon 4 ſober UMatres, 
VV ith blameleſie carriage, I fv'd herg” 


Stout ſons I had, and thoſe twice three ; 
One onely daughter fent ro me 2: | 
The which was made a happy Bride, | 
But thrice three Moones before ſhedy'd. 
My modeſt wedlock, that was known 
Contented with the bed of one. 


To the Patron of Potts , 
_- MH. End: Porter. 


Et there be Patrons ; Patrons like to thee, 
Brave Porter ! Pocts ne'r will wanting be : 
Fabiu,and Cotta, Lentulus, all live 
Jathee, thou Man of Men | who here do'ſt give 
Not onely ſubjeRt-matter for our wit, 
But likewiſe Oyle of Maintenance to it : 
For which, before thy Threſhold, we'll lay downe - 
Our Thyrſe, for Scepter ; and our Baies for Crown. 
For to ſay truth, all Garhands are thy due's © 
The Laxrell, Mirtle, Oke, and Ivie too. 


'The ſadneſſe of things for Sapho's ſickneſſe. 
Tflies will langnifh ; Violets look ill; 


1 Sickly the Prim-roſe : Pale the Daffadill ; 


That gallant Tulip will hang down his head, 
Like to a Virgin Sandy ew by {a 
Panfies will weep ; and Marygolds will wither ; 
And keep a Faſt, and Funerall together , 

If Saphe droop ; Daiſies will open never, 

Bot bid Good-night,and cloſe rheir lids for ever. - 


 * * To'th' (almoſt) ſey'n and forticth yeare; 


But on ode cane fare by, 
There weepi 'rabundant]y, 

Sighs numberleſle he caſt abous, 

And all his Tapers thus put-out : 

His head upen his hand he laid ; 

And ſobbing deeply, thus he ſaid, . | 

Ah cruell Sea ! and looking on't, 

__ as he'd drowne the Helleſpont.. 
And ſure his tongue had:more expreft, 
But that his teares forbad the r 


"Hope heartens. 


One goes to warfare, but with this intent ; 
The gaines muſt dead the feare of detriment, 


'Fonre things make us happy here. . 


PFibicthe frſtgood lenero men; 


gentle diſpoſition then : 
Next, to be rich by no by-wayes ; 
Laſtly, with friends t'enjoy our dayes. 


Hu parting from Ms Dorothy Keneday. 


V enT did goe from thee, I felt that ſmart, 


Which Bodies do, when Souls from them depart. 
Thou did'ſt not mind it ; though thou then mighr'lt ſee 


Me turn'dto tears ; yet did not weep for me. 
*Tis true, I kiſt thee ; but I co'd not heare + 
Thee ſpend a figh, Caccompany my teare. 


4 


Y /{ Flen 2s Leander young was drownfd, ' 
71:1; X; Y. Noheart by love recery'd awound ; 


UMI, 


ia 


VI 
*. 


(45) - 
Me thought *twas ſtrange, that thou fo hard ſho'dſt prave; 
= —_— whoſe hand, whoſe ev'ry part ſpake love. : 
i M Prethce (1eft Maids ſho'd cenſure thee?) bur ſay ; 
* "ll Thouſhedſſt one teare, when as I went away ; 
” RM And that will pleaſe me ſomewhat : though I know, 

2 And Love will fweart , my Deareſt did'nor ſo. 


The Teare ſent to her from Stanes. Ny 


Lide gentle ſtreams , and beare 

Along with you my teare 

To that coy Girle ; 

Who ſmiles, yetſlayes - 7 
. Me with delayes; 

And ſtrings my tears as Pearle, * © (1 


See ! ſee ſhe's yonder ſer, 

Making a Carkanet 11 25H FENG 
Of Maiden-flowers ! Es 
There, there preſent . 

- This Orient, - '7 

And Pendant Pearle of ours. 


ia 


Then ſay, I've ſent one more 
Jem to enrich her ſtore ; 
And that is all 
Which I can ſend, 
Or vainly ſpend, 
For tears no more will fall. 


VI 
. 


art, 4 Nor will I ſeek ſupply .. | 
| Of them, the ſpring's once drie ; 
But Ile deviſe, 
(Among the relt } 
A way that's beſt 
How I may ſave mine eyes. 


Yon - 


My (46) 
Sq tb oa turd he condenae 
Sol 23 farrender them ; 


. Lay too, She wo'd have this ; 
She ſhall : Then my hope is, 
| 'That when I'm poore;. - 
And have - 
To fend, or 
I'm ſure ſhe'Yask no more. 


£ Upon one Lillie, whe warryed with 4 
: maid call'd Roſe. 


JJ VHat tites of ſweetnefſe this faire day fore-ſhom 
When as the Lilly marries with the Roſe | 

What next is lookt:far>bur weall ſho#d ſee 

To ſpring from theſe a ſweet Poſtcrity. 


An og w#pon 4 child. 


rgins promis'd when I dy'd; | In 

Thar they wo'd cack Primroſe-tide, = Na 

Duely, Morng and Evhing, com, = 8 
_ with _ _ 2 
ving pr pay your | 0 
Maids, and here ftrew Violcts, : BY 


(a7) 


| Upon Scobble. Pyig: 


C Cobble for Whoredome whips his wife ; and cryes, 
He'll lit her noſe ; But blubb'ring, ſhe replyes, 
Good Sir, make no more cuts i'th'ourward skin, 
One ſlit's enough tolet Adultry in, 


The Houre-glaſſe. ; 


'T- Houre-glafſe, which there ye ſee 
With Water Key 1, (Sirs, credit me) 
The hamour was, (as I have read J 
"i s lepbeegdreyutt 
Which, as they drop p doe 
From th'\upper to the Trades 3, 
4 Do ina trickling mannner t 
ſhow | (By many a watrie  llable) 
- "Thar Lovers tears in life-time ſhed, 
Do reſtleſs run when they are dead. 


Hw fare-well to Sack. 


Arewell thou Thing, time-palt  PIRENG Hidas 
Fr me, as blood to life "and fo irit : Neare, 
Nay,thou more neare then kitdred, friend, — 
Male to the female, ſoule to body: Life 
= On or —_— ft lide 
the reſigning, Bride. 
The kifse of Views, Firſt-fruits of the bed ; 
Ff Soft ſpecch, ſmooth rouch, the lips, the Maiden-head: 
Theſe, and a thouſand ſiveets, cod never be 
Wy So neare, or deare, as thou waſt once to me. 
"© O thou the drink of Gods, and Angels | Wine 
That ſcatrert Spirit and Luft ; whoſe pureſt ſhine, 
ue radiant then the Summers Sun-beams ſhows; 


Each 


£ Xs [] 
is, 4 >» 


(48) 
Each way illuſtrious, brave; and like to thoſe 
Comets welſce by night ; whoſe ſhagg'd portents 
Fore-tell the comming of ſome dire events z 

Or ſothe full flame; which with a pride aſpires, 
Throwing about his wild, and aQtive fires. + 

'Tis thoit, above Near, O Divineft ſqule ! 
(Eceraall in thy ſelf} that canſt centroule 

That, which ſabverts whole nature, grief and care ; 
Vexation of the mind, and damn'd Deſpaire, 

*Tis thou, alone, who with thy Miſtick Fan, 
Work'{t more then Wiſdome, Art, or Naturecan, 
To rouze the facred madnefſe ; and awake 

The freft-bound-blood, and ſpirits ; and to make 
Them frantick with thy raptures, flaſhing through 
The ſoul; like lightning, and as active too: - 

*Fis not ec can, or thoſe thrice three 

Caftalias Silters, ſing, if wanting thee. 

KNorace, Anacreos both had loſt their fame; 
Had'ſt thou nor fill'd them with thy fire and flame. 
Phebeas ſplendour | and thou T heſþias ſpring | 

Of which, ſweet Swans amult-drink;before they ſing 
'Thei *&Numbers, and their foly-Layes, 
Which makes them worthy Cealr, and the Bayes, * 
But why ? why longer doe I gaze upon ; 


Thee with the cyc of admiration ? | 

' Since I mult leave thee ; and enforc'd, mult ſay 

To all thy witching beaugees, Goe, Away. * B 

- Bat if thy whimpring looks doe ask me why 2? Wand 
Then know, that Nature bids thee goe, not I. S : 

"Tis her erroneous ſelf has made a braine q 

Uncapable of ſuch a Soveraigne, - 

As is thy powerfull ſelfe.  Prethee not ſmile ; / 

Or ſmile more inly ; leſt thy looks beguile : 8 | 

My vowes denounc'd in zeale, which thus much ſhow thalfif 

That I kaye ſworn, but by thy looks to know thee. 
Let others drink thee freely ; and deſire 


(49) 
ee and their lips cſpous'd ; while I admire, 
Ind love thee ; but not taſte thee, Let my Muſe. 
aile of thy former helps ; and onely ufe 

er inadult'rate ſtrength :- what's done by me 
ereafter, ſhall ſmell of the Lamp, not thee, 


Upon Glaſco. Epig. 


/ 


Laſcohad none, but now ſome teeth-has got ; 

Which though they furre, will neither ake, or rot. 

ix teeth he has, whereof twice two are known: 

ade of a Haft, that was a Mutton-bone. 

ich not for uſe , but meerly for the ſight , EL Rs \ 
eweares all day, and drawes thoſe tecth at night. 


Upon Mrs. Eliz: Wheeler, under the xame of 
__ Amarillis, | 
Weet Amurilles, by a Spring's © 
Soft and foule-melting murmurings, 
Slept ; and thus ſleeping, thither flery 
g A Robin-Red breſt ; who at view, 
Nat ſeeing her at all to ſtir, 
y Brought Jcaves and moſle co cover her : 
" But while he,perking,there did pric. 
About the Arch of either eye ; 
The lid began to let out day ; 
'. Art which poore Rybin flew amay: 
"Wand ſeeiag her nor dead, bur all difleav'd ; 
le chirpt for joy, to ſee himſelf difceav'd. 


The C eſtard, | 


\WLOr ſecond courſe, laſt niche, a Cuſtard c2me 
L.Toth'oard, ſo hor, as none co'd touch the ſame - 
w2e, three or foure times with his cheeks did blow * 
pon the Ciitard, and thu; cool:d (> ; | 

, E 7 oo 


[I 


. _ 


y 


WE i 
+ 


It ſcem'd by this time to admit the touch j— 
But none co'd cate it, *cauſe it ftunk ſo much, 


(50): 


To Myrrha hard-hearted. 


Old now thine armes ; and hang the head, 
Like to a Lillie withered : 
Next, look thou like a ſickly Moone ; . 
Or like Focafta in a fwoone. 
Then weep, and figh, and ſoftly goe, 
Like to a widdow drown'd in woe : 
Or like a Virgin full of ruth; : 
For the loſt ſweetheart of her youth: ' 
And all becauſe, Faire Maid, thou art 
Inſenfible of all my ſmart ; 
And of thoſe evill dayes that be 
Now poſting on to puniſh-thee. 
The Gods are caſie, and condemne 


All ſach as are not ſoft like them, £ 
The Eye_. Ore 
| Gryh 


Ake me a heaven ; and make me there 
Many a lefle and greater ſpheare. 1 

Make me the ſtraight, and oblique lines ; 

The Motions , Lations, and the Signes. 

Make me a Chariot, and a Sun ; 

And let them through a Zodiac run : 

Next, place me Zones, and Tropicks there ; 

With all the Seaſons of the Yeare. 

Make me a Sun-ſer ; and a Night : 

And then preient the Mornings-light 

Cloath'd in her Chamlets of Delight. 

To theſe, make Clouds to poure downegraine; 

With weather foule, then faire againe. 

And when, wiſe Artilt, that thou haſt, 


| (Gt) 
With all chat can be, this heaven grac't ; 
'Ah | what is then this curious skie , 

But onely my Corinna's cye ? 


x Upon the much lamented, 
ca Mr. ]. Warr. 


o 


NT Wiſdome, Learning;Wit,or Worth; 
LY! Youth,or feet Nature,co'd bring forth; 
| Reſts here with him ; who was the Fame; 

The Volumne of himſclfe, and Name. : 

If; Reader; then thou wilt draw neerc, 

And doe an honour ta thy teare ; 

Weep then for him,for whom laments 

Not one; but many Monuments; 


Upon Gryll. 


F1Ry/ eates; but ne're ſayes Grace : To ſpeakthe troth; 
Gryl cither keeps his breath to cooke his broth ; 
Or elſe becauſe Gr: rofte do's burn his Spitz _- © 
Grj{ will ot therefore ſay a Grace for it, 
re | | | 
The ſuſpition upon his over-much familiarity 
with a Gentlewoman, 


| of 1c 

' XN Nd muſt we part; becauſe ſome ſay, 
{ X-Loud is our love, and looſe our play; 

And more then well becomes the dav 2 

Alas for pitty ! and for us 

Moſt innocent, and injur'd thus; 

Had we kept cloſe, or play'd within, 

Suſpition now had been the ſinne , 

And ſhame had follow'd long ere this; 

Tave plagu'd; what now unpuniſht is; 

But we as fearleſſe of the Sunne; 
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(G52) 
:As faultleſſe ; will not wiſhundone; * 
What now is done :- ſince Where no ſir 
Unbolts the dopre, no ſhame comes in. 
Then comely and moſt fragrant Maid, 
Be you more warie, then afraid ' 
Of theſe.Reports;; becanſe you ſee 
 Thefaireſt moſt ſuſpected be. 
The common formes have no one eye, ' 
Or eare of burning jealouſie 
« To follow them : but chiefly, where 
Love makes the cheek, and chin a ſphere 
To dance and play in: (Truſt me) there 
Suſpicion queſtions every haire. 
Come,youarec faire;and ſho'd be ſeen 
While you are in your ſprightfull green : 
And x i though you had been embrac't 
By me, were you for that unchaſt ? 
.;No,no,no more then is yond* Moone, 

- Which-ſhining in her perfe& Noone ; 
” Jn all that great and glorious light, 
' Continnes cold, as is the night. 
Then,beanteous Maid, you may retire; 
And as for me, my chaft deſire 
Shall move t'wards you ; although I ſee 
Your face no more : $0 live you free 
From Fames black lips, as you from me. 


Single life moſt ſecure_. 


" Uſpicion, Diſcontent, and Strife, 
Come in for Dowrie with a Wife. 


EEO>=£ 


May 


(53) 
: k The Curſe. A Song. | 


Oe perjur'd man ; and if thou ere return 

| To ſee the ſmall remainders in mine Urne ; 
When thou ſhalt laugh at my Religious duſt; 

' And ask, Where's now the colour, forme and truſt 
Of Womans beauty ? and with'hand more rude 
Rifle the Flowers which the Virgins ſtrew'd : 
Know, I have pray'd to Furie, that fome wind . 
May blow my aſhes up, and ſtrike thee blind. 


The wounded Cupid. | Song. 


Ca as he lay anon. : 

Roſes, by a Bee was ſtung, 
Wherenpon in anger flying -* 

To his Mother, faid thus crying ; 

Help ! O help 1 your Boy's a dying. 

And why,my pretty Lad;faid the ? 

Then blubbering, replyed he, 

A winged Snake has bitten me, 

Which Country. people call a Bee. 

At whick ſhe ſmil'd; ther with her hairs 
And kifſes drying up his tears : 

Alas ! ſaid ſhe, my Wag-lif this 

Such a peraicious torment is : | 
Come.tel me then,how great's the ſmart 
Of thoſe,thou woundelt with thy Dart! 


To Dewes, A Song. 


Burn, I burn ; and beg of you 
To quench, or coole me with your Dew. 
] frie 1a fire, and ſo conſume, 
Although the Pile be all perfume, | 
p 5 RT Alas | 


($4) - 


Alas | the heat and death's the ſame ; 
Whether by choice, or. common flame z 
To be in Oyle of Roſes drown'd, | 
' Or water ; where's the comfort fonnd ? 
Both bring one death ; and I dic here, 
Unlefſe youcoole me with a Teare ; 
Alas ! Tall ; but ah ! I fee 
Ye coole, and comfort all, but me, 


Some comfort in calamity, 


O conquer'd men, ſome comfort *tis to fall 
By th'hand of hjm who is the Generall, | 


The Viſion, | 


Qui alone (as one forſook) 
JCloſe by a Silver-ſhedding Brook ; 
With hands held up to Love, I wept; 

. Andafter forrowes ſpent, ] ſlept ;. 
Then in a Viſion I did ſee 

- Aglorious forme appeare to me : 

A Virgins face ſhe had ; her dreſſe 

"Was like a ſprightly Spartaneſſe. 

A ſilver bow with green filk ſtrung, 
Down from her comely ſhoulders hung; 
And as ſhe Rood, the wanton Aire 
Dandled the ringlets of her haire, 

Her legs were ſuch Diana ſhows, 

When tuckt up ſhe a hunting goes z 
With Buskins ſhortned to deſcrie 

The happy dawning of her thigh : 
Which when 1 ſaw, I made acceſſe 

To kiſſe that tempting nakedneſle z 

But ſhe forbad me, with a wand 

Of Mirtle ſhe had in her hand ; 


(55) 
And chiding-me, ſaid, Hence, Remove, : 
Herrick, thou art too coorſe to love, 


Love me little, love me long. 


Ou ſay, to me-wards.your afteRtion's ſtrong ; 
Pray love me little, ſo you love me long. 
.Wslowly goes farre : The meane is beſt : Defire 
Grown vielent, do's cither die, or tire. 


Ypon 4 Virgin kiſfing a RoſeÞ,. 


"12 but a ſingle Roſe, Re 
Till you on it did breathe ;._ 1) 
- But ſince (me thinks) it ſhows 
Not ſo much Roſe, as Wreathe, 


Upon 4 Wife that dyed mad 
P with Feelouſte_>. - 


I'N this little Vault ſhe lyes, 
Hece, with all her jealouſies: 
2uict yet ; but if ye make 
Any noiſe, they both will wake, 
And ſuch ſpirits raiſe, *rwill then 
Trouble Death to lay agen. 


- Upor the Biſhop of Lincolne's 


Impri oument. 


Ever was Day ſo over-ſick with ſhowres , 
Bur that it had ſome intermitting houres. 
Never was Night ſo tedions, but it knew +. 
The Laſt Watch out, and faw the Dawr.ing too. 
Never was Dungeon ſo obſcurely deep, 


Wherein or Light, or Day, did never peep. 
| gp 


f Wi 
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| +... 
Never did Moone ſo ebbe, or ſeas ſo wane, 
- Bur they left _— to fill up againe. 

So you, my Lord, though you have now your ſtay , 
Your Night, your Priſon, and your Ebbe ; youmay 
Spring up afreſh ; when all theſe miſts are ſpent, 
And Star-like, once more, guild our Firmament. | BE 
Let but That Mighty Ceſar ſpeak, and then, "i No 
Allbolts, all barres, all gates ſhall cleave ; as when 
_ That Earth-quake'ſhook the houſe , and gave the ſtout 
Apoſtles, way (unſhackled) to goe out, 

This, as I wiſhfor, fo I hope to ſee; - 
Though yon (my Lord) have been unkind to me : 
Towound my heart, and never to apply 

(When you had power ) the mere remedy : _ 
Well ; though my griefe by you was gall'd, the more; 
Yet Ibring Balme and Oi lc co heal your ſore. 


Diſſwaſions from Idlentfſe &. | 


Yuthius pluck ye by the care, _ 
That ye may good dotrine heare. . 
Play not with the maiden-haire ; 
For cach Ringlet there's a ſnare. 
Cheek, and eye, and lip, and chin ; 
Theſe are traps to take fooles in. 
Armes, and hands, and all parts elſe, 
- Are bur Toiles, or Manicles 
Set on purpoſe to enthrall 
Men, bur Slothfulls molt of all. 
Live employ'd, and fo live free. 
From theſe fetters ; like ro me 
Vho have found, and ſtill can prove, 
T he lazie man the moſt deth leve. 


(57). 


_ Upon Strut. 


Tell me, has F:r«t got ere a title more ? 
No ; he's but Fore-man, as he was before, 


and his Ladje_. 
OS 


Ow, now's the time ; ſo oft hy truth 


Tr#t, once a Fore-man of a Shop we knew ; 
But turn'd a Ladies Uſher now, (*tis true:) 


ſou W An Epithalamie to Sir Thomas Southyyell 


Ire: Promis'd ſho'd come to crown your youth. - 
7 | 4 


Then Faire ones, doe not wrong 
Your joyes, by ſtaying long : 
Or ler Love's fire goe out, 
By lingring thus in doubt : 
Bat learn, that Time once lolt , 
Is ne'r redeem'd by coſt. 
Then away ; come, Hymes guide 
To the bed, the baſhfull Bride, 
Ih : 
Is it (\weet maid) your fault theſe holy 
Bridall-Rires goe on ſo ſlowly ? ; 
Neare, is it this you dread, 
The loſse of Maiden-head ? 
Belceve me ; you will moft 
Eſteeme it when'cis loſt ; 
Then it no longer keep, . 
Leſt Iſsue lye aſleep. 
Then away ; come, Hymes guide 
To the bed, the baſhfull Bride, 


" Theſe 


III. 
Thefc Precious-Pearly-Purling teares, 
But ſpring from ceremonious ; feares. 
And-tis but Native ſhame, 
That hides the loving flame ; 
And may a while eontroule 
The ſoft and anrrous ſoule ; 
"7... But yet, Loves fire will waſt 
Such Yaſbfalneſ at laſt. 
Then away ; coine, Fymen guide * 
To the bed, the baſhfull Bride. 


REES 7.2 | 

Night now hath watch'd her ſelf half blind; | BY 
Yet not a Maiden-head refign'd | 

'Tis ſtrange, ye will not flie 

To Love's ſweet myRerie, 

Might yon Fall-Moon the ſweets 

Have, promis'd to yout ſheets + 

She ſoon we'd-leave her ſpheare, 

To be admitted there, 


Then away ; come, Hywes guide 
To the bed, the baſhfull Bride. 


On, on devoutly, make no ftay ; 

While Domidaca leads the way: 
And Genius who attends 
The bed for luckie ends : 
With 7-0 goes the houres,. 
And Graces ſtrewing flowers. 
And the boyes with ſweet tunes ſing, 
Hymen, O Hymes bring 

Home the Turtles ; » Hymen guide 

To the bed, the baſkfull Bride, 


Be- 


UM} 


(58) 


Behold | how Hywens Taper-light 
Shews you how much 1s ſpent of night. 
© See, ſeethe Bride-greoms Torch 
Halfe waſted in the porch. 
And now thoſe Tapers five, 
That ſhew the womb ſhall thrive ; 
Their filvirie flames advance, 
To tell all proſp'rous chance 
Still ſhall crown the happy life 


| Ofthe good man and the wife, 


VII, 
Move forward theri your Roſie feet; 


And make, what ere they touch, turn fiyert,” . 


May all, like lowrie Meads | 

Smell, where your ſoft foot treads ; 

And every thing aſſiuge- 

To it, the like perfume 2 '- 

As Zephirms when he 'ſpires 

Through Woodbine, and Sweet-bryexs;. 
Then away ; come Hymey, guide | 
To the bed.the baſhfull Bride.. 


VIII, 

And now the yellow Vaile, at laſt, 

Over her fragrant cheek is caſt, - 
Now ſeems ſhe to exprefſe 
A bafhfull willingnefle : 
Shewing a heart conſenting ; 
As with a will repenting. :. - 
Then gently lead her on + 
With wiſe ſuſpicion ; 

For that, Matrons fay, a meafure 


* Ofrhat Paſſion ſweerens Pleaſure, 


7 EW, 
You, you that be of her neereſt kin, 
Now ore the threſhold forceher in, 
* Buttoavert the worſt;* ' 
mar yr ee TOE 
Knit to the polts : this poine 
Remenbring, to anoint. 
The ſides : for tis a charme._ 
Strong againſt future harme ; 
'And the evil deads, the which. . 
There was hidden by the Witch. 


X, . 
O Yen ! thou, to whom is known 1 
Thebeſt way how to looſe the Zone 4,408 
Of Virgins ! Tell-the Maid, 
She need notbe afraid: 
And bid the Youth apply 
Cloſe kiſses,if ſhe cry :.: 
And charge, he not forbears 
Her, though ſhe wooe with teares, 
Tel them, now they mult adventer, 
Since that Love and Night bid enter. 


XL. i 
No Fatal Ole the Bedſtcd keeps, 
With direful notes to fright your ſleeps : 
No Furies, here about, | 
To put the Tapers out, | 
Watch, of did make the bed : 
'Tis Omen full of dread : 
But all faire ſigns appeare 
Within the Chamber here. 
7uno here, far off, doth ſtand 
Cooling fleep with charming wand.. 


hn 
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Virgins, weep not ;*twill come,when; 
As ſhe, ſo you'l be ripe for men. 
 Thengrieve her not, with ſaying 
She mult no more a Maying : 
Or by Roſe-buds devine, 
Who'l be her Valentine. 
Nor name thoſe wanton reaks 
Yave had at Barly-breaks. 
But now kiſſe her,and thus ſay, 
Take time Lady while ye may. . 


XIII. 


Now barre the doors, the Bride-groom puts 
The eager Boyes to gather Nuts. 
| Andnow,both Love and Time 

To their full height doe clime : 

O ! give them active heat 

And moifture,both compleat : 

Fit Organs for encreaſe, 

To keep, and to releaſe + 
That, which may the honour'd Stem *: 
Circle with a Diadem, 


XIV. 

And now, Behold ! the Bed or Conch 
That ne'r, knew Brides, or Bride-grooms 

Feels in it ſelfe a fire; (touch,  - 

And tickled with Deſire, 

Pants with a Downie breſt, 

As with a heart poſſeſt : 

Shrugging as it did move, 

Ev'n with the ſaule of love. 
And (oh!) had it but a tongue, 
Doves, *two'd fay, yee bill too long. 


Vit- 


Fug 


(62) 


xV.-.i 
O enter then ! but ſee ye ſhun 
A ſleep, untill the a& be done; S 
©  Lerkifſes, intheircloſe, | V 
Breathe as the Damask Roſe i Aire 
Or ſweet, as is that gumme I Bit 
Doth from Paxchaia come. 4 By \ 
Teach Nature now to know; Tea 
Lips can make Cherries grow | Anc 
Sooner, then ſhe, ever yet, The 
In her wiſdome co'd beget:. - 
| X VI. Es 
On your minates,hours,dayes,months, years; 
Dov'the fat bleſſing of 5g roma SR | I 
That good, which Heav'n can give Pra 
To make you bravely live ; Pit 
Fall, like a ſpangling dew, 
By day, and night on you. 
May Fortunes Lilly-hand 
Open at your command z 


With all luckie Birds to fide 
With the Bride-groom, and the Bride; 


X V I I. 
Let bounteous Fate your ſpindles full 
_ Fill; and winde up with whiteſt woolf; 

.Let them not cut the thred 
Of life, untill ye bid. 
May Death yet come at laſt ; 
And not with deſp'rate haſt : 
But when ye both can ſay, 

| Come, Ler us now away. 

Be ye to the Barn then born, 

Two, like two tipe ſhocks of corn; 


Tall 


| en 7«lia chid, I ftood as mute the while, 
V y As is the fiſh, or tonguelefſe Crocodile. 
Aire coyn'd to words, my Fulia cod not heare ; 
But ſhe co'd ſee cach eye to ſtamp a teare: 
By which, mine angry Miſtreſſe might deſcry, 
Teares are the noble language of the eye. 


And when 


The Eyes by tears ſpeak, while the Tongue is mute; 
Upon a young mother of many children. 


Et all chaſte Matrons, when they chance to ſee 
My num'rous iſſue : Praiſe, and pitry me. 

Praiſe me, for having ſuch a fruitfull wembe ; 

Pity me too, who found fo ſoone a Tomb, 


[| 


Onely, Ile not appeare to thee, 


As 


Thunder and Lightning Ile lay by, 
To talk with thee famuliarly. £ 
Which done, then quickly we'll undreſfe 


To 


And raviſhr, plunge into the bed, 
(Bodies and ſouls commingled) 
And kiſſing, ſo as none may heare, 
We'll weary all the Fables there. 


(63) 


Teares are Tongues. 


true love of words'is deſtitute, 


- - ToEleara; 


Le come to thee in all thoſe ſhapes 
As 76-e did, when he made his rapes: 


he did once to Semele. 


one and th'others nakednefle. 


169 
. "Hi wiſh ,- 


| Pe ffilicientif'we pray | yl 
I. To fove, who gives, and takes away: ( 
Let him the Land and Living finde ; Ifth 


Let me alone to fit the mind. 


His Proteſtation toPerilla. 


N ne-day and Midnight ſhall at once be ſeene : 
Trees, at one time, ſhall be both ſere and greene ; 
Fire and water (hall together lye 

In one-ſelf-ſweet-conſpiring ſympathic : 

Summer and Winter ſhall at one time ſhow 

Ripe eares of corne, and up to th'eares in ſnow : 

Seas ſhall be ſandleſſe ; FieJds devoid of grafle ; 
Shapelefſe the world, (as when all Chaos was ) 

Before, my deare Peril, ] will be 

Falſe to my vow, or fall away from thee, 


Love perfumes all parts. | T 
TE I kife Anthea's breſt, Wars 
'E There I ſmell the Phenix neſt : WHct 
If her lip, the moſt ſincere | | 


Altar of Incenſe, I ſmell there. 
Hands, and thighs, and legs, are all 
Richly Aromaticall. 
Goddeſse 1s cann't transfer 
Musks and Ambers more from her : 
| Norcan Jo ſweeter be, 
When ſhe lyes with Fove,then ſhe, 


";—"J 
; To Jula. 
Pimr me, ?ulia, now to goe away ; 

Or by thy ove, decree me here to ſtay, + 
\WIfthou wilt fay, that I ſhall live with thee ; + - - 
"Whicre ſhall my endleſs Tabernacle be : LIFE 
'WIfnot, (as baniſht ) I will live alone T 
There, where no language ever Yet was known, 


On himſelfe. 


Y rem am;and miiſt endure 

A deſp'rate grief, that finds no cure. 
Ah me! I try ; and trying, prove, T 
Ny Herbs have power to care Love, 
Onely our Soveraign ſalve, I know, 
And that'is Death, the end of Woe, 


Vertue i ſenſible of ſuffering. 


TRE a wiſe man all preſſures can ſuſtaine ; 
His vertue ſtill is ſenſible of paine 2... _ ... 
Large ſhoulders though he has, and well can beare, 
He feeles when: Packs do pinch him ; and rhe-where, 


- Thecruell Maid, 


F -am! 
a 
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Nd Cruell Maid, becauſe I fee 
..o{ A You ſcornfull of my lovezand me j 
Ile trouble you no more z but goe 
My way, where you ſhall never know 
What is become of me : there I - 
Will find me out a path to die ; 
Or learne ſome way how to forget 
You, and your name, for ever : yet-. . 
> | F 


(66) 


Ere I go hence ; know this from me, 
What will, in time; your Fortune be : 
This to your coyneſſe I will tell ; 
And having ſpoke it once, Farewell. © 
The Lillie will not long endure ; | 
Nor the Snow continue pure: ' 

The Roſe, the Violet, one day 

See, -both theſe Lady-flowers decay: 

And you mult fade, as well as they. 

And it may chance that Love may turn, 
And(like to mine)make your heart burn 

And weep to feet; yet this thing doe, 

That my laſt Vow commends to you : 

When you: ſhallee thar I am dead, 

For pitty let a teare be ſhed ; 

And (with your Mantle o'reme caſt) 

Give my cold lips a kifke at laſt : 

If twice you kifke, you need not feare, 

That I ſhall ſtir, or live more here. 
Next;hollow onuta Tombe to cover 

Me ; me, the moRt deſpiſed Lover : 

And write thereon, T hi, Reader, know, 

Love kilbd this man. No more but fo. 


To Dijaneme, 


Cm not proud of thoſe two eyes, 
ich Star-like ſparkle in their skies : 
Nor be you prond, that you can fee 
All hearts your captives; yours, yet free : 
Be you not proud of that rich haire, - 
Which wantons with the Love-lick aire : 
When as that Rubiewhich you weare, 
Sunk from the tip of your ſoft care, 

Will laſt to be a precious Stone, 

When all your world of Beantic's gone, 


4 
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TO THE KING; 


To cure the Evil. 


- bro find that Tree of Life, whoſe Fruits did feed , 
And Leaves did heale, all ſick of humane ſeed z 
To finde Betheſda, and an Angel thete, 

Stirring the waters, I am come z and here, 

Arlaſt, I find, (after my much to doe) 

The Tree, Berheſda, and the Angel too: 

And all in Your Bleſt Hand, which has the powers 

Of all thoſe ſupplingHhealing herbs and flowers, 

To that ſoft {barm, that Spe, that Afagick Bowghy 
That high Enchantment I betake me now ; & 
And to that Hand; (the Branch of Heavens faire Tree J | 
I kreele for help ; O! lay that hand on me; 
Adored Ceſar ! and my Faith is ſuch, 

I ſhall be heal'd, if that my X 7 NG but touch, 
The Evill is not Yours 2 my ſorrow lings; - 
Mine is the Evill, but the Cure, the Kings: 


_ Hts miſery ina HMiſtreſſe, 

V Ater, Water I cſpie : 
Comeand coole ye;all who ftie 

In your loves; but none as I | 


Though a thouſand ſhowres be 
Still a falling; yet I fee 
Not one drop to light on me. 


Happy you, who car have ſeas 
For to quench ye, or ſome caſe. - 
From your kinder Miltreſſes, . 
TE. 'F 3 
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_ _ _ Thave one,and ſhealoge, 
'* * Ofa thouſand thouſand known, £ > Mn 
E | Dead to all compaſſion. - ; G 
Such an one, as will repeat O 
Both the cauſe, and make the heat . 8: Iv 
More by Provocation great. Ind 


Gentle friends, though I deſpaire 
| Of my cure, doe you beware 
Of thoſe Girles, which cruell are. 


' Upon Jollies wife. 


rſt, Follies wife is lame ; then next, looſe-hipt : 
, Squint-ey'd, hook-nos'd ; and laftly, Kidney-lipt: 


To a-Gentlewoman, objefting to him 
bw gray haires. 


; A M Ideſpis'd, becauſe you fay, 
And Idare ſfweare, that Iameray > 

Know, Lady, you have but your day: 

And time will come when you ſhall weare 

Such froſt and ſnow upon your haire : _ 

And when {though long it comes to paſſ: )/ 
You queſtion with your Looking-glaſſe ; 

And in that fincere Chriffall ſeek, 

But find no Roſe-bud in your cheek : _ 

Nor any bed to give the ſhe | 

Where ſuch a rare Carnation grew. 

Ah ! then too late,cloſe in your chamber keeping, 

It will be told 
. Thatyouareold; 

By thoſe true teares y'are weeping, 


(69), 
© Þ "To Cedars. 


| F'monaſt my many Poems, I can ſee 
Tore onely, worthy to be waſh by thee ; 
| live for ever ; let the reſt all lye | 
iN In dennes of Darkneſs, or condemr'd to die, 


Upon Cupid. 


_ ' | Bu like a Gypſie, lately came; 
" And did me much importune 
To ſce my hand ; that by the ſame 
He might fore-tell my Fortune, . 


He ſaw my Palme ; and then, ſaid he, 
I tell thee, by this ſcore here ; 
- That thou, within few months, ſhalt be 
The youthfull Prince D* Amonr here. 


£ 


I ſmil'd;and bade him once more prove, 
And by ſome crofſe-line ſhow it ; 

That I co'd ne'r be Prince of Love, 
Though here the Princely. Poet. 


How Primroſes came green. 


Irgins,time-paſt,known were thelc, . 

"Troubled with Green-ſickneſses, 
Turn'd to flowers :. Stil the hicu, 
Sickly Girles, they beare of you. 


To Joſ: Lo: Biſhop of Exeter. 
V Hom ſho'd I feare to write fo, if I can 
E, 


.Y Stand before you, my learn'd Dioceſan ? 
F 3 And 


ing, 
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. [And never ſhew blood-guiltineſſe, or feare 
| Toſee my Lines Excathedratedhere. 

Since none ſo good are, but you may condemne ; 
Or here ſo bad, but you ny pardon them, 
If then, (my Lord) to ſanftifte my Myfe 
One onely Poem opt of all you'l chuſc ; 
And mark it for a Raptnrenobly writ, ' 
Tis Good Conftirm'd ; for you have Bifhop't ir. 


Hpon a black Twift, rounding the Arme of the 
4 Connteſſe of Carlile. 


| þ-oy about her ſpotleſſe wriſt, 

L Of blackeſt filk, a curious twiſt; 
Which, circumvolving gently, there 
Enthrall'd her Arme, as Priſoner. 
Dark was the Jayle ; bat as if light 
Had met tengender with the night ; 
Or ſo, as Darkneſſe made a ſtay 
To ſhevy at once, both night and day. 
T fancie more ! but if there be | 
Such Freedome in Captivity 

| Tbegof Love, that ever I 
May in like Chains of Darknefle lie, 


On himfelfe_>. 


wu no Earthly Powers ; 

& But care for crowns of flowers ; 
And love to have my Beard 

With Wine and Olle beſmear'd, 
This day Ile drowne all ſorrow ; 
Yho knowes to live to morrow ? 


| 2pon 
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| YES. 3,1 
Upon 'Pagget. 


Arget,a School: boy, got a Sword, and then 

He vow'd Deſtruction both to Birch, and Men : 
10 wo'd not think this Yonker fierce to hgh > 
W\ct comming home, bat ſomewhat late, (laft night ) 
Wuntruſſe, his Malter bade him ; and that word 

MW Made him take up his fhirt, lay down his ſword. 


A Ring preſented 'to Julia. 


| Log I bring 

2 To thee this Ring, 

Made for thy finger fit; 
To ſhew by this, - 
That our love is 

(Or ſho'd be) like to ir. 


| Cloſe though icbe, 
So when Love's yoke is on, 
It muſt noc'gall, 
Oc fret at all 
With hard oppreſſion. 


oy 
W*;1 


But it mult play 
Still either way ; . 
And be, too, ſuch a yoke, 
. As not too wide, 
To over-flide ; 
Or be ſo ſtrait to choak. 


So we, who beare, 
This bearge, mult reare 
Our ſelves-ro ſack a height ; 
| | F 4 


_(m) 
As that the ſtay - * 
Of either may-- © 

Create the burden light. 


And as this round 
Is no where found 
+ -Toflaw, or elſe to ſever : 
So let our love 
h  Asendleſs prove ; 
And pure as Gold for ever, 


To the Detradter, 


VV others love, and praiſe my Verſes ; ſtill 
Thy long-black-Thumb-nail marks *em out for il 
A fellon take it, or ſome Whit-flaw come 

For to unſlate, or to untile that thumb ! 

But cry thee Mercy : Exerciſe thy nailes 

To ſcratch or claw, ſo that thy tongue not railes : 

Some numbers prurient are, and ſome of theſe 

Are wanton with their itch ; ſcratch, and 'twill pleaſe. 


Upon the ſame_, 


Ask*t thee oft, what Poets thou haſt read, 

And lik the beſt ? Still thon reply't, The dead. 
T ſhall, ere long, with green turfs cover'd be ; 
Then ſure thou't like, or thou wilt envic me, 


Julia's Petticoat, 


4 "Hy Azure Robe, I did behold, 
| As ayrie as the leaves of gold ; 
Which erring here, and wandring there, 
Pleas'd with rranſgreflion cv'ry whers : 


Same 


(73) 
Sometimes *two'd pant, and ſiph,and heave, 
As if to ftir it _ had leave; ' © 
| Bur having got it ; thereupon, 
4. Two'd make a brave expanſion. ' 
| - And pounc't with Stars, it ſhew'd to me 
Like a Celeftiall Canopie. | 
Sometimes 'two'd blaze, and then abate, 
Like to a flame growne moderate : 
Sometimes away 'two'd wildly fling ; 
. Then to thy thighs ſo cloſely cling, 
That ſome conceit did melt me downe, 
As Lovers fall into a fwoone: 
| And all confus'd, I there did lie 
ll | -Drown'd in Delights ; but co'd not die, 
for il That Leading Cloud,I follow'd ſtill, 
Hoping rave ſeene of it my fill ; 
But ah 1I co'd not: fſho'd it move 
To Life Eternal, I co'd love. 


To Muſick... = Li 


Be to charme, and as thou ſtroak'ſt mine eares 
IDWith thy enchantment, melt me into tears, 
Then let thy ative hand ſcu'd ofre thy Lyre : 

And make my ſpirits frantick with the fire. 

That done; fink down iato a filv'rie ſtraine ; 

And make me ſmooth as Balme, and Oiie againe. 


Diſtruſt. 


TY fafc-guard Man from wrongs, there nothing muſt 
TL Betmerto him, then a wiſe Diſtruſt. 36 
And to thy ſelfe be beſt this fentence knowne, 

Heare all men fpeak.; but credit few or nene. 


C 


WT F 


Corinna's going 4 Maying. 


f . 


Upon her wings preſents the god unſhorne. 
Sec how _— —_ her faire | 
Freſh-quilted colours through the aire : 
Get up, ſweet-Slug-a-bed, and ſee 
The Dew-beſpangling Herbe and Tree. 
Each Flower hag wept, and bow'd toward the Eaſt, 
Above an houre ſince z yet you not dreſt, 
Nay not ſo-much as out of bed ? 
1: When all the Birds have Mattens ſeyd , 
And ſang their chankfull Hymnes : 'tis ſin, 
| Nay, profanation to keep in, 
When as a thouſand Virgins on this day, 
Spring, ſooner then the Lark, to fetch in May. 


GG up, get up for ſhame, the Blooming Morne 


Riſe ; and put on your Foliage, and be {zene 
To come forth, like the Sprigg-time, freſh and greene; 
And fiweet as Flora. Take no care 
For Jewels for your Gowne, or Haire : 
Feare not ; the leaves will ftrew 
Gemms in abundance upon you: 
Befides,the childhood of the Day has kept, 
Againſt you come, ſome Orient Pearls unwept : 
Come, and receive them while the light 
Hangs on the Dew-locks of the night : 
And Titas on the Eaſtern hill 
*Retires himſelfe, or elſe ſtands ſtill | 
Till yon come forth. Waſh, drefſe, be briefe in praying* 
Few Beads are beſt, when once we goe a Maying. ' | 


Come, my Corimma, come ; and comming, marke . 
How each field turns a ftreet ; each ſtreet a Parke 


Made green, and trimm'd with trees : ſee hoy 
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Devotion gives cach Houſe a Bough, 

Or Branch : Each Porch, cach doore, ere this, 
» An Arke a Tabernacle is 
ade up of white-thorn neatly enterwove ; 


ifhere were thoſe cooler ſhades of love. 
Can fach delights be in the ſtreer, - 
And open fields, and we not ſee't? 
Come, we'll abroad ; and let's obay 
The Proclamation made for May : 

id fin no more, as we have done, by laying ; 

t my Corinne, come, let's goc a Maying, 


ere's not a budding Boy, or Girle, this day, 
isgot up, and gone to bring in May, . 
A deate of Youth, ere this, is come 
Back, and with 7hite-thorn laden home. 
Some have difpatcht their Cakes and Creame, 
Before that we have left to dreame : 
nd ſome have wept, and woo'd, and plighted Troth, 
d choſe their Prieſt, ere we can caſt off ſloth : 
Many a green-gown has been given ; 
- Many a kiſse, both odde and even : 
Many a glance too has been fent 
| From out the eye, Loves Firmament : 
Wary a jet cold of the Keyes betraying 
"WThis night, and Locks pickt, yet w'are not a Maying. - ' 


Come, let us goe, while we are in our prime ; 
And take the harmleſk follic of the time. 
; We ſhall grow old apace, and die 
ih Beforewe know our liberty. - 
| Our life is ſhort ; and our dayes run 
As faſt away as do's the Sunne : 
And as a vaponr, or a drop of raine 


Quce loſt, can ne'r be foynd againe ; 


h (700+. 
.So when. or you or Iare made - 
. .-. Afable, ſong, or fleeting ſhade ; 
© © Allove, all liking, all delight 
| Lies drown'd with us in endleſſe night, 
Then while time ſerves, and we are but decaying ; 
Come, my Corinna, come, let's goe a Maying, | 


S. 0» Julia's breath, 


Reathe, 7#lia, breathe, and Ile proteſt, - 
Nay more, Ile deeply ſweare, | 
That all the Spices of the Eaſt * 
_ Are circumfuſed there. 


' Upon a Child, An Epitaph, 

RYE borne, and like a ſhort Deligh!, 
I glided by my Parents fight, 

That done, the harder Fates deny'd 

My longer ſtay, and fo I'dy'd. 

If pittying my ſad Parents Teares, 

Yor ſpil a tear, or two with theirs - 

And with ſome flowrs my grave beſtrew, 

Loye and they'l thank you for't, | Adicu. 


A Dialogue betwixt Horace and Lydia,Tranſla | 
Anno 1627. and ſet by Mr. Ro: Ramſey. 


Hor. V Hile, Lydia, I was lov'd of thee, 
Nor any was preferr'd *fore me 
To hug thy -whiteſt neck : Then 7, 
The Perſian King liv'd not more happily. 


While thou no other didſt affect, 
Nor Clee was of more reſpe& ; 


0 
Then Lydza, far-fam'd Lydia, 
I flouriſh't more then Roman Tlie 


- "W7r. Now T hracian Clee governs the, 
: Skilfull fth'Harpe, and Melodie : 
''For whoſe affection, Lydia, T 
(So Fate ſpares her) am well content to dic; 
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By Ornithes ſonneyy 
Fo: whoſe er: "+oE F 
(To fave his life) twice'am content'to die, 


WW. Say onr firſt loves we ſhoU revoke, * 
And ſever, joyne in brazen yoke : "os 
Admit I Cle .put away, 
;, Andlove againe love-caſt-off Lydia? "Y 


Ld. Though mine be brighter then the Seat; 
Thou lighter then the Cork by far : - - 
Rough as th'A#-atick ſea, yet T - . 
Will live with thee; or a for thee wall die. 


The captio 'd Bee : ' 
| Thelittle Filcher, 
lat 
| S 7alia once a flutnb'ring lay, 
rchanc a Bee did flie that way, 
(After a dew, or dew-like ſhower) 
To tipple freely. in a flower. . 
For ſome rich flower, he took the lip 
_ Of?7z/ia, and began to fip ; | 
But when he felt he ſuckr from thence - 
- Hony, and in the quinteſſence : 
He drank ſo much he ſcarce co'd ſtir ; 
So 7ulia took the Pilferer . 


— — 
» 
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And thus furpriz'd (as Filchers tiſe} 
He thus himſelfe t'excuſe : 
Sweet Flower , Inever brought 
Hither the leaſt one theeving thought ; | 
Bur taking thoſe rare lips of yours 7 
For ſome freſh, fragrant, luſcious flowers; 

- I thought I might there take a taſte, 
Where ſo mrich firrop ran at waſte. 
Beſides, know this, I never ſting 
The flower that gives me nourtthing : 

But with a kiſſe, or thanks, doe pay 

.. For Honic; that I beare away. 

'  Thisfaid, he laid his little /crip 
Ofhony, *fecc her Ladiſhup: 
And told her, (as ſome tears did fall) 

'That, that he took, and that was all: 

At which ſhe fmil'd ; and bade him goe Mrhe! 
And take his bag ; but thus much know, 
When next he came a pilfring fo, MM Now 

He ſho'd from her full. lips derive, 

Hony enough to fill his hive. 


Yet 


| Upon Prig,. 
0 now drinks Water,who before drank Beete : 
at's now the cauſe 2 we know the caſe is cleere: 
Look in Prige's purſe, the chev'rell there tell syou 
Prig mony wants, either to buy, or brew. 
Upon Batt, 


HE he gets children, not for love to reare 'em : 


And 


Whe 


But out of hope his wife might dic to beare 'em. I The 
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AN Ode to kk Endymion Porter : 
pon his Brothers death, 


Ot all thy fluſhing Suunes are ſet , 
: Herrack,,. as yet 2 
"wa doth this far-drawn Hemiſphere 
| Frown, and look ſullen ev'ry where, - + 
Daies may conclude in nights ; and Suns may rel, 
As dead, withinthe Welt; ; 
Yet the next Morne, re-guild the fragrant Eaſt, 


Alas for me | that 4 have loſt. 
en all almoſt : 
| '-Sunk is myſight ; ——_ Sun ; 
And all the loome of life undone : 
The ſtaffe, the Elrne, the prop, the ſhelt'ring wall - 
- Whereonmy Vinedidcrawle, 
ow, now, blowne downe ; needs. mutt the old ſock fall, 


Yet, Porter, while thou keepſt alive, 
In death I thrive : 


' And like a Phenix re-aſpire: | 
From ont.my Narde, and Fun'call fre: 
-* MW AndasI prune my feather'd youth, ſo I 
ary Doe mar how Ico'd die, 
When 1 had Thee, my chiefe Preſerver, by. 


'm up, I'm up, and bleſſe that hand, _. 
W hich makes me ſtand 
Now as I doe ; and but for thee, 
| _ITmuſt confelle, I co'd not be. 
* | I Thedebr is paid : for hewho doth reſigne 
'Thanks to the gef'rous Vine ; 
Invites freſh Grapes to fill his with Wine. 


M: 
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To his dying Brother, Maſter + b: 


. William Herrick. 


J.= of my life, take not ſo ſoone thy flight , | 
Bur ftay the time till we have bade Good night, ) 
Thou haſt both Wind and Tide with thee ; Thy way 

As ſoone diſpatcht is by the Night, as Day. | 
Let us not then ſo mdely henceforth goes 1M He 
Till we have wept, kift, figh'c, ſhook hands, or ſo. 

There's paine in parting ; and a Kind of hell, 

When once true-lovers take their laſt Fare-well. 

What ? ſhall we two our endlefſe leaves take here 

Without a ſad -looke, or a ſolemne teare ? 

He knowes not Love, that hath not this truth proved, 

Love is moſt lothto leave the thing beloved. 

Pay we our Vowes, and goe ; yet when we part, 

Then, even then, I will bequeath my heart 

.Into thy loving hands :: For Ile keep none 

To warme my Breaſt, when thou my Pulſe art gone, 

No, here Ile laſt, and walk (a harmleſs ſhade) 

About this Urne, wherein thy Duſt is laid, 

To guard it ſo,as nothing here ſhall be 

Heavy, to hurt thoſe ſacred ſeeds of thee, 


The oljve Branch. | 


GY I walk't within the field, - 
To fee what comfort it wo'd yceld : 
And as I went my private way, 
An Olive-branch before me lay : 
And ſecing it, I made a ſtay. 
' And took it up, and view'd it ; then 
Kifling the Omen, ſaid Amen: 
Be, be it ſo, and let this be 
A Divination nnto me : 


"INN 
That in ſhort time my woes ſhall codſe ; 
And Love ſhall crown my End with Peace; 


Upon Much-more. Fpig. 


t WB I & Uch-mire, provides, and hoords up like an Ant ; 
4 M Yet Much-more ſtill com plains he'is in want, . 

WH Let 2wch-wore jultly pay his tythes ; then cry | 
How both his Mcale and Oile will multiply, 


To Cherry-bloſſomes. | 


E. may fimper, bluſh,and ſmile, 
, J Andperfume the airc a while : 
d, Burt (ſweet things) ye muſt be gone ; 
Fruit, ye know, is:comming on | 
Then, Ak ! Then, where is your grace, 
Whea as Cherries come in place > 


PT How Lillies came white, .- 


'Hite though ye be ; yet; Lilies, know, 
V From the Zh ye were. not fo z 
Bit Ile tell ye 
Whatbefell ye; * *_- 
Cmpidand his Mother lay 
In a Cloud; while both did play, 
He with his pretty. finger preſt/ 
The rubie nipler'of her breaft'; ) 
Out of the which, the'creame of light, 
LKe toa'Dew, E 
Fell downe on you, 
And-made ye white, 


G 
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To Panſies] 


F A H, crnelt Love } miſt T endure. 

L Y Thy many ſcorns,and find no cure? 
© Say, arethy medicines made to be 

. Helps to all ethers, but to me ? 

Ile leave thee, and to Parſies come 
Comfotts you'l afford me ſome : 
Youcan eaſe my heart, and doe 

What Love co'd ne be brought unto, 


On Gelli-flowers begotten, 


VVE was't that fellbut now 
From that warme kiſſe of ours 2 
Look, look, by Love I vow 

They were two Gelli-flowers. 


Let's kiſſe, and kifſe agen; 
For if ſo be our cloſes 

Make Geli-flowers, then-: * 

Tm farethey' faſhion Roſes. 


The Lilly in a Criſtal. 


YE have beheld a ſmiling Roſe 
When Virgins hands have drawn 
O'cit a Cobweb-Lawne : 
And here;you ſee, this Lilly ſhows, 
Tomb'd in a:Chriftal ſtone, 
More faire inthis tranſparent caſe, ' 
Then when it grew alone ; 
And had but ftngle grace. 


on 
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You ſee how (ame but naked is ; 
Nor daunces in the eye 
Withont a-Strawberrie : 
Or ſome fine tinAure, like to this, 
Which draivs the ſight thereto, 
More by that wantoning with it ; 
| Then when the paler hieu 
No mixture did admir. 


You ſee how Amber through the ſtreams 
More gently ſtroaks the ſight, 
With ſome conceal'd delight 1 
Then whenhe darts his radiant beams 
| Into the boundleſſe aire : 
Where either too much light his worth 
| Dothall at once impaire, 
Or ſet it little forth. 


Put Purple Grapes, or Cherties in= 
To Glaſk, and they will ſend 
More beauty to commend 
Them, from that cleane and ſubtitle skin, 
Then if they naked itood, 
And had no other pride at all, 
But their own fleſh and blood, 
And tinQures naturall, 


Thus Lillie Roſe,Grape;Cherry,Creame, 
- And Straw-berry do tir 
| More love, when they transfer 
A weak, a foft, a broken beame 
Then if they ſho'd diſcover 
At full their proper cxcellence ; 
Without ſome Scearcaſt over, 
To juggle with the _ 
3 


SY 
Thus let this Chriftald Lillie be 
* ARule,howfarto teach, 
Your nakednefſe muſt reach : 
And that, no further, then we ſee 
Thoſe glaringcolours laid 
By Arts wiſe hand , bat to this end 
They {ho'd obey a ſhade 
Leſt they too far cxtend, 


So though yare white as Swan,or Snow. 
And have the power to move 
A world of men to love : 
Yet,when your Lawns 8 Silks (hal flow; 
| And that white clond divide 
Into a doubtful Twi-light ; then, ] 
Then will your hidden Pride 
Raiſe greater fires in men. 


To hs Booke—. 


Ike to a Bride, come forth my Book, at laſt, 
A. With all thy richeſt jewels over-caſt : 
Say, if there be *mongft many jems here ; one 
Deſervelefle of the name of Paragon : 
Bluſh not at all for that ; fince we have ſet 
Some Pearls on 2xcens, that have been counterfet. 


Upon fome women. 


ou who wilt not love, doe this ; 
Learne of me what Woman is. 
Something made of thredand thrumme; 
A meere Botch of all and ſome. 
Pieces, patches,ropes of haire ; 
In-laid Garbage ev'ry where. 
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Out-ſide ſilk, and out-ſide Lawne ; 
Sceanes to cheat ns neatly drawne. 
Falſe in legs, and falſe in thighes ; 
Falſe in breaſt, teeth, haire, and eyes : 
Falſe in head, anefalſe enough ; 
Onely true in ſhreds and ſtuffe. 


Supreme fortune falls ſaoneft. 


VYE: leaneſt Beaſts in Paſtures feed, 
'Y Thefatreft Oxce the firſt muſt bleed, 


The Welcome to Sack, 


| 09 ſoft ſtreams meet, ſo ſprings with gladder ſmiles 


Meet after long divorcement by the Iles: 
When Love (the child of likenefle) urgeth on 
Their Chriſtal natures to an union. 

So meet ſtolne kiſſes, when the Moonie nights 
Call forth fierce Lovers to their wiſht Delights : 
So Kings. Queens mect,when Deſire convinces 
All thonghts, but ſuch as aime at getting Princes, 
A1 meet thee. Soule of my life,and fame ! 
Eternall Lamp of Love ! whoſe radiant flame 

' Out-glares the Heav'ns * Of: ; ard thy gleams 
Out-ſhine the ſplendour of his mid-day beams. 
Welcome, O welcome my illuſtrious Spoule ; 
Welcome as are the ends unto my Vowes : 

I! far more welcome then the happy ſoile; 

The Sea-ſcourg'd Merchant, affer all his toile, 
Salutes with tears of joy ; when fires betray 

The ſmoakie chimneys of his /rhaca. 

Where haſt thou been ſo long from my embraces, 
Poore pittyed Exile ? Tell me, did thy Graces 
Flie diſcontented hence, and for a time 

Did rather chooſe to bleſſe another clime? 


*The 
Sun. 


7”. " 
Or wentſt thou to this end, the more to move me; 
By thy ſhort aþſence,to deſire and love thee ? 

Why frowns my Sweet 2 Why won't my Saint confer 
Favours on me, her fierce Idolater > 

Why are Thoſe Looks, Thoſe Looks the which have been 
 Time-paſt fo fragrant, fickly now drawn in 

Like a. dull Twi-light ? Tell me; and the fault 

Ile expiate with Sulphur, Haire, and Salt : 

And with the Chriftal humour of the ſpring , 

Purge hence the guilt, and kill this quarrelling, 

Wo't thou not ſmile, or tell me what's amiſle ? 

Have been cold to hug thee, too remitſſe, 

Too temp'rate in embracing 2 Tell me, ha's deſire 

To thee-ward dy'd i'th'embers, and no fire 

Leftin this rak't-up Aſh-heap, as a mark 

To teſtifie the glowing of a ſpark ? 

Have I divorc't thee onely to combine 

In hot Adult'ry with another Wine'? 

True, I confeſfſe I left thee, and appeale 

*Twas done by me, more to confirme my zeale, 

And double my afteAtion on thee ; as doe thoſe, 

Whoſe love growes more enflam'd, by being Foes. 

Bat to forſake thee ever, co'd there be | 

A thought of ſach like poſſibilitie 2 - 

When thoa thy ſelfe dar'ſt fay, thy Iles ſhall lack 
Grapes, before Herrick leaves Canarie Sack, 

Thou mak'it me ayrie, ative to be born, 

Like Iphyclzs, upon the tops of Corn. 

Thou mak'ſt me nimble, as the winged howers, « 
To dance and caper on the keads of flowers, 

And ride the Sun-beams. Can there be a thing 

Under the heavenly * 7s, that can bring *The Mou 
More love unto my life, or can preſent 

My Genizs witha fuller blandiſhment ? 
Tlluftrious Idoll ! co'd this £y yprians ſeek 
Help from the Garliek, Onyon, and the Leek, 


_ — a — 


ne, 
fer 
e been 
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And pay no vowes to thee ? who walt their beſt 
God, and far niore trariſcendent then'the reſt> 
Had Cafſis, that weak Water-drinker, known 
Thee in thy Vine, or had but taſted one Iv 
Small Chalice of thy frantick liquor ; He - * '. 
As the wiſe Cato had approv'd of thee.” * *' 


| Had not *oves ſon, that brave Tyrinthian Swain, "Her: 


(Invited to the Thesb5an banquet) ta'ne - ' 

Full goblets of thy gen'rous blood ; hus ſpright 

Ne'r had kept heat for fifty Maids that night, - 
Come, come and kiſſe me ; Love and luſt commends 
Thee, and thy beauties ; kifſe, we will be friends 

Too ftrong for Fate to break us : Look ripon 

Me, with that full pride of complexion, ' ' ; 
As 2 ncenes, meet Ducenes; or come thou unto me, 
As Cleopatra came to eAnthonie ; 

When her high carriage did at once prefent 

To the T7i#mvir, Love and Wonderment. | 

Swell up my nerves with fpirit ; let my blood 


 Runthrough my veines, like to a haſty flood: T: > i 


Fill each part full of fire, ative to doe- 
What thy commanding foule ſhall put it to. 
And till I turne Apoſtate to thy love, 


* Which here I vow to ſerve, doe not remove 


Thy Fiers from me ; but Apolo's curſe 
Blaſttheſe-like ations, or a thing that's worſe ; - 
When theſe Circumſtants ſhall but live to ſee 

The time that I prevaricate from thee. ', __ 

Cull me The fonne of Beeye, and ther confine 

Me to the Tap, the Toft; the Turfe:; Let Wine 
Net ſhine upon me ; May my Numbers all 

Run to a ſudden'PeathiVand Funerall” '* | -| 

And laft, when thee (deare Sponſe) Wiſavow, We 
Ne'r may Propherique Daphnie crown y Brow. ny 


G4 


Impoſſibilities to hs friend. 


Y faithful friend, if you can ſee 
The Fruit to grow up,or the Tree; 
If you can ſee the colour come 
Into the bluſhing Peare, or Plum : | 
Tf you can ſee the water grow | 
To cakes of Ice, or flakes of Snow : 

If you can ſee, that drop of raine 

Loſt in the wild ſea, once againe : 

If you can ſee, how Dreams do creep 

Into the Brain by eafie ſleep : 

Then there is hope that you may ſee 

Her love me onec, who now hates me. 


Upon Luggs. Zpig. 
LY by the Condemnation of the Bench, 
Ky Was ſately whipt for lying with a Wench, 
- Thus Paines and Pleaſures turne by turne ſucceed ; 
He [mart at laſt, Who de's not firſt takg heed, 


Upon Gubbs. Zpre. 


Ubb: call's his children Kittings : and wo'd bound 
(3 (Some ſay) for joy, to ſee thoſe Kitlings drown, 


To hive merrily , and to truſt 10 
Good Perſes, | 


"JOw is the time for mirth, 
r 


check, or tongue be dumbe x 


Mie or w 
| The 


en pomp is come, 


| The golden Pomp is come ; 


* For now<ach tree do's weare | 
(Made of her Pap and Gum) 
| Richbeads of Ambey here. 


Now raigt es the Roſe, and now 
Th' Arabias Dew beſimears 


| My uncontrolled brow, 


And my retorted haires, 


Homer, this Health to thee, 
In Sack of ſuch a kind 

That it wo'd make thee ſee; 
Though thou wert ne'r ſo blind, 


Next, Virgzl, Ile call forth, 
To pledge this ſecond Health 

In Wine,whoſe each cup's worth 
An Indian Common-wealth. 


A Goblet next Ile drink 
To 01d; and ſuppoſe, 
Made he the pledge, he'd think 
The world had all ove Noſe. 


Then this immenſive cup 
Of Aromatike wine, 
Catullns, T quaffe up 
To that Terce Muſe of thine; 
5 


Wild Iam now with heat; - : 

O Bacchus ! coole thy Raies ! 
Or frantick I ſhall eate _ 

Thy 7hy»ſe, and bite the Bayer, 


y = 
Traepy 
- 


Round, 
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Round, round, the roof do's ran; 
cing raviſht thus, | 

Cone, I will drink a Tan 

To my Propertins. 
Now, to T#bullus, next, 

This flood 1 drink to thee < 
But ſtay ;1 fee a Text,- 
That chis preſents ro me, 


Bchold, Tibullus lies 

Here byrat;whoſt final return 
Of aſhes, ſcarce ſuffice : 

To fill little Urne:: - 


ph ruſt to good Verſes then ; 
m—_ ontly will aſpire, ; 

When ids, as men, 
Arc loſt, ith fuccrall fire. 


And when all Bodics meet 
In Lethe to be drown(d ; 

Then onely Numbers fiveet, 
With endleſs life are crown'd, 


Faire dayes : or, Dawnes deceitfull, 


Aire was the Dawne ; and but &'ne now the Skies 
Shew'd like to Creame, enſpird with Strawberris; 
But on a ſudden, all was chang'd and gone 
=. _— in that Ger —_—. 
en er: Lightning did: conſpire 
To teare the wotld, or fer it alt on fire. © , 
What truſt to things, below when as we ſee, 
As Men, the Heavens have their ET > 


he - —_—_ , \ . 
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Lips Tongueleſſe. 


Oy part, I never care - 
Fre! ole lips, that tongue-ty'4 are: 
'Tell-tales I wo'd have them be | 
Of my Miltrefle, and of me, 

Let them prattle howthat I 

Sometimes freeze, and ſometimes frie; 
Let them tell how ſhe doth move 
Fore-or backward in her love ; 

Let them ſpeak by gentle tones, 

One and th'others paſſions : 

How we watch, and ſeldomefleep ; 
How by Willowes we doe weep : 

How by ſtealth we meet, and then 
Kiſſe, and ſigh, ſo part agen; -- 

This the lips we will permit 

For to tell, nox publiſh it, - | A 


To the Fever, not $6 tronble Julia. 


{ $a dard too farre ; but Furie now forbeare 

To give the leaft diſturbance to her haire : 

But lefle preſume to lay a Plait upon 

Her skins moſt ſmooth, and cleare expanſion, + 

'Tis like a Lawnie-Firmament as yet 

Lute diſpofſelt of either fray,or fret, | 31386 - 

Come thou not neere that Filmne; ſo finely ſpred;.' : ; 

Where no one piece is yet unlevelled, : 

This if thou doſt, woe to thee Furie, war, - '2 
Ile fend ſuch Froſt,ſfuch Haile,ſach Sleet, ad Snow, 4rands | 
Such uakes, Palfies, and ſuch Heates as ſhall __ 

Dead thee to th* moſt, if not deſtroy thee all. 
And thou a thouſand thouſand times:ſhaltbe 
More thak't thy ſelfe, then ſhe is orch't by thee. 


UMI 
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To Violets. 


To V lcome Maids of Hongur, ; 
4 You doe bring 
| In the Spring ; 
And wait apo her, 


She has Virgins many; 
Freſh and faire 5 
Yet you are 
More ſweet then any. 


2; Yare the Maiden Poſies, 
And fo grac't, 
To be plact, 
Fore Damask Roſes, 


Yet though thus reſpefted, J 
By and by 
Ye doe lie, 

Poore Girles, negledted. 


Tot 


*] 


Upon Bunce. Epig. 


TOny thou ow't me ; Prethee fix a day 

For Rey promis 4d, though thou never pay; 
Leti it be Doomes-day ; nay, 1 rake longer ſcope ; | 
Pay when tart hone, let me have ſome hope, 


To Carnations. A Song. 
ON d F! 


Ts g"7 y while ye will, or goe ; —_ 
And leave no ſcent behind ye: 
Yet truſt me, I ſhall know 
The place, where I may find yes 


2 With 


wh 
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Within my Zacia's cheek, _ 
' (WhoſeLivery ye weare) 


Play ye at Hiae or Seek, 
Fm ſure to find ye there, - 


T1 the Virgins, to wake much of Time. | 


Ather ye Roſe-buds while ye may; 
G Old Time is ſtill a flying : 
And this ſame flower that ſmiles to day, 
To morrow will be dying. 


The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the Sun, -' 
The higher he's a getting ; | | 
The ſooner will his Race be run, 
And neerer he's to Setting. 


That Age is beſt, which is the firſl, 
When Youth and Blood are warmer; ' 

But being ſpent, the worſe,and worlt 
Times, [till ſucceed the former. 


Then be not coy, but uſe your time ; 
And while ye may, goc marry : 
For having loſt but once your prime, 

You may for ever tarry. 


. Safety to look to ones ſelfe. 

Þgr my neighbour Ile not know, 
Whether high he builds or ao 

Onely this Ile look upon, 
Firm be my foundation. 
Sound, or unſound, let it be ; 
*Tis the lot ordain'd for me. 
He who to the ground do's fall, 
Has not Whenee to fink at all, 
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| Y 
To his Friend, on the.s 
untuncable Times, K 
JJLay I co'd once ; but (gentle friend) you ſee 
I My Harp hung up, here on the Willow tree. . 
Sing I co'd once; and bravely too enfpire . 
(With luſcious Numbers) my melodions Lyre. | 
Draw I co'd once (although not ſtocks or ſtones, | 
o-like) men made of fleſh and bones, 
Whether Iwo'd ; but (ah!) I know not how, | 
I feele in me, this tranſmuration now. 


Griefe, (my deare friend) has firſt my Harp un 
Wither'd my hand; and palfie-ſtruck my - agg 


His Poetrie his Pillay. 
Ip ON a little more 


F haveto write, 
- Then le give o're, 
And bid the'world Good-night. 


5 *TisbutaShing minute 
That I muſt llay, 

Or lipger init , 

And then F muſt away. 


$ O time that cutſt down all ! 
And ſcarce keavſt here 
Memoriall 
Of any menthat were. 


4 How many lye forgot 
In Vaults bencath ? 


& 
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And picce-meale rot. 
W ithont a fame in death 2: 


Bchold this living ſtone, 
I reare for me, b 9510 T 
Ne'r to be thrown - 1 107 ERVEY 
Downe, envious Time by thee. 12206 of 


Pillars let ſome ſet up, 


(If fo they pleaſe 
Here is my ho 
And my Pr amides. 


Safety on the Shore | >: rhoJ ot 


at though'the ſea be calme 2 Truſt to the Fa : 
Ships have been drown'd, whore _—_ they danet-. 
—_ 


Sg; 


Paſtorall upon the birth of Prince Clays 
are to the King, and Set oy. 
-_ Cr. Nic: Laniere. | 


T be Speakers, Mirtillo, Amintas, and Tm: n/ 
Amarillis. | 


un, LE* day, Mirtils. Mit. And to you hk ef 
And all faire Signs lead '0n our Sheparde: 

« With all white luck to you. Mirt, 'But ay; */ 
(What news: 

in our Sheep-wall ? Amin. None,fave that my Ewes, 

WJ \Vcathers, Lambes,and wanton Kids are well, 

Wooth, faire, and far, none better I can tell : 

| that this day Mfewalhins keeps a feaſt 

his Sheep. ſhearers. fir. True, theſe are the leaſt. 

dear e Amintas, and fiveet Amarillss, 


Reſt 


Reſt but a while hereby this 455 of Lillies; / I bars Cl 
And lend a gentle care to one report Wl 
'The ny has. Amint. From whence ? And nd wh 
(whence ? Afr. The fell b 
_ Three dayes before the ſhutting in of Afay : 
CWith whiteſt Wool be ever crown'd "4 day!) 
To all our joy, a ſweet-fac't child was borne, 
More tender then the childhood of the Morne. 
Chor. Pax pipe to him, and bleats of lambs and ſhe 
Let Lullaby the pretty Prince aſleep ! 
'Afirt. And that his birth ſho'd be more ſingular, 
'At Noone of Day, was ſcene a filver Star, 
Bright as the Wiſe-mens Torch, which guided them 
To Gods fivect Babe, when borne at Bethlehem ; 
While Golden Angels'(ſome have told to me) 
Snng out his Birth with Heav'nly Minſtralfie. 
Amint. O rare 1 But is't a treſpaſle if we three 
Sho'd wend along his Baby-ſhip to ſee ? 
Mir. Not ſo, not ſo. Cher. But if it chance to prove 
At molt a faulc, *tis but a fault of love. 
Amar. But deare Afirtillo, T have heard it told, 
- Thoſe learned men brought Incenſe, Myrrheand Gal, 
From Countries far, with ſtore of Spices, (ſweet) 
_ And laid them downe for Offrings at his feet. | 
Afirt. Tis true indeed ; and each of us will bring 
Unto our ſmiling, and our blooming King, 
A neat, though not fo great an Offering. 
Amar. A Garland for my Gift ſhall be 
Offlowers, ne'r ſackt by th'theeving Bee : 
And all moſt fiveet ; yet all lefſe ſweet then he; 
Aint. And I will beare along with you 
| Leaves dropping downe the honyed ew, 
With oaten pipes, as ſweet, as new. 
Atirt. And I a Sheep-hook will beſtow, 
To havei?% ' *'> King-ſhip know, 
As he is Prince, he's Shepherd too. 


L _ (97 
MW. Come {ct's away, and quickly let's be dreſt; 

rd quickly give, The /rifteſt Grace # beſt. 

v4 hen before him we have laid our treaſures, 

je11 blefſe the Babe, Then back to Conntrie pleaſures; 


y " 
% 


To the Lark, 


) | | 
Ood ſpeed, for I this day 
di Canains my Mattens fay: 
--R Becauſe I doe 
. Begin to wooe : 
y Sweet ſinging Lark , 
em Be thou the Clatk; 
: And know thy when 
; To ſay, Amen. 
And if I prove 
Bleſt in my love ; 
Then thou ſhalt be 
ove High-Prieſt to me, 
«49 At my returne, 


To Incenſe burne 
And ſo to ſfolemnize 
Love's, and my Sacrifice, 


The Bubble. 4 Song: 


T'O my revenge, and to her deſp'rate feares; 
F-. Flie thou made Bubble of my ſighs,and tears, 
" Wathe wild aire,when thou haſt rowl'd about, + 
JWAnd (like a blaſting Planer) found her our ; 
Wtoop, monat, pafle by to take her eye, then glare 
> Wike to a dreadfull Comet in the Aire : 

" MW\cxt, when thou doſt perceive her fixed ſight, 
*Mefor thy revenge to be moſt oppoſite z 
"MWThenlike a Globe, or Ball of Wild-fire, flie, 
"WAtdbreak thy ſelf in ſhivers on her eye; 

"3 H 


A Meditation for his © ifreſſecr.: ” || 
"cx 008 you are a T*ljp ſeen to day, | 


But (Dearcſ) of ſo ſhort a ſtay; 
That where you grew,{carce man can ſay, / 


2, You area lovely ly-flewer 
Yet one rude ors or tufling ſhower, 
Ny Wall force you hence, (and in an houre.) 


3. You are a ſparkling Roſe i*ch'bud, | 
Yet loſt, ere that chaſt fleſh and blood 
Can ſhew where you orgrew, or ſtood, 


4. You are a full-ſpread faire-ſer Vine, 
And can with Tendrills love intwine, 
Yet dry'd, ere you diſtill your Wine, 


5, Youare like Balme incloſed (well) 


In Amber, or ſome (bryſtall ſhell, 
Yet loſt ere you ner your ſmeU. 


6. You are a dainty Violet, | 
Yet wither'd,cre you can be {ct | ' 
Within the Virgins Coroner. 


7. You are the 2uees all lowers among, R 
But die you mult {faire Maid) ere long, E 
As He, the maker of this Song. 


N 
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The bleeding hand : or, The isig oe 
Eglantine Siuenio 4 maid. 


: PR om this bleeding hand of mine, 
TH © I Take this ſprig of Zg/angine,. 

Which (though ſiveee unto your fmcl!} 

Yet the fretfull bryar will tell, 

; He who placks tho ſweets ſhall prove 
ec) Many thorny to. bein Love. 


Lyrick for Legeies. 


Old I've none, for uſe or ſhow, 
Neither Silver to _ 
At my death ; but thus m know, 
That Lars Lyrick| here ſhall be _ ? 
| Of mylovea Legacie, 
| Left to all ITY. 
Gentle friends, then doe but pleaſe, 
To accept ſuch cones as thele; 
As my lalt Remembrances. 


A Dirge upon the Death of the Right raliant 
Lord, Bernard Stoart, 


"His pearofne) ; ſoft filence let ug have ; 
ile we this 77ewrall ſing ahout thy Grave, 


| OY Had Wolves or Tigers ſeen but thee, 

They wo o'd have ſhew'd civility ; 

And in co neon. of fips yeeres, 

Waſht thoſe thy purple wounds {with tears, 

Bur ſince th'art laine z and in thy fall; © - 

The draoping Kingdome ſuffers all, | | | 
H 2 | Ohh 


| (166) , 

Cher. This we will doe ; wellqaily come _ 
And'dfer Tears upottthy Tomb : + © 
And if that they wilt-nor fuffice, © 
Thou ſhalc have ſoulesfor facrifice,/ | 


"—_— 
-- 
i 


Nepeinthy pete, while evi ce perk the 
And (cedar waſh ttc, that tio times conſume thee, 


3. Live, live thou doſt;,and ſhalt ; for why > _ 
'  Sonles doe mot with their bodies dhe © 
Ignoble off-ſprings, they may fall 

Into the flames of Funerall : ' 
When as the choſen ſeed ſhall ſpring 
Freſh, and for ever flouriſhing. 


Che. And times to corhe hall, weeping, read thy glon, 
Lefle in theſe Marble ſtones, then in thy ſtory, 
ro Pom, en dibeſes; 


| Þ ooh Perenna, prethee come, * 

And with Smallage drefſe my Tomb : 
Adde a Cypreſſe-ſprig thereto, ; 
With a teare ; and ſo Adirs. 


| Great boaſt, ſmall roſe. 
FFlanks and Chines of Beefe doth Gorell boaſk 
| He has at home ; but who taſts boil'& or roſt? -: 
Look in his Brine-tub, and you ſhall find there 
Two ſtiffe-blew-Pigs-feet, and a fow's cleft eare. 
| Upon'a Bleare-ey'd womnn. 


Ither'd'with yeeres, and bed-rid Mmnmma lyes; 
V Dry-toſted-all, bur rawyert in her eyes. 


glon, 
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The Fairie T emple''or, Oberons Chappell 


Dedicated +023, John Merrificld;" 
Cortez Laan, nat = 


© ' Md £9 f - ILL pF ; 


\ And tickforinand $a «xd wat 


"no this 3g built, IHR 


»F*.4 
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Way chchae? cwith is &% heads” 
There is,that to the Chappel leads: 


| Whoſe ſiructure (for his holy reſt * 38 


Is here the Halei 0x.s curious neſt: 
Into the which who looks ſhall ſee 
His 7 emple 0) Idolatry : TE 
Wherehe of God-heads has Rach ſtore, 
As Rome's Pantheon had not'more. 
His houſe of Rimmon, this he calls, 
Girt with ſmall bones, inſtead of walls. 


; Firlt, in a Neech, more black then jer, 


His Idol-Cricket there is ſet: 

Then in a Poliſht Ovall by 

There ſtands his 1del-Beeil--fliez  _ 

Next in an Arch, akin to this, _ 

His Idol-Canker ſeated i is: 7 

Then in a Round, is plac't by thee, 

His golden god, Cantharides. 

So that where ere ye look, ye ſec, 

No Capel, no Corniſh free, 

Or Freeze from this tine Fripperie. * 
"'H'; Fj] 


Ro thou haſt Fri tb 


' Mow 
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Now this the Fairies wo'd have known, 
yR_ isamixt Religion. | 

Andſometrve heard the Elves it call 

Tf unto me all Tongues were granted, 

I co'd nor ſpeak the Saints here painted. 

Saifit-7#, Saint Ne, Saint Ts,Saitrt Jews 


Who *gaiblb Aſabs-fare phce here right is, | 
Saint 7Pill o*h/1#/5ſpe (of no great bignes) 
But alias cHl'd here Fituiu ignts, © 


Sairit Frip, Saint Trip, Saint F4l, S.Fillie, 
Neither thoſe other-Saine-ſhips will I 
Here goe about for to. recite 

Their number {almoſt )-infirite, 

Which one by one here ſet downe are 
In'this moſt carious Calendar. 

Firlt, at the entrance of the gate, 

A little-Puppet-Priefſt doth wait, 

Who ſqyneaks to all che commers there, 
Favonr your tongues, who enter here, 
Pure hands bring hither , without ftaine, 
A ſecond pules, Hence, hence, profane, 
Hard by, rth'ſhell of halfe a nur, 

The Holy-water there is put : 

A little bruſh of Squirrils haires , 
(Compos'd of odde, not even paires) 
Stands in the Platter, or cloſe by, 

To purge the Fairic Family. 

Neere to the Altar ſtands the Prieſt, 
There off ring up the Holy-Griſt.: 
Duckingin Mood, and perfe& Tenſe, _ 
With (mych-good-do't him ) reverence, 
The Altar is not here foyre-{quare, 

Nor in a forme Triangular ; 

Nor made of glaſſe, or wood, or ſtone, 


But of a little Tranſverce bone ; 


WS 
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Which boyes,and Bruckel'd children call 
(Playing for Points and Pins) Cocke, 
Whoſe Linnen-Drapery is a thin 

Subtile and ductile Codlin's skin ; 
Which o're the board is ſmoothly ſpree, 
Wirth little Seale-work Damasked, 

The Fringe that circaumbinds it too, 

Is Spangle-work of trembling dew, | 
Which, gently gleaming, makes a ſhow, 
Like Froſt-work glitr'ring on the Snow. 
Upon this fetuous board doth ſtand 
Something for Shew-bread, and at hand 
(Juſt in the middle of the Altas) 

Upon an end, the Fairie-P/atter, 
Grac'twith theTrout-flics curious wings, 
Which ſerve for watched Ribbanings. 


- Now, we muſt know,the Elves are 


Right by the Rubrick, which they read. 
And if Report of them be true, 
They have their Text for what they doe; 


| Land their Book of Canons too. 


And, as Sir Thomas Parſon tells, 


| They have their Book of Articles: 


And if that Fairie Knight not ties, 
They have their Book of Homilies : 


'And other m_—_—_ thar deſigne 


A ſhort, but righteous diſcipline. 
The Baſon ſtands the board upon 
To take the Free-Oblation : ' 
A little Pin-duft; which chey hold 
More precious, then we prize our gold : 
Which charity they give to many 
Poore of the Pariſh, (if there's any 
Upon the ends of theſe neat Railes 
(Hatchet, with the Silver-light of ſnails 
The Elves, in formall —_ fix 

| 4 
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Two pure, and holy Candleſtichs ; 

In either which a ſmall tall bent 

Burns for the Altars ornament. 

For ſanctity, they have, to theſe, 

Their curious Copes and Swyplices 

Of cleaneſt Cobweb, hanging by 

In their Religious Vefterie. 

They have their Afs-pans, & their Brooms 
To purge the Chappel and the rooms : 


Their many mumbling Maſſe-prieft here, | 


And many z dapper Chorifer. 

Their uflYring Yergers, here likewiſe, 

Their Cgr07s, and their Channterigs : 

Of (loyſter-Monks they have enow, 

], and their Abby-Labbers too: 

And if their Legend doe not lye, 

They mpch affect the Papacie : 

And ſince the laſt is dead, there's hope, 

' Elve Boniface ſhall next be Pope. 

. They have their (ps and (halices ; 
Their Pardons and Indulgences; 
Their Beads of Nits,Bels, Books, &'Wax 
Caxdles (forſooth) and other knacks : 
Their Holy Oyle, their Faſting-Spittle ; . 

. Their ſacred Salt here, (not a little.) 


Dry chips, old ſhoves rags,greaſe,$ bongs; 


Beſide their Famigations, 
To drive the Dewill from the Cod-piece 


Of rhe Fryar, (of work an odde-piece,) 


Many a trifle roo, and trinket, 
And for what uſe,fcarce man wo'd think 
Next,then,upon the (hanters fide (it. 
An Apples-core is hung up dry'd, 

With ratling Kirnils, which is rung 

To call to Morn, and Even-Song. | 

The Sajtt, ro which the moſt he prayes 4 


«+ - 
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And offers Incenſe Nights and'dayes, 

The Lady of the Lobſter is, ' | 
Whoſe foot-pace he doth ſtroak 8 kiſle; 
And,humbly,chives of Saffron brings, 

For his moſt cheerfull offerings. 
When,after theſe, k'as paid tys vows , © 
He lowly to the Altar bows : Ob 
And then he dons the Silk-worms ſhed, 
(Like a Turks T wrbant on is head) © 
And reverently-departeth thence, - '' . \ 

Hid in a cloud 'of Frankincenſe : * 


*#@r-5 


= 


that crowned bim-with Laurel. 15 011 


A { Y Muſe in Meads has ſpent her many houres, :.-; + 
LY LSitting, and ſorting ſeverall forts of flowers , 
To make for others garlands ; and tofer;”* 5 
On many a head here, many a.Coronet.t; > 
But, amongſt All encircled here, nat.one  } ** 
Gave her a day of Coronation.;;. i - 1 
Till you (ſweet Miſtrefſe). came and enterwove 
A Laxrel for her, (ever young as love) 
You firſt of all crown'd her ; ſhexruſt of due, 
Render for that, a crowne of life to you. 


The Plaudite, or end of life, 


T F afcer rude and boyſtrous ſeas, 
L My wearyed Pinnace here finds caſe: 
If ſo.it be I've gain'd the ſhore 
With ſafety of a faithful Ore : 
If having.run my Barque,on. ground, 
Ye ſee the aged Vellell crown'd 


What's 


| (106), 
What's to be done 2 bat on the Sands 
Ye dance, and ſing, and now clap hands. 
The firſt A&'s doubtful, (but we fay) 

Ir isthe laſt commends the Play, © - 


, To the moſt vertvows HMiftreſſe Por, 


who many times entertained him, 


en I through all my many Poems look, 
V And ſee your ſelfe to beantifie my Book ; 
rim” that _ —_ doth woyonce 
AL - falling all cl jon here. 
Guild pry An this —_— and be 
A Lamp Eternall to my Poetrie. 
Which if it now, or ſhall hereafter ſhine, 
Te your ſplendour (Lady) not by mine, 


The Oile was yours ; and that I owe for yet : 
He payes the halfe, wha do's confeſſe the Debr. 
To Huſique, to becalme his Fever, 
It Oh me aſleep, and meſt me ſo 


/ 
o < 


With thy Delicious Numbers ; 


That being raviſht, hence goc 
Away in cafie flumbers. , 
Eaſe my ſick head, 
And make my bed, 
Thou Power that canſt ſever 
— _ Frommethis ill : 
And quickly {till : 
Though thou not kill 
My Fever. 


2 Thou ſweetly canſt convert the ſame 


From a conſuming fire, 


Intoa licking flame, 
| ris your it thus expire, 


gd 
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Then make me NONE | 
My: paines aſleep 

And give me ſtch repoſe, 
That 1, poore I 


3, Fall on melike a ſilent dew, 
: Or like thoſeMaiden ſhowrs; | 
Which, by the prepe of day, doe fire 
A Baptine ore the flowers. . 


He ry ns 


| Upon 4 Gentlewoman with 4 
ſweet Poices. 


0 long you did not ſing, or touch your Late, 
We knew *ewas Fleſh and Blood;that there fate mute. 


But when your Playing, and your Voice:came in, 
T was no more you then, but a Chergbin. 


Hpon Cupid, 


S lately I aiGarland'bound, 
xt wm Roſes, T there Cp found : 


I took him, put him in.my cup, 
And drunk with Wine, Idrank him up. 
Hence then it is;that'my-poore breſt 


Co'd never ſince find any reſt, 


» — 


ws 108): 
"pon Juliz: s naps. 


FIC #76 
Dx thy breafs,my Inlie; there let me 
old that etfenmmortallpurity : : 
Betweene whoſe glorics, there:my:lips Ile lay, | ya, 


Raviſht, in that fajre'Fin Lattea. The! 
Beſt tobe * meg. 


les arethey, who never know | 
How:the times awa doe goe : A 
But for us, who-wiſely {cc - 

Where tha hojmds of black __ be; 

Let's live merrily, and-thus--; 

Gratifie thalGemine, VJ 


The Changes to Corinna. 
B< not-proud, but now encline 
Your ſoft eare to Diſcipline. 
You have'changes.in your life, | 
Sometimes peace,and ſometimes ſtrife ; 
You have ebbes of face and wes, 


Asyour health or comes, or goes ; "Y*1 

+ You have hopes,and doubts, andfeares__ : 
Numberleſle, as are your haires, _ . - T 
You have Pulſes that doe beat mW Pre 
High, and paſſions lefſe of heat. Fir 
You are young, but mult be old, 


And.to theſe, ye mult be told, 
Time, ete long; will come: and plow -- 
: {. Loatlied Furrowes in'your brow : | 
And the dimneflſe of your eye > 
Will no other thing imply, 
' But you muſtdie 
As well as 


(i595) 
No Lock uguinſtDereherie. 


Arre cloſe as you can, and bolt ard ag olir doore; 
B Tockeep ont theiLetcher, arid keep e whore : : 
Yet, res you'l fee'by'the thrne bg, _ 

The Whore to come voungor the Leteher come in, 


 Negled. OL. 


Rt quickens Netwre; Care ninety) A FIG : 
Ax! orgs beanry p__ng apr] 


Upon himſelfe; © 


Mx? yd:T am, as ſometave ſaid, 
Becauſe F've liv'd ſorlong a'miaid : 


Bur grant, that ſho'd wedded be, 

Sho'd T-aot the better ſee 2. * 

No, Iſhod. think, that Martiage might, 
Rather then mend, put out m— light, 


Upon 4 ; Phyſin ray. LE | 


% 1 wo 4 


"Hou eamTt to.cureme (Doftok) of my Sc0kd} x. 

| And caughri thy ſelfe the more by riverity: _ = 
Prethee goe home and for thy creditbe 31156 6377 
Firſt cur'd thy ſelfe ; then come and cure me. 


[7 Hs 4 *7 


Upon Sudds 4 Laundreſſ 
13 (40UTT", 


ot Launders Bands in piſſe ; and ſtarches them 
Both with her Husband's, and her own tough fleame, 


% I? 
, : 


To 


(10) 


© #- Cf POchappy Roſe, and enterwove +: -- 
Fheg.s «h other Flowers,bind my Love: © 
i 50 oe on not e, x 
Longer flowing, I 
That fo oft has Fetter me, 


&, Say (if ſhe's fretfull) I have bands C 
Of Pearle, and Gold, to bind her hands 1 
| - Tellher, if ſhe ſtruggle ill, 
T have Mirtle rods, (at will) 
For ta tame, though not to kill, | 
3. Take thou my bleſſing; thus, and goc, WM * 
F And tell her this, but doe noe fo 4h 
Leſt a handſome anger flye, 
Like a Lightning, from her eye, S 
And burn theeup, as well as I, 


_ Upon Gueſſe. Epig. | 
CGeeoeti ſhooes, and limping, goes about ( 


Ohave men think he's troubled with the Gout 3 IN ® 

But tixno-Gont (beleeve it) but hard Beere, oe 
Whoſe acrimonious humour bites him here. = | Lof 
; Th: 

To hs Booke. Lik 


onart a plant ſprung up to wither never, 
| A Butlike a Laurel), to grow green for ever. 


(111) 


Upon « painted Gentlewoman. 


Sr But (Hark!) we praiſe the Painter now, not you. 


-jp M3 fay yare faire; and faire ye ax, titrue ; 


| Upon 4 crooked Maid, 


Rooked you are, but that diflikes not me ; - - 
$4 you be ſtraight, where Virgins ſtraight ſho'd be, 
; Draw Gloves, | 


A T Draw-Gloves we play, 
d prethee, let's lay 
A wager, and let it be this; 
Who firſt to the Summe 
Of twenty fhall come, 
Shall have for his winning a kiſle, 


To Muſick, to becalme a ſweet-ſick-youth, 


"Harms, that call.down the moon from out her ſphere, 
4 On this ſick youth work your chchantments here : 
ex BW Bindup his ſenſes with your numbers, ſo, 
| As to entrance his paine, or cure his woe. 
| Fall gently, gently, and a while him keep 
Loſt in the civill Wildernefſe of fleep : 
That done, then let him, diſpoſſeſt of paine, 
Like to a ſlumbring Bride, awake againe. 


(ir) 


To the High and Noble Prince, GEORGE. 
Duke, Marqueſſe, and Earle of | 


I: Buckingham. , ( 0 
ver my Book's perfeAion did appeare, | 
Til I had got the name of Vita s here; Are, 
, Now *tis ſo full, that when therein I look, 
' .  Iſeea Cloud of Glory fills my Book. 
Here ſtand it ſtil to dignifie our Muſe, | 
\ . Your ſober Hand-maid ; who doth wiſely chuſe, 2 F; 
Your Name to be a Lawreat Wreathe to Hir, Whe 
Who doth both love and feare you Honowr'd Sir, Marl 
AND ap | Bias 
Hu Recantation, WM Tok 


Ove, I recant, 
| And pardon crave; 
That lately I offended, 
| . But*rwas, 
Alas, 
. To make a brave; 
Bur no diſdaine intended. 
: . No more Ile vaunt; 
For now I ſee; 
Thou onely haſt the power, - 
To find, 
And bind 
A heart that's free, 
And flaveit in an houre, 


(itz) 

The comming of gotd luck. 

10 Good-luck came, and on my roofe did light } —G 
Like noyſe-lefle Snow z or as the dew of night : 


Not all at once, bur'gently, as the trees | 
Arc, by the Sun-beamsg; tickel'd by degrees. 


The Preſent p or, The Bag of the Bee, 


y to my Miſftreſſey pretty pilfring' Bee, 
I And fay, thou bring this Hony-bag from me : 
When on her lip, thou haſt thy ſweerdew plac't; 
Mark, if her tongue, but {lily, ſteale'a:taſte, = 
If ſo;we live ; if not, with mournfull hamme; 
Tole forth my dearh 3 next, to my buryall comes 


GE 


DM RS ET 9 On Love; Reps; MATE 
| a” bade me aske a gift; 
And I no more did-move, 
Bur this, that I might ſhift 
- Still with'my clothes, thy Love 
That favour granted was; /'-/ - F 
* Since which, though I love:many;, *© 
Ya ſoit comes to paſſe, 
Thar long IT love not agy.: {4 - 'f! // 
The Hock-cart, or Harveſt home t 
To the Right Honograble, 
Mildmay, Earle of 
Welſtmor land. | | 
F"TOme Sons of Summer, by whoſe tile, 
Th 4 Weare the Lords of Wine and Oile : 
By whoſe tough labours; and rough hands, 
We rip up firſt, then reap our lands; 
I 


Crewn'd 


(114) | 
Crown'd with the eares of corne,now come; 
And, to the Pipe, fing Harveſt home. 

Come forth, my Lord,and ſee the Cart 
Preſt up with all rhe Country Arr. 

See, here a Marky, there a ſheer, 

As ſpotlefle pure, as it is feet ;: 

The Horſes; Mares, and frisking Fillies, - ; 
(Clad, all, in Linnen, white as Lillies.) 

The Harvelt Swaines, and Wenches bound 
For joy,to ſee the Hock-cart crown'd. 
Abour. the Cart; heare; how the Reut 

-Of mn punglings raife _ ſhour ; - 
Preſling before, ſome com ter , 
Thoſe withurſhout; and chef with laughter. 
Some blefſe the Cart ; forme kiſſe the ſheaves; 
Some prank them up with Oaken leaves : 
Some crofle the Fill-horſe ; ſome with great 
Devotion, ſtroak-the home-borne wheat:: 


While other Ruſticks, lefſe attent 
To Prayers, then to Merryment, . T 
Run after withtheir breeches rent. : TY 


Well, on, brave boyes, to your Lords Hearth,  W «4 
Glitt'ring with fire ; where,for your mirth, | 

Ye ſhall feefirſt the large and cheefe' 

Foundation of your Feaſt, Fat Becfe : . 

With Upper. Stories, Mutton; Veale 1» 
And Bacon, (which makes full rhe meale ) Il 
With ſev rall dithes anding by, 

As here a Cuſtard, therea Pie, 

And hereall tempting Frumentie, 

And for tb make the merry cheere, 

If ſmirking Wine be wanting here, 

There's that,zvhich drowns all-care ſtout Beere; 

Which freely drink to your Lords health, - 
Then tothe Ptough, (the Commor-wealth) 
Next to your Flailes, your Fanes, your Fatts ; Fe 
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Then to the Maids with Wheaten Hats 

To the rough Sickle,and crookt Sythe; - 
Drink frollick boyes, till all be blythe, 

Feed, and grow far ; and as ye cat, 

Be mindful}, that the lab'ring Neat 

(As you may have their fill of meat; 

And know, beſides, ye tauſt revoke 

The patient Oxe unto the Yoke, 

And all goe back unto the Plough \ 
And Harrow, (though they'c hang'd up now.) 
And, you muſt know, your Lords word's true; 
Feed him'ye muſt, whoſe food fils you. 

And that this pleaſure is like raine, 

Not ſent ye for to drowne your paine; 

But for to make it ſpring againe; 


The Perfume_. 


morrow, 7*l;4, T betimes mult riſe, 


' I For ſome ſmall fault,ro offet ſacrifice : 
The Altar's ready ; Fire to conſane 
The far ; breathe thou, and there's the rich perfume; | 


Upon her Voices; 


Er but thy voice engender with the ſtring, 
And Angels will be borne, while thou doſt ſing; 


Not to love, 


that will not love; muſt be 
My Scholar; and learn this of me : 
There be in Love as many feares; 
As the Summers Corne has eares : 
Sighs, and ſobs, and ſorrowes more 


"Then the ſand; thar makes the ſhore : 


I 2 - Frees 


Freezing cold, and firie heats, . 

- Fainting ſwoones, and deadly ſweats ; 
Now an Ague, then a Fever, 
Both tormenting Lovers ever. 
Wed'It thou know, beſides all theſe, 
How hard a woman 'tis to pleaſe ? 
How croſle, how ſullen, and how ſoone 
She ſhifts and changes like the Moone. 
How falſe, how hollow ſhe's in heart ; 
And how ſhe is her owne leaſt part : 
How high ſhe's priz'd,and warth but ſmall ; 
Little thou't love, or not at all. 


*To Muſick. A Song. 


AMS thou Pacer of Heaven, Care-charming-ſpel, 

| That ſtrik'ſt a ſtilnefle into hell : 

'Thou that tam'ft Togers and fierce ſtorms (that riſe) 
With thy ſoule-melting Lullabies : _ 

Fall down, down, down, from thoſe thy chiming ſpheres, 

To charme our ſoules, as thou enchant'ſ onr cares, 


To the Weſtern wind. 


1. CWeet Weſtern Wind, whoſe luck it is, 
(Made rivall with the aire ) : 
To give Perenr as lip a kiſke, 
And fan her wanton haire. 


2. Bring me but one, Ile promiſe thee, 

Inſtead of common ſhowers, 
Thy wings ſhall be embalm'd by me, 4 
 Andall beſet with flowers. 
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Upon the death of his Sparrow. 
An Elegie_. 

V7 doe not all freſh maids appeare 


To work Love's Sampler onely here, 
Where ſpring-time ſmiles throughout the yeare 2 


Are not here Roſe-buds, Pinks, all lowers, 
Nature begets by th'Sun and thowers, 
Met in one Hearce-cloth, to ore-ſpred 
The body of the under-dead ? 

Phill, the late dead, the late dead Deare, 
O | may no &yediltill a Teate 


For you once loſt, who weep not here ! 


Had Leſbia (roo-too-kind) but known 
This Sparrow, ſhe had ſcorn'd her own: 
And for. this\dead which under-lies, 
Wept out her heart, as well as eyes. 
But endleſſe Peace, fit here, and keep 
My Ph:l, the time he has to ſleep, 

And thouſand Virgins come and weep, 
To make theſe flowrie Carpets ſhow 
Freſh, as their blood ; and ever grow, 
Till paſſengers ſhall ſpend their doome, 
Not Yireits Gnat had ſach a Tomb. 


To Primroſes fill d with morning-dew. 


I, V J Hy doe ye weep, ſiveet Babes? can Tears 
Speak griefe in you, | 


Who ywerebut borne 
Juſt as the modeſt Morne 
Teem'd her refreſhing dew ? 


Alas you have not known that ſhower, 


That marres a flower; . 
Nor felt thunkind 
I 3 


"== FEI 

Breath of a blaſting wind.; 

Nor are ye worne with. yeares ; - 
Or warpt, as we, En.” 

Who think it ſtrange to ſee, 

Such pretty lowers, (like to Orphans young) - 

To ſpeak by Teares, before ye have a Tongue. L 


2 Speak, whimp'ring Younglings, and make knowy -n 
The reaſon, why. Wit 
Ye droop, and weep ; The 
Ts it for want of ſleep ? INE To 
Or childiſh Lullabic ? Lik 
Or that ye have not ſeen as yet BM 06 
The Plet? | & WF 
Or brought a kiſſe | KM vo 
From that Sweet-heart, to this ? - Ne 
No, no, this ſorrow ſhown | 
| By your teares ſhed, 
, Wo'd have this LeQure read, 


That things of greateſt, ſo of meaneſt worth, | 
Conceciv'd with grief are, and with teares brought forth, 


How Raſes came red, 


Oſes at firſt were white, 
Till they co'd not agree, 
Whether my Sapho's breaſt, 
Or they more white ſho'd be. 


2, But being vanquiſht quite, 
A bluſh their cheeks beſpred | 
Since which (beleeve the reſt) 
The Roſes firſt came red, ( 
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Comfort #0 4 Lady upon the Death 
of her Husband. ES 
00 g61 27986 "i '(cnjnn; 


Ry your ſweet cheek; long drown'd with ſorrows 
D Since Clouds difperſt,Suns guilt the Aire again. 


Wl Seas chafe and frer, and beat, and over: boile ; 
10 Wn WF Bat tnrne ſoone after calme, as Balme, or Oile. 
Winds have their time to rage ; but when they ceaſe, 
The leavie-trees nod in a-ftill-born peace. 
Yourſtorme is over; Lady, now appeare 
Like to the peeping-ſpringrtime of the yeare. 
Off then with grave clothes ; put freſh colours on ; 
And flow, and flame, in your Vermillion. 
Upon your cheek fate 7feles awhile ; 
Now let the Roſe raigne like a 2ueene, and ſmile, 


How Violets came blew. 


hee ona day (wile Poets tell} 

Some time in wrangling ſpent, - 
Whether the Violets ſho'd exccil, 
Or ſhe, inſfyecteſt ſcent, 


But Venus having lolt the day, 
Poore Girles, ſhe fell on you ; 
And beat ye ſo, (as ſome dare fay)} 
| Herblowes did make ye blew, 


Upon Groynes. Epig. 
; (352 for his fleſhly Burglury of late, 
Stood in the Holy-Farum ( angidace-: 


The word is Rowan ; but in Engliſh knowne : 
Penance, and ſtanding fo, are both but one, 
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To the Willow-iree, 


ou art to all loſt love the beſt, 
The onely true plant found, 
Wherewith young men and maids diſtreſt, 
And leftof love, are crown'd. 


When once the Lovers Roſe is dead, 
Or laid afide forlorne; 

Then Willow-garlands, *bout the head, 

' Bedew'd with teares, are worne. 


When with Negle&, (the Lovers bane) 
Poore Maids rewarded be, 

For their love loſt ; their onely gaine 

Is buta Wreathe from thee. 


And underneath ws cooling ſhade, 
(When weary of the light) _ __— 
The love-ſpent Youth,and loveeſick Maig, | or 
Come to weep out the night. * | 


rs.Eliz. Wheeler, under the name of the Tf 


loſt Shepardeſſe. 


! A Mong the Afr:les, as I walker, 

Love and my ſighs thus intertalkt : G 
Tell me, ſaid I, in deep diſtreffe, Be p 
Where TI may find my Shepardeſſe. MW B:le 
Thou foolefaid Love, knowt thou not this > 'Þ Mar 
In every thing that's ſweet, ſhe is. Of \ 
In yond* (arnation-goe and ſeek, | MW Wi 
There thou ſhalt find her lip and check : You 


In that ennamel'd P.a»fie by, 
There thop ſhalt have her curioys eye ; 
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Tn bloome of Peach, and Roſes bud , 
There waves the Streamer of her blood; 
*Fis true, faid T, and thereupon : | 
I went to pluck them one. by one, | ; 
To make of partsan union; . 
But on a-fudden all were gone... 
At which I ſtopt ; Said Love, theſe be 
The trueveſemblances of thee ; ' + + 
For as theſe lowers, thy joyes mult die, 
And in the turning of an eye; 
And all thy hopes of her mult wither, 
Like thoſe ſhort ſweets exe knjt together. 


TO THE KI NG. 


"MW FF when theſe Lyricks (Cx s an) You ſhall heare, 
| I And that Apollo ſhall ſo touch Your care, 
W.4s for to make this, that; oc any one 
_ "Number, Your owne, by free Adoption ; 
' That Verſe, of all the Verſes here, fhall be 
WW The Heire to This grear Realme of Poerry. 


TO THEQUEENE. 


Oddeſſe of Yonth, and Laly of the Spring, 
(oft fit to be the Conſort to a King) 

Be pleas'd to peſt you in This Sacred Grove, 
B:ſet with 243rrles ; whoſe each leafe drops Love. 
Many a fieet-fac't 7/06d-Nymph bereis ſeene, 
Of which chaſt Arder Nox ate now'the Zntene - 
Witnefſe their Homage, when they.come and ſtrew | 
Your Walks with Flowers, and give their Crowns to you. 
Your Leavie-Throne (with £;4y-work) poſleſſe; = 
- And be both Princeſſe here, and Poerreſſe. Je 
Fe e 
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\ 


; f 
"ah. "Y 


The Poets 2ood vita for hk | 
hopefull and handfome Prince, 


the Duke of borke. | 


Mi y his pretty Duke-ſhip grow 
Like t'4 Roſe of fericho : 
Sweeter far; then ever yet 
Showrs of Sun-ſhines cod b 
May the Graces, and the HoNgers 
Strew his hopes, and Him with flowers : 
And ſo dredds him up with Love, 
\ Astobe the Chick of 7ove. 
May the thrice-three-Sifters fing _ 
Him the Soveraigne of their Spring : 
And entitle none to be - — - 
Prince of Hellicon, but He. - 
May his foft foot; where it treads, 
Gardens thence produce and Meads : 
And thoſe Meddowes full be ſet 
With the Roſe, and*Violet, 
May his ample Name be knowne 
To the lalt ſucceſfion : 
And his aRions high be told 
Through the world, but writ in gold. 


| | 
To Anthea, who may command 4; 
him any thing. "EY | 


Id me to live, and I will ive | | 
Thy Proteſtant to -be : 2 T 

Or bid me love, and I will give | 4 
A loving heart to thee, 


* 5; A heart as ſoft, a heart as kind, 
'- A heart as ſound and free, 
As in the whole world thou canſt find, 
That heart Ile give to thee, yy 


2, Bid that heart ftay, and it will tay, 
To honour thy, Decree : | 
Or bid it languiſh quite away, 
And't ſhall doe fo for thee, 


4. Bid me to weep, and I will weep, 
While I have eyes to ſee : 
And having none, ye I will keep 
A heart to weep for thee, 


5. Bid medeſpaire, and Ile deſpaire, 
Under that Cypreſfſe tree: _ 
Or bid me die, and I will dare 
E'en Death, to dic for thee. 
6. Thou art-my life, wy love, my heart, DOS. 
The very eyes of me : fs 


And haſt command of every part, 
To live and die for thee, 


Previfion, or Proviſumn. 


Bat Prince takes ſoone enough the Viftors reome, 
& Wha firſt provides, not. to be avercomte. 


Obedience in Subjetts, 


! 


He Gods to K ings the Judgement give to ſay ; 
The Subjefts onely glory to obay. 


{ | More 
W. 


UMI 


a) 
. Morepotent, leſſe peccant. 


E that may fin, fins leaſt; Leaveto raps 
H Enfeebles wwch the ſeeds of wickedneſſe. 


Upon a maiil that dyed the' day 
 Jhe was marryed. 


of $— Morne which ſaw me made a Bride, MW 

The Ev ning witaeft that I dy'd. - 
Thoſe ras bo 0 , wherewith they guide 
Unto the bed the baſhfull Bride ; - 
Serv'd; but as Tapers, for to burne, 

, And light my Reliques to their Urne. 
This,Epita ph, , which here you ſce, 
Supply'd the Epithalamie. 


Upon Pink an ill-fac'd Painter. Epie. 


paigt the Fiend, Pink would the Devill ſee ; 
And fo he may, if he'll be rul'd by me : 
| Is but Pixk's face ith'Looking-glafſe be ſhowne, 
And Pink may paint the Devill's by his owne. = 


Upon Brock. Epig. 


Oflenſehis eyes, Tom Brock inakes much adoe, | 
But not his —_ (the fouler of the two.) : 

A clammie Reume makes loathſome both his eyes : 

His mouth worſe farr'd with oathes and blaſphemies, 
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To Medaower. 


efe YE have been freſh and green, * >; 14 
IJ Yehavebeen fill'd with owerss © - || 
And ye the Walks have been 


Where Maids have fj pent their koures, 


. MW. Youhave beheld, how they | 1 AIP. 
Bride, ...._ With wicker "Arks did come | 14 Þ 
| "To kiffe, and beare away 
The richer Couſlips home.: . 
o 
Yave heard them ſweetly ſing, ' © --- 
And\ſeen them in a Round :. . 
Each Virgin, like a Spring, ,' ;; ; | 
With Fopy-waodkes crown 'd. 


But.now, we ſee, none kere,... 
| . Whoſe filv'rie feet did tread, 
4 And with diſhevelF'd See. nod 1-7 
| Adorn' d this ſmoother Mead. 


I Like Unthrifts, having fear 
Your ſtock, and needy grown, 
Yare left here to lament \ 'v \ 
—_ Your powreenn, longs. adv nA. 
?] 1232 noi 
Croſſes. . 


Hough good things anſiver ma wy nad intents ; 
Crefſes doe A bring forth the beſt events. 


he 


(148) 
CMIſerres, : 


; Tint ourely comforts from the Gods weſt, i 
fe 68 py. ens from miſeries + 


Zithph and lie downe: | 


Yo; langht enotigh- (fiveet)) vary now yotir Text , 
And laugh no'tnore ; or langh, and lie down neu. | 


To To his H ruſpold ods 5 


Iſe, Houfhold-gods, and let-tis goe; 
whither,T my ſelfe not know, 
Firſt, let us dwell'on rudeſt ſeas ; 

Next, with {evereſt Salvages ; 

Laſt, let us make our beſt abode, 
Where humane foot,as yet; ne'r trod : 
Search words of Ice ; and rather there 
Dwell, then i in lothed Devdn[hire. 


To the Nightingale, and Robin-Red.- bref 


\F n I departed am, ring thon my knell, 
Thou pittifull, and pretty Philome! : 


And when Im laid orit for a Corſe ; then be / 
Thou Sexton (Red-breft) for to cover me. 


To the Yew and Cypreſe to grace his 
. Funera 


1, Sf BE you two have 
bY Relation to the grave : 


And where 
The Far'rall-7 rump ſounds, you are there. 


(127) 
I ſhall be made 
| ' Exe long a fleeting ſhade : 
+» Pray come; 
17:4 And FR ſome honour to my Tomb. 


Do not deny p ! 
My laſt requeſt ; for I - 
| \ Willbe' 
Tex; Thankfull to you, or friends, for me. 


IT call hnd IT call. 


Call; I call, who doe ye call? ? 
= The Maids ro catch this Cowſlip-ball : 
Bur ſince theſe Cowſlips fading be, 


Troth, leave the flowers, and Maids take me. : 


"Yer, if that neither you will dve; 
Speak bur the word, and Ile take you. 


On A perfurs 4 Lady. 


Whether that you be fiveet-of no 2 {> /: 
From PoWwdersand Perfrimes keep free ; 
Then we ſhall fmel! how ſweet you be, 


Tz ſay yare {weet ; how ſho'd we know | 
LL 
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A Nuptiall: Song, or FP obuloie 0n $1 : | 
Clipſeby rew and hi Lady. : 


I t's that we ſee from far ? the ſpring of n 
\f Bloom'd from the Eaſt, or faire Injewel' f 
Blowne out of April; or ſome New- 

| Starfill'd with glory to our view, 


Reaching at heaven, » I Andr 
To adde a nobler Planet to the ſeven ky 
Say, or doe we not deſcrie 
Some Goddeſſe, in a cloud of Tiffanie 
To move; or rather the - KM 5.6! 
| Emergent Venus from the Sea > The: 


2. Tis ſhe !'tis ſhe ! or elſe ſome more Divine 
Enlightned ſubſtance ; mark how from the Shritic 


Of holy Saints ſhe paces on, | You 
Treading upon Yermilion | | | 
7 And Amber ; Spice- | Bleſ 


ing the Chafte Aire with furs of Paradiſe. 
| Then-come on, come on, and yecld | 


A favour like unto a bleſſed field, ; 
| When the bedabled Morne 6.A 
Waſhes the golden eares of corne, Ind 


3. See where ſhe comes ; and ſmell how all the ſtreet 
Breathes Vine-ya poo + and Pomgranats : O how ſweet | 


d Altar, is each ſtone, Wh 
Perfpiring pounded Cynamon, 
The Phenix neſt, Par 


Built np of odours, burneth in her breaſt. 
Who therein wo'd not conſume 

His ſoule to Aſh-heaps in that rich perfume 3 
Beſtreaking Fate the while - 

He burnes to Embers on the Pile. - 
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imen,0 Himes ! Tread the ſicred ground; 
= oo bis feet, and head with Marjoram crown d * 
Monnt up thy flames, and let-thy Torch 
Diſplay the Bridegroom in the porch, 
In his defir CS 
More towring, more diſparkling then thy fires : 
Shew her how his eyes do tarne 
And roule about, and in their motions burne 
 Thd&ir balls co Cindars : haſte, 
Or elſe to aſhes he will waſte; 


5, Glide by the banks of Virgins then} and paffe 
The Shewers of Roſes; lucky-foure-leav'd —_ : 
| The while the cloud of younglings ſing 

And drown yee with a flo owrie Spring: | : 

While ſome repeat 

Your praiſe, and bleſs you, ſprinkling you with Wheat : 

While that others doe divine; 
Fleſt a the Bride, os whons the Sun dorh ſhine; 

And thoaſands gladly with 
You multiply, as doth a Fiſh; 


Sip. a: 


eld 


6. And beautiods Bride we do confeſs yare wiſe, 
In dealing forth theſe baſhfull jealouſies : 
In Lov*'s name do ſo; and a price 
t | Seton your felfe, by being nice { 
| Bur yer take heed; 
' B Whatnowyou ſeem, be aot the ſame indeed; 
And turne aLpoſtate: Love will 
Part of the way be met; or fit ftone-{till; 
On then, and though you ſlows 
ly 80g yet, howſocver; go. 


K Lala 
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7. And now y are enter'd ; ſee the Codled Cook 
Runs from his T 9rr5d Zone, to prie, and look, 
| And blefſe his dainty Miſtrefſe : ſee, + 
The Aged point out, This is ſhe, 
Who now muſt ſway 
The Houſe ( Love ſhield her) with her Yea and Nay: WB gut 
And the ſmirk _ thinks it | 
Sin, in's Nap'rie, not to expreſs his wit ; | ; bal | 
te pol Each ſtriving to deviſe a 
Some gin, wherewith to catch your cyes. 


hay 


$. To bed, to bed, kind Turtles, now, and write - 
This the ſhort day, and this the longeſt night ; Abc 
But yet too ſhort for you: *tis we, | 
Who count this night as long as three, 


Lying alone, 

Telling the Clock ſtrike Ten, Eleven, Twelve, One. WW -7he 
uickly, quickly then prepare ; 

And let the oung-men and the Bride-maids ſbare = EN 


Your Garters ; and their j joynts 
Encircle with the Bride-grooms Points. 


9. By the Brides eyes, and by the teeming life ou 
of ker green hopes, we charge ye, that no ſtrife Ply 
(Farther thenGentlenes tends) gets place 
Among ye, ſtriving for her lace : 


O doe not fall 
Foule in theſe noble paſtimes, leſt ye call To 
Diſcord in, and ſo divide 
The PET Bride-groom, and.the fragrant Bride : Yo 


Which Love fore-fend ; bur. poken, 
Be't to your praiſe, no peace was ; broken. 


1©, Stnp 
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-WÞ ;c Strip her of Spring-time, tetder-whimpring-maids, 
"I _ veg s come, when all thoſe lowrie aids 
| Of her D&layes mult end ; Diſpoſe - 
-That Laidysfinock, that Pefie;; and that Roſe 
** {,-4Neatly apart ; 
7 WM gufor Prick- mad; and for Gentle-hewe: 
b And ſoft-Adardensblaſh;the Bride 
Makes holy ar” others lay alide : 

Thenttipher, or unto her 

Let him come, who dares undo her, 


11. And to enchant yee more, ſee every where 
About the Roofe & Smer;ina Sphere; i, 
. (As we think} ſinging to the dinne 
Of many a warbling Chermbins : 
-O marke' yee how 
"The ſoule of Nature meſes in numbers: now 
Sec, a thouſand \Capids Aye, 
To light their Tapers at the Brides bright eye, 
= To Bed: or her they ltire , 
Were the: an Element of fire. 


72. And to your more bewitching, ſee; the proud 
Plampe Bed beare up, and felling like a.cloud, 
| Tempting the two too modeſt; can 
Yee ſer bralle like a Swan, 
,.- Andyoubecold 
To meet it, whey it woo's and feemes co fold 
The Armes to hugge xt ?-throw, throw 
FF You ſelves i into the highty over-fiow.:. | 
i, 'Of that white Pride, and Drowne 
The night, with you, in floods of Downe. 


Strp -'K 4 13: The 
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13. The bed is OY and themaze of Love 
Lookes for the treaders; every where is wove 
Wit and new miſterie: read, and 
Put in praftiſe, to underſtand 


And know each wils , 


Each kieroglyphick of a kiſle or ſmile; 
Anddo itto the full; reach 
High in your own concept; and ſome way teach 
' Nature and'Art, one more 
Play, then they ever knew before. 


14. If needs we muſt for Ceremonics-ſake, 
Bleſſe a Sack-poſſer; Luck go withit; take | 
The Night-Charme quickly; you have ſpells, 
And Angeds for to end, and hells 
To paſſe; but ſach 
And of ſuch Tortare as no-one would grutch 
To live therein for ever: Frie 
And confume, and grow again to die, 
And live, and in that caſe, 8# 
Love the confuſion of theplace. * - 


15. But ſince Tt-muſt be done; diſpatch,and ſowe 
Up in a ſheet your Bride, and what if ſo 

It be with Rock, or walles of Brafſe, 

Ye Tevene her ap, as Danae was; 

' Thinke you that this, 
Or hell it ſelfe'a powerfull Buhwarke is .- 
_ -Frell yee no; but like a 
. Bold bolt of thunder he will make his way, 
- And rend the cloud, and throw 

The ſheet abous, like flakes of ſnow. 


*dz 5 /q + 
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WW 36. All now is hufht in -filence; Afidwife-moone, 
With all her Owle-ey'd ifſue begs a boon © 
; Which you muſtgrant; that's entrance;with 


54-1 And quinti cence 


Of Planetary bodies; fo commence: ME of. 


All faire Conſtellations 


Looking upon yee, that, That Nations + 


ls, 


Springing from two ſuch Fires, 


May blaze the vertne of their Sires, 
The ſilken Snake, 


F Or ſport —_— threw a Lace 
Of ilke and filyer at my face : 
Watcher the filke was; and did make 
A ſhew,as if *Cad been a ſnake : 
The ſuddenneſs did me affright; - 
But though it ſcar'd, it did not bite. 


Upon himſelfe,”* 


T Am Sive-like, and can hold: :-- 
Nothing hot, or nothing cold, 
Put in Love,and put in too 

Jealouſie, and both will through : 


' Putin Feare, and hope,and doubt; 


What comes'in, tannes quickly out : 
Purin ſecrecies withall, 7 
What ere enters, 'out it ſhall ;: 
Burt if you can ſtop the Sive, 
For mine own part I'de as lieve, 
Maides ſho'd fay, or Virgins fing, 
Herrick, keeps, as holds nothing, 


” , 


% 
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290 ts 
| Oxroathing or 6 reldotenct)/ 
Rather.then to Loews Fle fall 

Truſt me, T'le not like-at- all & > i+-1. 2 7 
Tf to love I ſhould entend3-- © + + 

Let my haire then ſtand an end ; . 

And that terrour likewiſe + | 

Fatall to me inmy loye.-: 

Bur if horrour'cannot flake 

Flames, which wo'd- dFentrance make 


Then the next thing I deſire , 
Is to love, and ive 'ttKfire. - TOTT 
Reverence to Riches. = * 
Ike to the Income muſt be our expencez | 7 


Mans Fortune oft be bad HETOUETERCE. 


Devotion makesehe Deity. 


Ho formes 4 Godhead ont of Gold or oo 
Hakes nd8 a God; but he vhat prayes to 


To all young men rhat love, 


[| Could wiſh you all, who love, _ i"; 
That yecould your thoughts remove 
From your Miſtrefſes, and 

Wiſely wanton (like to me. "7 

I could wiſh you diſpoſſeſt ex'4 
Of that Fiend that marres your reſt ; - | * 
And with Tapers comes. to fright 


Your weake ſenſes in the night, 
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I co'd wiſh ye all, who fric 

Cold as Ice, or coole as 1. 

But if lames belt like ye, then 

Mauch good do't ye Gentlemen. 

I a metry heartwill keep, | 

While you neny your hands and weep. ' 


'T io Eyes. 


T5 A known principle1n War, 
The eies be firſt,that —_ 'd are. 


No fault ju women. 


O fault in wothen to refuſe 
The offer,which they moſt wo'd chuſe, 
No#ault in women, to confeſle 
How tedious they are in their drefle, 
No fault in women, to lay on 
The tinQure of Vermillion : 
And there to givethe check a die 
Of whitc, where nature doth deny, 
No fault in women, to make (ſhow 
Of largeneſs, when thiare nothing o : 
( When true it 15, the out-ſide ſwels 
With inward = little elſe.) 
No fault inwomen, though they be 
- Buxſeldome from ſuſpition free; 
No fault in womankind, at all, 
If they but ſlip, and never fall. 


| ''" Hiatt 


mo, 


1pon Shark. Epig. 


" Hark. when he goes to any publick feaſt, 
JEatesto ones thinking, of allthere the leaſt. 
What faves the maſter of the Houſe thereby ? 
When if the ſervants ſearch, they may deſcry 
In his wide Codpeece, (dinner being done) 
Two Napkins cram'd up, and a filver Spoone. = 


Oberons Feaſt. 


g Hapret ! To thee Fairy State 
C3 with diſc?etion, dedicate. 

Becauſe thou prizeſt things that are 
(#rions, and un-familiar. 

T ake firſt the feaſt; theſe diſhes gone; 


wee'l ſee the Fairy-Court anon. 


Little mufhroome table ſpred, 
frer ſhort prayers, they ſet on bread; 

A Moon-parcht grain of pureſt wheat, 
With ſome ſmall glit'ring gritt, t6 cate 
His choyce bitts with; then in a frice 
They make a feaſt leſſe great then nice, 
Bur all this while his &ye is ſerv'd, 
We muſt not thinke his eare was ſterv'd ; 
Put that there was in place to ſtir 
His Spleen, the chirring. Graſhopper; 
The merry Cricket, puling Flieg * 
The piping Gnat for minltralcy, 
And now, we muſt imagine firſt 
The Elves pieſht to quench his thirſt 
A pure ;ſeed-Pearle of Infant dew, 2 


Brought 


WEE BE 


Brought and befiveetned in a blew 
And pregnant violet; which done, 
His kitling eyes begin ro runne | 
Quite through the table, where he ſpies - + < - 
The hornes of paperie Butterflies, 
Of which he cates, and taſtes a little * , 
Ofthat we call the Cuckoes ſpittle. 
A little Fuz-ball-pudding ſtands 
: By yer nor away 4 his rs, Joon £2 S. 

+, That was too coorlſe;but then forthwith 

\He ventures boldly on the pith - 
'  Ofſugred Ruſh, arid eates the ſagge 
And well beftrutted Bees liveet bagge : 
Gladding his pallat with fome ſtore 
Of Emits eggs ;- what wo'd he more > : 
But Beards of Mice, a Newt's ſtew'dthigh, 
A bloated Earewig, and a Flies __ 
With the 'Red-capt wortne; that's ſhag: 
Within the concave of a Nut, * | 
Browne as his Tooth. A. little Moth, 
Late fatned in a piece of cloth : | 
With withered'cherrics;:Mangrakes eares; 
Moles eyes; t6 theſe;the flain-Stags teares: 
The unftuous dewlaps of a Snaile; 
The broke-hearrt of a Nightingale 
Ore-come in-mulicke; with a wine, 
Ne're raviſht from the fatrerin Vine, -* 
But gently yer from the ſoft fide * 
mo 


Of the ſweet and dainty Bedes A 
Brought in a ny daizie, which © 
He fully ip to bewitch | 


His ax py: to height; this done, commended 
Grace by his Prieſt; The fea i ended. | 


Event 


I _ 


Event of things not in ovr power.” 


Y Time, and Counſell, doe the beſt we can, i-{ 
Theeyent.is never in the power of man, 


}; pon her blaſh.. 


en 7alia bluſhesſbe dot + ſhow:. 
| V Cheeks like to Roſes, when they blow, 


Merits muke theman. B74" 


Ur Honours, and our Conmendations he +: 
Due to the Merits, not Authorige. 


To Firgins. 


ye Virgins, and tk reach, 

Hz? the times of old «id proc. 

Roſamond was im a Bower ;: 

Kept, as Danar in a Tower 1. | 

But yer Love (who ſubtile is );i;, 

' Crept to that, and came to this. 

Be ye lockt up like to theſe, 

Or the rich Heſperides ; -- % 

Or thoſe Babies ia your eyes, 

= their Chriſtall Nunneries ; 
otwithſtanding Love will win, jor 

Or elſe force a paſſage int) /+;1 + |: 

And as coy þe, as you can, - - 

Gifts will get ye, or the MANs 


les 


(139) 


Feptue.." 


bs muſt, in vertue, ſtrive for to excell ; 2. 
That man lives twice, that Irves the firſt life wel. 


T; he Bell-man. Wi 


| | © noiſe of Scare-fires reſt ye free, 
From Murders Beredicitie. | 

From all miſchances, that may fright 
Your pleaſing ſhwbers inthe nighe = 
Mercie ſecure yeall, and keep | 
The Goblinfrom ye, while ye fleep. 
Paſt one acltock;, and almoſt two, 
My Maſters all, Good ay to you 


« Baſhfulneſſe, 


F all our parts, the eyes expreſſ- 
The ſweeteſt kind of ncſſe, 


low, 


To the moſt accompliſht Geavfenes b 
Maſter Edward Nor rare, 
© Clarkof the Signet #0 
Majeſty. Epig., 


Fe one ſo rarely tun'd to fir all parts; 
For one to whom eſpous'd are all the Arts ; 
Long have I fought for :. but co'd never ſee 
Them all concenter'd in-one man,but Thee. 
; Hh, thou,that man art, whom the Fates conſpir'd 
77. 9 ake bur One (and that's thy felfe) admir'd. 


Upon 


(149), 


Upon Brudence'Baldwin 
ber fickneſſe, 
Rae,my dearcit Maid,is ſick, 
Almoſt to be Lunatick ; 

. eAEſculapins ! come and bring 
Means for her recevering ; 
And a gallant Cock ſhall be 
Offer'd up by-Her, to Thee,  . - 


To Apollo./ A ſhort Hymene. 


Pi_ {when that Ta Verſe, 
Or ſqme nimbers more rehearſe ; 
Tune my words, that they. may fall, 
Each way ſmoothly Muſcall. 

For which favour, there ſhall be 

Swans devoted ytito thee, . 


A Hymne to Bacchus. 


Acchms, let me drink no. more ; 
Wild are Scas, that want a ſhore. 
When our drinking has no ſtint, 
There is no one pleaſure int. | 
I have drankup for to pleaſe (} 
Thee, that great cup Hercwles : 
Urge no more zand there ſhall be 
Daffadillsg'en up to Thee. 


- Upon Bungie. - 


Bae do's falt ; looks pale ; puts Sack-cloth ons: | 
£7 Not out of Conſcience, or Religion: . © : 


S* a> (141) 
- ' cu this Yonker keeps fo ſtri& a Lent, 
| x to break the Kings Commandement : 


ie being poore, and knowing Fleſh is deare, 
& keeps not ROBY ire Yeare: (15% TF 
On himſel e. Son's 


pF down my wearyed limbs Ile lay; 

| My Pilgrims fiaffe'; ralyadat gray 3 
My Palmers hat 5 my Scallops ſhell 

My Crofle 3 my Cord ; andall farewell 

For having: now my journey dohe,! - 

(Juſt at the hon the-Sun)-/ 

Here] have fo fie; 

(God and good friends be thankt for i) 
Where if-Fcan alodger be: 

A little while from Tramplers free ; - 

Art my up-rifirig next, I ſhall, : FIN (P 
If not requite, yet thank yeall/ 1 
Meane while, the Helj-Rood hence fright 

The fouler-Fiend; and evill Spright, 

From ſcaring you or y_— i _ 


Caſualties: 


Ood things, that come of oh far leſs doe pleaſe, 
en thoſe, which come by _— mp6, <a 


Bribes ond Gifts gar all. 


Ead falls the Ganſe, if once the Hand be: mute ; 
But let that ſpeak, the Client gers the ſuit; 


The 


C 142) . 
;.The Wb | 


Apis anions Lo: ial 
LY well dkathegs; peanCawirighe 5 Pine 
It 15 the End that crownes ny n0t _— Fight, 


Upon, 4 \hild that ted. 


-he-lis, n pretty bud, . 

tmadeof flefh and blood c 
. :Who,au ſoone, Fell faſt ml > or5f 
As her lirtle eyes did 


_The canth, tharkghth covers her 
Upon Sneape. Bpig: 


Sronk ehasa face Gbrietle; That-it breaks + 
into — whenſoere he ſpeaks. 


* Content, abt cates.” | 


TÞ: not the food, but the content 

Thar makes the Tabjes merriment. 
Where Trouble ſerves the board, we cate 

'; - » The Platters there, ur orexpruaagrad WY 

-- AlitrlePipkin with abit © SHI E© 

Of Mutton, or of Veale in i: 
Set on my Table, (Trouble-free) 
More then a Fcalt comtenteth me. 


Y (143) 
14: : | | 

/ 1 The Entertainment : -or, Porch-wey "F at the_> 
-Y + Marriage of Hr. Hen. Northly , and: - 


EH elcome !burt yer no entrance, till we bleſſe - 
\ 2 \ Firſt you, then you, and both for white ſacceſle. 
Wrofanc no Porch. young man and maid, for fear + 
MWYc wrong the Threſhola-ged, that keeps peace here: . 
MPleaſe him, and then all good-luck will betide | 
You, the brisk Bridegroome, you the dainty Bride. 
'Doall things ſweetly, and in comely wiſe; 
Put on your Garlands firlt, then Sactifice :  - 
MW That done ; when both of you have ſeeraly fed, 
Wellcall on Night, to bfing ye both to Bed: 
'Where being laid , all Faire fignes looking on, 
Fiſh-like,encreaſe then to a million ; 
And millions of ſpring-times may ye have, 
Which ſpent, on death, bring to ye both one Grave. 


The good-night or Bleſcing. 


Brs; in abundance come, 

To the Bride, and to her Groome; 

"\ May the Bed; and this ſhort night, 

7 ' Know the fulneſs of delight !- 
Pleaſures, many here attend ye, 
And ere long, a Boy Love ſend ye - 
Curld and'comely, and ſo trimme, 
Maides (intime) may raviſh hum. 
"Thus a dew 'of Graces fall | + 

On ye both ; Goodnight to all, 


(144) 
. Upon Leech, 


Y Pitheats he has Pill, that can alone; 
4.,With ſpeed give ſick men their ſalvation 2 
*Tis ſtrange, his Father long time has been ill, - YF.- 

' And 6fredirs Phyfick, yet not trufts his Pill + "1 
Axd-why ? he knowes he mult of Cure deſpaire, | 
Who makes the ſlic Phyfitian his Heire, 


To Deffadills. 


Aire Daffadills, we weep to ſee 
Lk .Youhaſte away fo ſoone : | ' 
As yet the carly-rifing Sun | 
Has not attain'd his Noone: 
* .Untill the haſting day 
| Has run 
\ _. Butto the Even-ſong ; 
And, having pray'd together, we 
Will goe with you along, 


"9... 
or”? 


2. We have ſhort time to ſtay, as you, 
© Wehaveas ſhort a Spring ; 
As quick a growth to meet Decay, 
© As you, orany thing. 
TH edie, 
As your hours doe, and dric - 
FEE TEES Away, 
.Like to the Summers raine 
Or as the pearles of Mornings dew 
'Ne'r to be found againe, - - 


(145) 


LR k "TE, "Lg 
. To4 Maid, 


IB V/ Ou Gy,you love ne; her Trhus mult prove; 
BM 1 Fchatyou lye,then T will ſweare you love.: 


 thona Lady that died ju child-bed and left © 


| \ 


wl daughter behind her. 


' A S Gilly flowers do bit ſtay 

4 To blow,and ſeed, and fo away; 
So you ſweetLady ( ſweet as May) 

The gardehs-glory livd a while, . - 
To lend the wertd rqar Teens and ſmile . 
But when your own fatre print was ſet 
Once in a Virgin Floſculer, ag 
(Sweet as your ſelfe, and newly blown) 
To give thar life, refign'd your own : 
But fo, as ſtill the mothers power 

Lives in the pretty Lady-flower, 


A New-yeates gift ſent ts Sif Simeon 
Steward; . 


k TO newes of Navies burnt at Seas; 


No noiſe of late ſpawn'd Tittyries : 


No cloffr plot, or open vent, 
That frights men with a Parliament : 
No new.devilt; or late found trick, 
To read by th' Starres, the Kingdoms ich : 
No ginne.to catch the State; or wring 
The free-born Noſthrills of ke King, . 
We ſend to you; but here a jolly 
Verſe crown'd with 7vjc;and with Holly \: 
That tels of Winters Tales and Mirth, 
That Milk-maids make about the yy | 
L £ 


(149) _ 
Of Chriſtmas ſports, the zaſſel-bowle, 
 Thattoſt up, after Fox-#thele : | 
Of Blind-man-buffe, and of the care ; 
That young men have to ſhooe the Aſeare : 
Of Twelf-tide. Cakes, of Peaſe, and-Beaney-!. 
Wherewith ye make thoſe merry Sceanes, M 
When as ye chuſe your King and Queen, - \f, 


And cry out, Hey, for our tewn green, Bri» 
Of Aſh-heapes, in the which ye uſe Wpuet 
Husbands and Wives by ſtreakes to chuſe: - . Next1 
Of crackling Laurel, which fore-fonnds, } Get 
A Plentious haryeſt to yur grounds : | LP 
Of theſe, and fach like things, for ſhift, MW ql 


We ſend in ſtead of New-yeares gift. 
Read then, and when your faces ſhine 


With buckſome meat and capring Wine : _. E 
Remember us in Cups full crown'd, 5 
And let our Citie- health go ronnd,  Hve') 
Quite through the young maids and the men, | ” l 
To the ninth number, if not renne; WM 4k 
Untill the fired Cheſnuts leape M $0 far 
For joy, to ſee the fruits ye reape, i, 


From the plumpe Challice, and the Cup, 
That tempts till it be rofſed up :. 

Then as ye fit about your embers, © - 
Call not to mind thoſe fled Decembers; 
But think on theſe, that are t'appeare, 

As Daughters to the inſtant yeare : 

Sit crown'd with Roſe-buds, and carouſc, 
Till Liber Pater twirles the houſe 

Abour your cares ; and lay npon 

The yeare(your cares) that's fled and gon, 
And let the rufſet Swaines the Plough 
And Harrow hang up reſting now; 

Ard to the Bag-pipe all addrefie; 

Tiil fleep takes place of wearineſle. 


Ao 


UMI 


(147) 
And thus; throughout; with Chriſtmas playes 
; Frolickthe full ewelve Holy-dayes. 


| Mens of morning Prager 


i ea with the Virgiti morning thou doſt riſe, 

= \f Croffing thy ſelfe; come thus to facrifice : 

BM ict or chy heart in innocence, then being 
Pare hands, pure tiabics, pure; pare every thing, 
Next to the R_ ambto kn'ble and - Ars 
Give up thy ſoule in clouds of frankinſence. 
Thy golden Cenſors fird with bdours fweet, 
Shall make thy ions with their ends to meet, 


.  Ewvenſong. 

Peg: with Zove; thei is the wotke halfe done; - 
BB _D And ninnes moſt ſmoothly, when tis well begunne; 
tp hen noe "The Morn's his due, ; 

midſt is thine; But Foves the Evening tooz 
As fure a Martins do's to him belong, 
furs he layes claume to the Ewvenſorge 


.' "TheBraclet ts Julia. 


VV Ltye abotitthy wriſt, 

| ' Falia,this my filken twilt 5 

For what other reaſon is' 

| me to ſhew thee how in part; 

Thou my pretty Captive art ? 

But chiy Botidſtave bow hearr: 

/Tis bur filke that bindeth thee,  _ '. 

Knap the thread, and thon art frees 

But "tis otherwiſe with me; 

T atti botind, and faſt bognd fo, 

That from thee I earnotgo; .. . 
\ IfIco'd, I wo not io; -_ 


/ 


(148) . 
The Chriſtian (Militant. 


'A Man prepar'd againſt all ills to come, 
That dares to dead the fire of martirdome : 


Thar ſleeps at home; and fayling there at cake, 
Feares not the fierce ſedition of the Seas; 
That's counter-proofe againſt the Farms miſhaps, Wo; 
Undreadfull too of courtly thunderclaps: - «Wc 
| That weares one face (like heaven) and never ſhowes:./Ml 
A change, when Fortune either comes, or gocs : | 
That keepes his own ſtrong guard, in the deſpight -/ 
Of what can hurt by day, or harme by night; (i 
That takes and re-delivers every ſtroake - | 
Of Chance, (as made up all of rock, and oake:) 
That fighs at others death; fmiles at his own 
 Moſtdire and horrid crucifixion. 11.4 
Who for tcue glory ſuffers thus; we grant | 
Him to be here our (iniffies militaxt; o 7B 


FUR WU: 


| A fhort Hymne to Yan * jog #1 


Hough I cannot give thee fires 
Glir'r ring to my free defires ; 
Theſe accept, and Ile be free," 
Cfering Poppy nnto thee, ' \ 
Another to Neprune. ; 
Tghty Neptune, may.it pleaſe 
Thee, the Refor of the Seas, 
That my Barque. may ſafely runne 
Through thy watrie-region; -/ ; -- 
And a Twnnie-fiſh (hall be ' 
Ofter'd up, with thanks to Thecs, 


Chor, 


a) 
Upon Greedy. Epig. 


| & Nold, old widow Greedy needs wo'd wed, ' 

Are: for affection to her, or her Bed; 

What in regard, *ewas often ſaid, this old 

/ Vion wo'd bring him more then co'd be told, 
Wiſe tooke her ; now the jeſt in this appeares, 

\+W5o old ſhe was, that none coy tell her yeares.. 

69-7 pb 


F502 


* 
- 


Hws embalming to Julia. 
" | £ 
i.a0 _ TOrmy embalming, lia, do but this, 

4. Givethou my lips but their ſupreamelt kiſs: 
Or elſe trans-fule thy breath into the chelt, 
Where my ſmall reliques muſt for ever reſt: 

| Thatbreath the Ba/m,phe myrrh,the Nard (hal be, 
| To give an i»corr#ptien unto me. 


"1 Þ Gold, before Goodneſſe. 


12 of : 
'TJOw rich a man is, all defire to know; 
| But none enquires if good he be, or no. 


The Kifſle. A Dialogue. 
t, | _ Mong thy Fancies, tell me this, 
3 What is the thing we call a kiſſe ? 
2% Iſhill reſolve ye, what it is, 


It 1s a creatare born and bred 
Between the lips, (all cherrie-red,) 
By love and warme defires fed, 

Chor, "And makes more ſofc the Bridall Bed. 


L'3 


She that will weare thy teares,wo'd weare thine eyes, 


. How ſpeaks it,ſay ? 2, Do you but this, 


(159) 
Tt is an ative flame, that flies, 

Firſt, to the Babies of the eyes; | 
And charmes them there with lullabies; 
And ſtils the Bride too,when ſhe cries, ' + | 


Then to the chin, the 'cheek, the eare, fl 
It frisks, and fiyes, now here,now there, - ll 
'Tis now farre off, and then tis nere 4 

And here, and there, and every where, 


Ha's it a ſpeaking virtye ? 2, Yes; 


Part your joyn'd ljps; then ſpeaks your kiſſe, 


So va 
And this loves ſweeteſt language is. | WM 455 


Has ita body ? 2. Land wings 
With thouſaud rare encolourings ; 
And as it flyes, it gently ſings, 
Love,honie yeelds ; but never ſtings, 
| The admonition, 
ow thou thoſe Diamond: which (he wear | ll. 
In that rich Carkanet; « 
Or thoſe on her diſhevel'd haires, 


Faire Pearles in order ſet ? 
Belceve young man all thoſe were teares 


By wretched Wooers ſent, 'l N 
In mournfull Hyacinths and Rue, | 
That figure diſcontent; . BD No 
Which when not warmed by her view, | 
By cold neglect, each one, _ No 
Congeal'd to Pearle and ſtone; | = My 
Which precious ſpoiles upon her, No 
She weares as trophces of her Honopr. - | Of 
Ah then conſider } What all this implies; | = 


(x52)! 


To his honoured kinſman Sir William 7 
Soame. Epig. 2 


- PB FCan but name thee, and methinks I call 

- 38 Fall that have been, or are canonicall 
- : +: bor love and bountie, to come neare, and ſee, 
+; Their many vertues volum'd up in thee; 

+ WM Inthice Brave Man ! Whoſe incorrupred fame, 

"MW Caſts forth a light like to a Virgin flame : 
- MW Aadas it ſhines, it throwes a ſcent about, 

 M As when Rain-bow in perfames goes out. 
Ne; Ml So vaniſh hence, bur leave a name, as ſweet, 
3 As Bevjenvin, and Storax, when they meet, 


on himſelfe. 


A Ske me, why I do not fing 
To the tenſion of the liring, 
As Idid, not long ago, 
When my numbers full did flow ? 
GY Griefe (ay mel ) hath ſtruck my Lute, 
13 And my tongue at one time mute, 


TolLary. 


O more ſhall T, ſince I am driven hence, 

Devote to thee my graines of Frankinſence : 
BY Nomorec ſhallIfrom mantle-trees hang downe, 
K To honour thee,my little Parſly crown - 
No more ſhall I (I feare me) to thee bring 
My chives of Garlick for an offering :. 
No more ſhall I, from henceforth; heare a quire 
Of merry Crickets by my Country fire. 
Go where I will, thou lackie Lary ſtay here, 
Warme by a glit'ring chimnie all the yeare, 

Tas 7 T he 


UM1| 


ay 
| the SITES rhe good Dzmon. 


\ VA can Ido in Poetry, 

NV ikow the good Spirit's gone from meh 

Vhy nothing now, but-lonely fit, [+ 
And qyer-read what I have writ, 


j 


C lemency, | 


[Or puniſhment in warre, it will ſaffice, 

| If the chiefe Apthor of the faQtion dyes; 
L<t bat few ſmart, but ſtrike a feare through all : 
Where the fault ſprings, there let the jadgement fall. 


Fr acc, dedicated to his peculiar friend, 1. Joly 
Wickes, under the name of Poſthumus. 


'N A Poſthumus | ! Our yeares tence fiye, If 5+ 
| And leave no ſound; nor piety, | 
_ Qr prayers, or vow 
Can keepe the wrinkle from the brow : 2 
_  Butwemuſt on, 
As Fate do's lead or draw us; none, 
None, Poſthemzrs, co'd cre decline 
The doome of cruell Proſerpine. 


2, The pleafing wife, the houſe, the ground 6, 
| Mut all þe left, no one plant found * 
: ' -  Tofollowthee, 
Save only the Curſt-Cipreſſe tree ; 
A merry mind. 
Looks forward, ſcornes what's left behind z/ 
Let's live, my Wickes, then, while we may, 
Ard here enjoy our Holiday. | 


Weave 


bt 


1 me 

l. 

Joly 
Fo 
6, 


(153) 


Wave ſen the paſtbeſt Times; and vheit - 


Will nere return, we ſee the Seas, 7/7 
And Moons to wain a; 
Bat they fill up their Ebbs again ©, 
But vaniſhe man, _ 
Like to « Lilly-loſt; nere'can, ' 477 17 
| Nerecan repullulate, or bring 
His dayes to ſee a ſecond Spring. 


But on we muſt, and thither tend, ”: 
Where Anchus and rich Txllus — ) 

| Their ſacred ſeed : 
Thus has Ifernall Fove decreed ;' 

: pormhng ey made, 

Ere lo a ſong, ere long, a ſhade, 
Why hel, nee life Foy is ſhore, 
Lets ron it full up, by our ſport. -- 


' Crown we our Heads with Roſes then, 


And *noint with 75rian Balme ; for when 
| We two are dead, 
The world with us is buried. - 
© 'Thenlive we free, 


| As1s the Air, and let us be 


Our own fair wind, and mark each one * | 
Day with the white and Luckie ſtone. © 


We are not poore ;- although we have 

No roofs of Cedar, nor our brave 
Baie, nor keep 

Account of fach a flock of ſheep; 
Nor Bullocks fed 

To lard the ſhambles: Barbels bred 


To kifſe oyr hands, nor do we with 
For Polis's Lampriesin onr gli. 


8, 


þ $1 


Awe wr Lerdofalhecanthe 


Well then, on what. Seas we are toaſt, | BEV 
Our pomfort is, we eatrt be lod, | 

_ _  Lerthe winds drive 
Our Barke; yet ſhe will keepe alive 

- Amidſt the deepes; 

Tis conſtancy (my Wickes ) which keepes 
The Pinnace up; which though ſhe erres 
T'th* Seas, ſheſaves her ers. 


Say, we mult part ( ſweet mercy bleſſe 13 
Us both i'th* Sea,Camp, Wilderneffe) 
Can we ſo farre 
Stray, to become lefle circutlar, | 
Then we are now? 
No, no, that ſelfe ſame heart, that vow, 


. Which tmade us one, (hall ne'r undoe; 
- Orravell ſo, tomake us two, 14 


Live 1n thy peace; as for my ſelfe, 
When I am bruiſed on the Shelfe 
Of Time, and ſhow 
My locks behung with fraſt and ſnow : 
When with the reume, 
The cough, the prifick,I conſume 
Unto-an almoſt nothing; then , 


The Ages fled, Ile call agen ; as 
n 


UMI, 


| | by 


Wt 


[3 


1þ 


Lame, and bad 
My old leane wife, 


Now old enough to be 


155) 


- And -withateare compare theſe laſt, 
time, prk thaſe are a, 


ile Jenks Ys 


kifſe it d 


. Andſowe' MY 


By *th fire, forctelling ſnow and fiir, 
And weather by ouraches, grown . 


our own 


True Calenders, as Puſses eare 
Waſht o're;to tell what change is neare ; 


Then to a 


The gripings of the chine by age; . 
£  Vlecallmy young 


Til to ſing ſuch'a {i 


I made ppon. my Falie's breft; 


| And of her bla(h at ſych a fealt, 


wage 


Then ſhall he read that lowre of mine 
Encloſ'd within a chriſtall Chrine 
A Primroſe next: 


A piece, then of a higher text ; 


Tl 4 


For to beget 


In me a more tranſcendant heate, 
Then that inſinuating fire, | 
Which crept. into each aged Sire, 


When the faire Helen, from her eyes, ' 
Shot forth her loving Sorceries; 


At which Vle reare 


Mine aged limbs above my chaire : 


Flutter and crow, as in a fit 
Offreſh'concupiſcence, and cry, 


Ny laſt theres likg to Poetry, 


And hearing it, 


15 Food; en” wy) 


Ie Repeat the Tine that] have Tengo ' to 
| - -Fhusripe with tears, 
Andewit ng y Telus hairs'; | 
Doting; Wie weep and ſay (Tri Trwthy 
Bancis tile were my fitis of youth. 


16. Thennext Ile catife my hopefull Lad 
(fa wild Ayple can be had) - 
To crown the Hearth, 
 #- Larr thus con piring with our mirth, J 
= Thereto infaſe 
Our browner Ale into the crit : 
Which ſweetly ſpic't, we'l firſt carouſe 
Unto the Gexres of the houſe. 


i5. Then! the next health to friends of mine 
(Loving the brave Buy Rk Gr of Wine) 


h ſons of Pith, _ | ] 

Whoſe fortunes I Tk frolickaiwith: \ © 
Sach as co'd well Do 
Bear up the Magick bough; and ſpel':- To 


. And dancing 'bont the Myſtick Thys/7, 
Give up the juſt applauſe to verſe : ; 


18.- Tothoſe, and then agen to thee ' q 
We | drink, my ickes, untill we be | 
Plump as the cherry, 
Though not ſo freſh, yer full'as merry - 
As the crickit; 
The untam 'd Heifer, or. the Pricket, 
Untill our rongnes ſhall tell our-ears, 
Ware younger by a ſcore of years. 


I9, Thw, c 


4 =D, Thus, till we ſee "cs 
79 From th* embers, then Welt, © cyne, 
t "Ps 


Sphering about the vr 
:To:all thokrim 
Which gave me hongurfor my ] =. s 
The cole once ſpent, api res bed, 
Farre more.then ST 


& a | 
A ſhort hymme 7 to Venus, 
Oaaeſſe, ds 
G Ante Hel Ky 
If ſo be, I I may but; WE: oY 
5 We ag7Q 4() 
I will promiſe Gaſs T 
CAlirtles offer'd upto $ 
\Tow pomegtmey on jaf dealing [43 
2 hope to your felf. nd RS ,you 1 have me ne 


oy ſhall ; if righ ng 1 
Do not you LS Fa 4 FaSfRSrAs 7 
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pe partsof ys faccelli Ty commands ©" Fu 
The tongye oranges rs wt 
Ho i delaying Lily. lieSrodke oY 
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Becauſe y'are flow ; 
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Upon hi Julia, 


Jl ye heare, what only > 
\f Briefly of my Fali ? 8 
Black and ovliegiebin / 3:6 
Double chinn'd, and forehead high z iN 
Lips ſhe has, all Rubiered, --- 
Cheeks like Creame Enclarited > | 
And a noſe that is thegrace ++ 5-1 m7 
And Proſceniam of her face. 0 7 c:) 
So that we may gneſſ byrhoks, - 
The other parts will rictilp plectt; 


To Flowers. 


Jp of life, I grac't ye withimy Verſe £1 
Doe now your flowrie hononrs tomy p 
08 FH You ſhall not. lavpuith, truſt mie + Virgins hee 
& Veeping, ſhall make ye flouriſhall the yert6,-- 


« 
| 


4 To my ill Reader. 


Por 
at 
: IL 


| ou ſay my mrs ure hard; = 
They are both hard, and marr; 
If thou not read'it them well, 


. The power in the people. | 


| FT Kings Command, and loethe bel hy may,” 
The ſaucie Subjes ill will beare the ſway. 


| . | Fer- 
Þ | fy . 
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A Hywne to.Venvs, and Cupid 
J phorn Goddeſk let me be, 


y thy ſonne thus grac't, and thee; 
That when-ere woo, I find 
Vizgins coy, but not-unkind. 

Let me when Ikifſea maid, 


Taſte her lips, ſo-over-laid . - 

_ er that-I may, » 
your Temple, when I pray, 

Kills the Alezr, and confels. * 


Therjn love, no bitterneſs. - 
0s Julia's PifFure. 


Ow am Iraviſht! When I do but ſee, 
-The Painters artin thy/ $ciography 2 
Tf fo, how much moreſball-I dote thereon, 
When once he gives it incarnation? HRT 
Het Bed. 
Eeft;thou that Cloud as ſilver clegre, 


Her bogh 
"Pain wogl I kifs my Julie's dainty Leg, 
4. Which is as white and hair-leſs as an egges 
0 tponber Almes, 


w 4 


For the expanſion of thy hand. 


Plump,foft; 8 ſwelling every where 2 


Ec how the poore do waiting ſtand, 


15S 


| \ (161) 
A wafer Dol'd by thee, will ſwell 
Thouſands to feed by miracle, 


Rewards. 


Till to our gains our chief reſpedt is had , 
\ Reward it is, that makes us good or bad. 


Nothing new, 


Othing is New : we. walk where others went. 
1 Ther's no vice now, but has his preſident, 


The Rainbow, 


LaS how the Rainbow doth appeare 
; .But in one onely Hemiſphere : + 

1 So likewiſe after our difſeace, 

4 No more is ſeen the Arch of Peace... 

"I That Cov'nant's here ; The under-bow, 
y That nothing ſhoots, but war and woe. 


The meddow yu or Aniverſary t0 
Miſftris Bridget Lowman. / 
Ome with the Spring-time, forth Fair Maid, and be 
4 This year again, the medsWs Deity. 
Yetere ye enter, give us leave to ſet 
Upon your Head this flowry Coronet : 
To make this neat diſtin&tion from the reſt ; * 
BY Youare the Prime, and Princefſe of the Feaſt : 
10 which, with ſilver feet lead you the: way, : 
While ſweer-breach Nimphs, attend on you this Day. 
This is your houre ; and beſt you may command, 
Since-you are Lady of this Fairie land. 5 
*Full mirth wait on you ; and ſuch mirth asſhall 
Cherciſh the check, but make none bluh ar all. : 
; M Th: 


Os 
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The parting _ the feaſt there 


E . 


| Be to depart, but yet at laſt, each one 

Back muſt now go to's habitation : 

Not knowing thus much, when we once do ſever, 
Whether or no, that we ſhall meet here ever. 
As for my ſelf, ſince time a thouſand cares 

And griefs hath fil'de ppon.my filver hairs ;' 


*Tis to be doubted whether I next yeer, ' MW Nor 
Or no, fhall give ye a re-meeting here. = B74 
If die I muſt, then my laft vow ſhall be, " WF Oth 
You'l with a tear or two, remember me, B Tho 
Your ſometime Poet ; but if fates do give BM And 
Me longer date, and more freſh ſprings to live z ' Lov 
Ofc as your field, ſhall her old age renew, | BW: 
Herrick ſhall make the meddow-verſe for you. BY Goc 

\ BM Pai 

Upon Judith. Epig. 6G 


Uaith has caſt her old-skin, and got new ; 

And walks freſh varniſht to the publick view . 
Foule 7«d:th was;and foule ſhe will be known, 
For all this fair 7 7arsfignration, | 


Long and laXie. 


—T_ was the Proverb. Let my miſtreſſe be 
Laſie to others, but be long to me. 


Upon Ralph. Epig. 


Urſe not the mice, no griſt of thine they eat : '_ N 
Q_ But curſe thy children. they conſume thy wheat. ''Y 


Ti 


en] 
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a. 
WB fothe right honourable, Philip, Earle of Pembroke, 


9G. 6 a 
ee ot Tor) Y he RA 


. and Montgomerie. 


F'YOw dull and dead are books, that cannot ſhow 
LA Prince or Pembroke, and that Pembroke,” you ! 

You, who are High born, and a Lord no leffe 

Free by your fate,' then Fortunes mightinefſe, 


TB Who hug onr Poems (Honourd Sir) and then 
_ Þ Thepaper gild, and Laureat the pen. 


Nor ſuffer you the Poets to fit cold, 
But warm their wits; and turn their lines to gold. 


\ Others there be,. who righteouſly will fwear 


Thoſe ſmooth-pac't Numbers,amble.cvery where; 
And theſe brave Meaſures go a {lately trot ; 


| Tovethoſe; like theſe; regard, reward them nok. 


But you my Lord, are. One, whoſe hand along 

Goes with your mouth, ox do's oftrun your tongiie / 
Paying before you praiſe ; and cockring wit, 

Give both the Gold and Garland unto ir. 


An hymne to Juno. 


Giuey Goddeſſe, do thou pleaſe; 
IJ Who art chief at marriages, 

Bur to dreſFe the Bridall-Bed, 

When my Love and I ſhall wed : 
Anda Peacock prout ſhalt be 
.Offerd up by us; to thee. 


tpon Meaſe. Epig. 
\ « E4/e brags of Pullets which heeats 2 but 34ca/# 
YA Ne'r yer ſet tooth in ſump, or rump of theſe. 


M2 Upon 
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Upon Sapho, ſweetly playing, and | WW 
ſweetly ſinging . | Pra 
"Hen thou do'ſt play, and fweetly. ng MW 
V Whether it be the voice or ſtring, "| 
Or both of them, that do agree . - 
Thus to en-trance and raviſh me : " Wh 
This, this I know, I'm oft ftruck mute; _ 
And dye away upon thy Lute, ©” 


Upon Paske 4 Draper, 
Aske, though his debt be due upon the day 
Demands no money by a craving way; 
For why ſayes he, all debts and their arreares, 
Have reference to the ſhoulders, not the cares. ? 


= ET ie -. 


4 
. 


Chop-Cherry, 
5b gaviſt me leave to kiſle; 


Thou gav'it me leave to wooe; 
Thou mad'it me thinke by this, 
And that, thou lov'dſt me too. 


2. But I ſhall ne'r forget, 
How for to make thee merry; 
Thou-mad'ſt me chop, but yet, 
Another ſnapt the Cherry... 


> ©) hun 


To the moſt learned,wiſe,and CArch- Anti- | 
quary, 24.John Selden. 


Who have favour'd many, come to be 
Grac't. {now at laſt) or glorifrd by thee. 
Loe, I, the Lyrick Prophet, who have ſet 
On mary a head the Delphick Coronet, 


To . - | 
"if Comennto thee for Laurell, having ſpent, 
- My wreaths on thoſe, who little gave or lent. 
"WW Gie me the Daphre,that the world may know it, * - 


BM Whom they | alt crown'd a Poet, 
ly. Gy WW A City here of Herees I have made, TO 
& 7 yponthe rock, whoſe firm foundation laid, 

" "ff Salfnever ſhrink;.-where' making thine abode, 


Bf Larthoua Selden, that's a Demi-god. 
 Uponbimfelf. 


ou ſhalt not All dic; for while Love's fire ſhines 
Upon his Altar,'men ſhall read thy lines ; | 
And learn'd Muſicians ſhall to honour Herricks 
Fame, and his Name, both ſet, and ſing his Lyricks. 


Upon wrinkles.” 
\ Linkles no more are, or no leſle, 
Then beauty turn'd to ſowerneſſe, 


Upon Prigg. . 


P*ss when he comes to houſes, oft doth uſe 

(Rather then fail) to ſteal from thence old ſhoes: 
Sound or unſound, be they rent or whole, 

. Prigg bears'away the body and the ſole. 


Upon Moon.. 
M$S% is ary Uſurer, whoſe gain, - 
| Seldome or never, knows a wain, 


Onely Moons conſcience, we confeſse, 
That cbs from pittic leſse and leſse, 


M3; 


Gt Fi offet Incenſe, then thy. field vhd mends 


. ts 2) 
pri hd proſfer- 


Shall ſmile and ſar6ll'the berrerby thy beads, 
The ſpangling Dew Ureg ore the grafſe ſhall be 
- Turn'd all 66 Mel, ary Manna there for thee, 
Butter of Amber, Cream, and Wine,and Ole 
: Shall run, as rivers, all throughout thy ſoy]. 
Wodt chon to {incercativer tura thy mold ? 
Pray once, twice pray ; and turn thy ground to gold, 


His Lacrime or Mirth, turn 74 
fo MONT BING, | 


I. | All me no more 
| C5 As heretofore, 


The muſick of a Fealt ; 
Since nonw (alas: ) 
The mirrh, that wag 
In me, is dead or ccaſt, 


| Before t went 
To baniſhment 
Into the loathed Weſt; 
| I co'd rehearſe - 


23 
s. 


A Lyrick vetſe, | 
And ſpeak it with the belt, 


.N But Time (Ai me) 
Has laid, I fee 
My: Organ faſt afleep ; ; 
And tutn'd my voice 
Into the noiſe 
Of thoſe that fit and weep. 


163) | Nr Crnou 
os / Gf now has caſt his clothes: got all things now ; 


mes 


ebut his hat, .and that he cannot mevw. 
| bg 
Upon Cuts, 
'/ Þ Tf wounds in clothes, (ts calls his c:75/is cleere, 
- I His linings are'the matter running ther: 


la, Gain and Gettings. 


1 ES rx7Han others gain much by the preſent caſt, 
= 5 Y The coblers grtting time,is at the Laſt. . 

Tothe me fatr and lovely Miſtris, 
Anne Soame, now La A ie. 


CO fnclt thoſe:odours thatdo riſe 
FJ From out the wealthy ſpiceries : 
So ſmels the flowre of blooming Clove; 
Or Roſes ſmoxher'd'in the ſtove : 
So fmells the Aire of ſpiced wine ; 
- Or Eſſences of Feſſimine ; | 
So ſmells the Breath about the hives, 
When well the work of hony thrives ; 
Andall the bupe Faftoxrs come 
Laden with wax and hony home : 
$o ſmell thoſe neat and woven Bowers, 
All over-archt with Oringe flowers , 
And eL/mend bloſſoms, that do mix 
To make rich thefe Aromatrikes : - 
So ſmell thoſe bracelets,and thoſe bands 
Of Amber chaf't between the hands, 
When thus enkindled they tranfpire 
A.noble'perfume from the fire. 
M 4 


The 
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| The wine of cherries, and to theſe, 
 Thecooling breath of Reſpaſles ; 


The ſmell of mornings milk.and cream; , ._ 


Bytter of ({9»/lips mixt with them 
Of roſted warden, or bak'd peare, 
Theſeare not tobe reckon'd heres 
When as the meanelt part of her, | 
Smells like the maiden-Pomander.. 
Thus ſweet ſhe ſmells, or what can be 
More lik'd by her, or Jov'd by mee. 


Upon bis kinſwoman Miſeris - 
Elizabeth Herrick. 


CO that I do not ſet 

The pillars up of weeping Fer, 
Or mournfull 2erble ; let thy ſhade 
Not wrathfull ſcem, or fright the Maide, 
Who hither at her wonted howers' © 
Shall come to ſtrew thy earth with flowers. * 
No, know (Bleſt —_— when there's not one 
Remainder left of Braſſe or ſtone, 
Thy living Epitaph ſhall be, 
Thongh loſt in them, yet found in me, 
Dear, in thy bed of Roſes, then, 
Till chis world ſhall diffolve as men, 
Sleep, while we hide thee from the light, 

- Drawing thy curtains round ; Good night, 


A Panegerick to Sir Lewis Pemberton, 


i a I ſhall come again, let this ſyffice, 
Dk, I ſend my ſalt, my ſacrifice 
To Thee, thy Lady, younglings, and as farre : 
As to thy Genins and thy Larre gy 


" n+ : 
SY 
WE 
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Srotheworn Threſhold, Porch, Hall, Parlour, Kitchin, © 
Wl The fat-fed ſmoking Temple, which in 
-.. Wriewbolſome favour of thy mighty Chines 
7B + lInvitesto ſupperhim who dines, 
"= Wiwhere laden ſpits,warp't with large Ribbs of Beefe, 
” Net repreſent, but give reliefe 
Wo the lanke-Stranger, and the ſowre Swain; 
" Where both may feed, and come againe 
For no black-bearded Yig:l from thy doore 
2 Beats with a button'd-ſtaffe the poore : 
But from thy warm-lqye-hatching gates each may 
"I Take friendly morſels, and there ſtay 
& To Sun his thin-clad members, if he likes, | 
" For thou no Porter keep'ſt who trikes. 
& Nocommer to thy Roofe his Gzeff-rite wants ; 
Or ſtaying there, is ſcourg'd with taunts 
Offome rough Groom, who (yirkt with Corns) ſayes,Sir 
Yave dipttoo long i'th Vinegar; - + 
And with our Broth and bread, and bits; Sir,friend, 
| | Yave farced well, pray make an end ; 
J Two dayes y'ave larded hereza third, yee know, 
vs Makes guelts and fiſh ſmell ſtrong ; pray go 
You to ſome other chimney, and there take 
Eſky of other giblets ; make 
Merry at *anothers hearth ; yarc here 
Welcome as thunder to our beere; 
Manners knowes diſtance, and a man unrude 
We'd ſ60n recoile, and not intrude 
His Stoniach to a ſecond Meale. No, no, 
Thy houſe, well fed and taught, can ſhow, 
No ſuch crab'd vizard : Thow' haſt learnt thy Train, 
With heart and hand to entertain; 
And by the Armes-full (with a Breſt unhid)) | 
As the old Race of mankind did, 
When cithers heart, and cithers hand did ſtrive 
To be the nearer Relatives 


:- ai 
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Thou doſſt redeeme thoſe times; and what mules, 


Of antient honeſty, may boaſt 
It keeps a growth in thee; and ſo will runne 


A coutſe in thy Fames-pledge, thy Sem, 


Thus, like a Rowan Tribune, thou thy gate 
| Early ſerts @pe to feat; and late : 
Keeping no carreyſh Waiter to affright, 
With blaſting ec, the appetite, 
Which fain would walte upon thy Cates, but that, 
The Trenchet-oreature matketh what 
Beſt and more ſuppling piece he cuts, and by | 
__ Someprivate pinch .tels danger's nic 
A hand too deſp'rate,or a knife that bites 
. Skin deepeinto the Porke,or lights 
Upon ſome > of Kid, as if miſtooke, 
When checked by the Butlers look. 
No, no, thy bread, thy wine, bo jocund Beere 
Is not "reſerv'd for Trebiau here, - 
But all, who at thy table ſeated are, - 
. Find equall freedowe, cquall fare; 
. And Thoy, like to that Hoſpitable God, 


fove, jay when gueſts make their abode ; 


To eate thy Bullocks thighs, thy © Veaks, thy fat 
Weathers, and never grudyed at. 
The Pheſant, Partridge, Gotwit, Reeve, Ruffe, Raile, 
The Cock ,the Curlew, and the quaile; 
Theſe, and thy choicelt viands do extend | 
- Their taſte unto the lower end 
Of oy olad table : not a diſh more known 
To thee, then unto any one ; 
'But as thy meate, ſo thy ammortall Wine 
Makes the ſmirk face of each to ſhine, 
And ſpring freſh Reſe-bx4s, while the alt, the wit 
Flowes from the Wine, and graces it : 
. While Reverence, waiting at the baſ{bfull board, 
Honours my Lady and mv Lord. 


Tola 
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And 
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{carrie jeſt; no.open Sceane is laid: \ 
g” Here, for to make the face affraid; 


0 I I temp'rate micth dealt forth, and ſo diſcreet- 


ly that it makes the meate more ſweet ; 


| W And udds perfumes ueo the Wine which thou 


0 


Dofſt rather poure forth, then allow 
Ml By cruſe and meaſtre; thus devoting Wine, - 
__ Asthe Carmy Ifles were thine : 
Fut with that wiſdome, and that method, as. 
No One that's there his guilty zlaſk 
Drinks of diſtemper, or ha's cauſe to cry 
| Repentance to hjs liberty 
No,thou know'ſt order, Ethicks, wt ha's read 
. All Occonomicks, knowſtto lead 
A Honſe-dance neatly, and can'ſt truly ſhow, 
* How fapre z Figure" ought to go, 
Forward, or backward, ſide-ward, and todas pace 
Can give, and what retrat a grace; 
What Geſture, Courtſhip; Cemlineſs agrees, 
With thoſe thy primitive decrees, 
To give ſubſiſtance to thy houſe, and proofe, 
- What Gemizupport thy roofe, 
Grodnes and Greatnes; not the oaken Piles; - 
: For theſe, and marbles have therr whiles 
Tolaft, but not their ever : Vertues Hand 
| Ir is, which builds, *gaioſt Fate to ſtand; 
Sach is thy houſe, whoſe firme foundations truſt 
Is more in thee, then.in her duſt , 
Or depth, theſe laſt may yecld, and yearly ſhrinke, 
When what is ſtrongly built, no chinke 
Or yawning rupture can the ſame devoure, 
Bur fixt it ſtands, by her own power, 
And well-laid bottome, on the jron and rock, 
Which tryes, and counter-ftands che ſhock, 
And Ramwe of time and by vexation growes | 
The ſtronger': Yerene dies when foes 
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Are wanting to her exerciſe, but great , o_ 
| = 142508 And large ſoe ſpreads by duſt, and/ſmex: Mi 
__- - Since neithers height was rais'd by th" ill ' Mx 
Of others ; ſince no Stud, ns Stone, no Piece, ' .'-M Sx, 
Was rear'd up by the Poore-mans fleecs WW 
Ns Widowes Tenement was rackt to guild | _ ;. C1 
Or fret thy Seeling, or to build | | 
A Sweating-Cleſſet, to annoint the ſilke- - [x78 ] 
ſofcakin, or bithiin' ſe willy : L 
No Orphans pittance, left him, ſerv'd to ſer i 
The Pillars up of laſting Fet, 
For which their cryes might beate againſt thine cares; - 
Or inthe-.dampe Jet read their Teares,  Y' 
No Plaxke from 'Hallowed Altar, do's appeale W. A 
* _, To yond' Star-chamber, or do's ſcale Þ Tog 
A curſe to Thee, or Thinez but all things even - . - +1} Fac 
Make for thy peace,and pace tq heaven, The 
Go on diredtly fo, as juſt men may | 7M For 
| A thouſand times, more fweare, then ſay, © Thi 
This is that Prixcely: Pemberton, who can AT 


Teach man to keepe;a God in man : 3 FE No 


And when wiſe Poets ſhall ſearch out to ſee "5 © Or 
Good men, They find them all in Thee Þ NC 

| |  F Di 

To hi Valentine, -0z $. Valentines day. . 4 

FF © 

O%; have Theard both Youths and Virgins ſay, |} &$ 


Birds chaſe their Mates,- and couple too, this day;; - a 


But by their flight I never can divine, | 0 
When I ſhall couple with my Valentine. S I: 
| FF $ 

Upon Doll. Epie. | © 8; 


D Ol ſhe fo ſoone began th&wanton trade; - 
-She ne'r remembers that ſhe was a maide, 


Ups 
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*s [b: be. Upon'Skrew. Epig. 

| LE od Sed | 

"ul MW CXrep lives by ſhifts; yet ſweares by no ſiniall oathes; 
2 7 JD For all his ſhifts, he cannot ſhift his clothes, © 
. Upon Linnit. Epig. / 


"1 6 7_fon playes rarely on the Lute, we know 1 
: L And fiweetly {ings, bar. yet his breath fay Ss noc - 


__ Upon M. Ben. Johnſon. Epie. 


* BM A Frertherare Arch-PoetJon ns ondy'd, 
= The Sock grew loathſome, and the Buskins pride, 
- YL. Together with the Stages glory ſtood 
"1. Exch like a pooreand pitied widowhood. 
BF TheCirque prophan'd was; and all poſtures rackt : 
{JF For mendid ſtrut, and ſtride, and ſtare, not at, 
Y, Þ Thentemper flew from words; and men did ſqueake, 
| J Lookered, and blow, and bluſter, bur not ſpeake : 
No Holy-Rage, or frantick-fires did ſtirre, 
Or flaſh about the ſpacious Theater, 
| Noclap of hands, or ſhout, or prziſes-proofe, 
Did crack the Play-houſe ſides, or cleave her roofe. 
Artleſſe the Sceane wasz and that monſtrous fin 
Of deep and arrqnt ignorance came in; 
| Such ignorance as theirs was, who once hiſt 
Yi Atthy unequal'd Play,the Alchymift: 
- Ohfie upon'em ! Laſtly too, all witt 
In utter darkenes did, and ſtill will ſit 
Sleeping the luckleſſe Age our, till that ſhe - 
Her ReſurreQion ha's again with Thee. 


Axother | 


4 
Ul — 
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O* as thou halt begunne, brave youth, and get A No 


(0) 
Another , 


TI" had'ſt the wreath before;now take the: ” 
That henceforth none be Lawrel creWn'd but Thi 


To his Nephew, to be proſperone in his | F 
| art of Painting. 3 


£<88 


The Palme from Urbin, Titian; Tintarret, 
Brugel and Coxu,and the workes out-doe; *' 
Of Holben , and That mighty Ruben too, 

So draw, and paint, as none may do the like, 
No, not the glory of the World Yandike. 


Upon Glaſle. Ppig. 


'$=- out of deepe; and out of deſp'rate want, JI ; 
AI Tarn'd, from a Papilt here,a Predicant.  'Þ& 

A Vicarige at laſt Tom Glufſe gat here, | 

Juſt upon five und thirty pounds a yeare. 

Addeto that thirty five, but five pounds more, 

He? turn a Papiſt, rancker then before. LAS» 


A } ow fo Mars, RP þ 
c_ of courage to me grant, Hd 
ow I'm turn'd'a combatanc : 
Helpe me ſo, that I my ſhield, 2 
(Fighting) lofe not in the field. Ef] 
That's the greareſt ſhame of all; | 6 


£7 That in warfare can befall. 


Do but this; and there ſhall be 
Offcr'd up a Wolfe to thee. 


7) 
Ts bi maid Prem. <a ” 


Tre eimes of werneh;hac cad 7 flew away; £ IN 
Ito allthe cottttnig icrx cold. IN 
hon kaut Pra GH with thy Pates abi," 2 = 2 

Ninth -#6 rhe Sa Tide: EIS 
= Lore, Ive with thy Maſter here, = 


A Canticle 0 Apello, ; 4+ > | 


Phebut on! thy Lute; W pr 

I. And we will all mute : 4 
By liſtning eo-thy Lire, Vl 
 Tiheſersalletrevonfite . _ 4,14 py 
Ys Hark harks, the God do's play ! Ph 
'F Andas he leadsrhe way | 2 
Through TIA, the very Spheres, - ff ek 
As ict; tirac aff to cxres} GEL 
Auſt man. : 

Juſt ntzri's like a Rock that tiirnes the wroth S208 
Of all the raging Waves, into'a froth, WEE, 
Upon a hoarſe finger: ; 


0's me to death; for till thy voice be cleare, 
IS never pleaſe che pallare of mire care,” 


» | (276 == 
How Pani cs 07 Hearts-eafs came mh. 


Rollick Virgins once theſe were, | 
| Over-loving, ( living here :) > -* +», 
| Being here their ends deny'd 0 
Ranne for Sweet-hearts mad, and dy, 
Love in pitic of their teares, 

And their loſſe in blooming yeares; ' ._ ... 
For their reſtleſſe here-ſpent houres, 
Gave them Hearts-eaſe turn'd to Blown... 


To his peculiar friend Sir Edward Fit 
Knight Baronet. 3 


as for thy full deſerts ( with all the reſt 

Of theſe chaſte ſpirits, that are here pofſeſt 
Of Life eternall) Time has made Thee one, _ 
For growth in this my rich Plantation : -Y - 
Live here : But know **was vertue, & not chance, - bs 
That gave Thee this ſo high inheritance. 'Y- 

Keepe it for ever; grounded with the good, 
Who hold faſt here an endleſſe lively-hood. 


Larr's portion, or the Poets part. ; E 


T my homely Country-ſeat, 
I have there a lictle-wheat ; 
Which I'worke to Meale, and make 
Therewithall a Holy-cake : 
Part of which I give to Larr, 
Part is my peculiar, 


' Upon Man.  . rg 
M3: is compos'd here of a two-fold _; 5: 1g 
The firſt of Nature , and the next of Art: 
Art preſuppoſes Nature; Nature ſhe 
_ Prepares the way to mans doci lity. 


A | 


1299) 


"Hoſt ills "Os mortall men etidfre; 
- $9 ſong are capable of cure; 
As they of freedgme may be ſure : 
Bur that deni'd; a griefe, though (mall, 
Shakes the whole Roofe, or ruines all. 


iſh, " Lots to bi liked. 


Earn this cf me, where e'r thy Lot doth fall; 
Short lotgor not,ro be conrent with alt 


Crifes. 


If may afford us thodſands of reliefs; 
Since man gn dis to aworld of gricfs. 


Upon. Ecles. Epig. - 


Fw winds and turnes;and cheats and ſteales;yer Eelts 
Driving theſe TG trades, 1s out at heels, 


The Dreamei 


D Y Dream I faw, one of the three 
Sifters-of Fare appeare to me: 
ow to-my Beds ſide ſhe did tand 
Ms rey there a fire brand ; 
F She told me t60, as that did ipend; 

& So drew my life unto an end; 

Three quarters were conſitm'd of it 

Oxgely remaind a litfle bir 


Which will be burat up by an by, 
Then neat weep, for I muſt dy: 
N 


Fel 


(198); 


' Upon Raſpe Eprie. 


Aſpe playes at Nine-holes ; and 'tis known ke get | 
R ow a Teaſter by his game, and bers : &'5 | | 
But of his gettings there's but little ſign ; 

When one hole waſts more then he gets by Nine. 


Upon Center a Speitacle-maker with a 

| ia noſe. = | FH 
(ow is known weak ſighted, and-he ſells | MW Wit 
To others ſtore of heJpfull ſpeRacles. -' BI Nor 
Why were s he none ? Becauſe we may ſuppoſe, Y the 
Where Leaven wants, there Levill lies the noſe. on 
Clothes do but cheat and i247 ly 
couſen us. | Thi 
a Way with ſilks, away with Lawn, 4 
Ile have no Sceans, or Curtains drawn; | &, 

Gi Miltrefle, as ſhe i SR. 
zive me my Miſtrefle, as ſhe is, 8 No 
Dreſt in her nak't ſimplicities : 8 7 
For as my Heart, ene ſo mine Eye He 
Is wone with fleſh, not Drapery. w] 


To Dianeme. 


Cs me thy feet ; ſhew me thy legs, thy thighes ; 
Shew me Thoſe Fleſhie Principaluzes ; ©, 
Shew me that Hill (where ſmiling Love doth fic): 
Having a living Fountain tnder it, - , 
Shew me thy waſte.; Then let me there withall, 


$1 


By the Aſertioz of thy Lawn, ſee All. & 


Lipun 


< "I MW; 
6 8&5 
Ren: 2 


UMI 


ae pets F 


- F ® 
Fo Beecahr eh 


ts 


Bu with thy fair Fatcs leadi 


The whole world die;ahd turn to duft with thee.” 


(£79) 


| _*s Elera, 
WW of bed my Love doth - 
Th byt, as day 8 kydl mt i 
But when Shts:up and fully dr 
'Tis then br0ag! Dy -qu-np the rake / 
N To Pp bi Booke,, | 


Ave I not blelt Thee >Then'ss" forth'; tor fear 
; Or ſpice, or fiſh, or fir KG here. 
gh Go on 

With thy moſt white Predeſt;nation, 
Nor thinke theſe Apart char ao Rearety ſing! 
The farting Tanke ©" 
The daner57 Frier, ratter” rp in 4-6 Foe tf 
Thoſe monſtrous lies of little RS _ 
Tom Chipperfeild, and prit -liſpin 
irs 4 Made of Gir 57.5 ow 
The fhing Pilcher, and the f-5 NR, 

ith all the rabble of Tim-T rapdells race, | 
Bred from the dniigthils,/and adulttrohs rhimesy 
Shall live,-and thou not ſuperlaſt all rimes.?.._ , 
No, no, thy Stats have deltin'd Theero ſee © ©," Is 
He's greedie of his life, mho will not fall, 
When as a publickyhine brar? dies Al 78 


of Love. 


[i Do' not love, nor can it 7 ED. 
Love will in-vain ſpend ſhafts 0n the : _. 
Idid this God-head ONCE defic;.. | 
Since which I freeze; but carinot frie. - 
Yet out alas fthe deaths the ſane, 
Kil'd by a froſt of by 4 fAlaifte: 

N4 


| +(x89) i 


Upon binſaf. 


Diſlike but even now 3 

Now I love Tknow not how. 
Was T idle, and that while - 
Was I fier'd with a ſmile? | 
Ile too work,orpray;and' then ” 
Iſball quads open... | ivy 


 dnother. 


Ls that mike it belt likes me, LY 
To hayepy. nec k from Loves yoke-free, | | 


Upon Skinns. Epige -_ 


GE he din'd wellto day ;. bow do youthink 2 }} 4 
His Nails they were his meat, his Reume the drink, . 


Vpes Pieviſh. Epige 1, 6) } 
Po doth boaR;har he's the very firſt m* 
Of Engliſh Poets, and*tis thought the Warſt, . 
| Upoh Jolly ard Jilly, EY 
Epig. | =; 


J-> and 7:kie, bite and ſcratch all day, 
But yer ger children (as the neighbours fay:) 
The reafon 1s,thongh alf the day they fight; 

They cling and cloſe, forme minutes ofthe night. 


(28r) 
The mad Maid; ſong. 


Ood morrow to the Day ſo fair ; 

: Gooll morning. Sir to you: 

| - Good:meitreve to mine own torn hair 
Bedabled with the dew. 


Good avdraing to this Prim-roſe too ; 
Gootl morrow to each maid ; 

That will with owers the 7 orb beſtrew, 
| het my Love is laid. 

- #5 Pow ot 

"2 3 m_ woe woc is me, 

"0 Alack and welladay ! 

_ For  pitry, Sir, find out that Bee, 

Atl ; . Which bore my Love away. 


" il 11 p. Ck kat 10 your Boxxet brave ; 
k.. Ule ſeek himin your eyes ; 
| Nay, now.I think th'ave made his grave 
nk bel of ſtrawburies. 


, | Ieſcekkn in there ; I know, ere this, 
ecold, {d, cold Barch doth ſhake him ; 
But Iwall go, orſend a kile 
| by you, Siry to awake him. 


7, - 
- 


$>' 


- 


A 


"6  Prayhurt him not ; though he be dead, 
Ke Heknowes well whe do love him, 
And who-with green-turfes rears his head, 
| Apdwho do rudely moye hin, 


% He" 5 fot and tcader (Pray rake heed 
With batids of Cow-{lips bind him ; 
And bring him home, bat ris decreed,: q 
That I ſhall never find him, 


N3 


hs ſe) 
D vo TAAICHTY Bu a 4 
To 0 5 Springs. and Fountains, 


Fab 260! S 
| Prien Heatd ye co'dcool#heat hors ie 

ope you woulda eſfahe; 

Thrice I- TP waſhe, burfeeFns cold, 

Nor find that true, which was forctold. | 

: Me thinks lik6 mine; Me 6 :beat q 

And labour with -uncqua {Cheat 2 x 

. 'Cure, cure your ſelves; fot Þ-diſcric, 
Ye boil with Love, as well as 1; 


nk. "4 
pep Julia's utes; 
RA, 


Ell. if they mY Fad truly) tees Joth come 

This Cam mphare ky torax, Spiknard, Galbanum : | 
Theſe Mucks; theſe Ambers, and 7 Egg _ þ . 
(Sweet as the Fe ftiie df the Qrafer, | ; I 
We tell thee ; while m 7 7alia did yn 
Her filken bodies, but a breathir 
The paffive Aire ſuch odour then afſum'd, _ . 
As when to fove Great Fire nol paige , 
Whoſe pire-Inyiortallbady' do : 
A ſcent, that fills bort( Heaven and \Faeth wich] it, 


. To Pacchps F Canticle. | 


WW Pinker d  doſt thourmhotry we, 
Barris, being fullof thee? 4 

V wayythat way, thar-wayz this, 

BY nd there a freſh Love 154 

hat doeffhike me, this doth Ref” 

Thus 4 th&Wfind Miltre 

{ have RO t ya f alone; 7 

Having A _y not Ol: 14 


[ 


683) 
The Lawne; 


TO'dI Tec Lawn, clear as the. Heaven, and thin > 
| It ſhoid be onelyin. my 7alia's skin :' 
Which ſo betrayes hier blood, as we diſcover 
mo of hers, when a Lawn's caſt over. 


The Frankincenſe. 


- | en my ofPring next 1 make; 

"0 / Bethy hand the hallowed Cake : 

" hy bed the Altar, whence 
"ed ay ſmell the Frankicenſe 


ne F | Upon Parrick 4 ; footman, Epig. 


Ow Patrick with bs foormanſhip has done, 
IN His eyes and ears firive which ſho'd faſteſt run, 


Upon Bridget. Epig. 


E foiire teeth onely- Bridget was poſſeſt; | 
Two ſhe ſpat out, a congh forc't out the reft, 


"0 Syidmores. 


M fick of Love ; O let me lie 
I Under your ſhades, to ſleep or dic 1' 
Ear is welcome ; 5 - Sp 
my Bed, or here my Grave, 

Wy "do you ſigh, and ſob, andikeep 

Fine with the teary, thar 1 do weep' ? 

Say, have ye ſence, or do yon prove 
| Witt Crucifzions arg ec FP” ; 
2 ge acl 115 


\ 


T * 
'T know ye do ; and that's the why, 
You figh for Lovegaq waltas I... 


4 Paftorall ſung tothd King: | 
vyto, ph Lireillo, $heph 


Far” 


An. Ad are the times.S;LAfd 


But ſhe is gone, Sg. A 
#tirt, Where ſhe and 1 


+..." | 85 x 
MW Mr. Fore-fend it Pay, and Pales do'thou pleaſe 
2M Tagive an end : Aire Fo what? $4il. fachgrietzas theſe. 
WW 47:. Never, O neyes;4 Still I way endure 
+ W The wound I ſuffer, yever find a cure. 


ng of AGED. on 74 
WY Mer, Love for thy ſake will bring, her to theſe hills 


And dales again ; Air, No I will languiſh till; | 
all the while my part ſhall be to.weepe; - 
And with my ſighs, call home my bleating ſheep : 
And in the Rind of every comely. tree | 
Ile carve thy name, and in that-name kifle thee: (old; 
Mot. Set with the Sunne, thy woes : Sc:t. The day grows 
And tirne it is our full-fed flocks to fold. | 


ripe, - (row, 
Chr; The ſhades graw grontes greater growes our ſor- 
. .,.-; Bnit lets goſteepe | 
Niveet _ -; Qureyesinſleepe ; 
grew +: -- + And mectto weepe _ --- 
vb To morrow, 
*: The Pott lowes 4 HMiſtreſſe, but not 
| to mary). © | 
4 JPone + \ 
1 Z. Though Ido like to wooe ; 
L And for a maidenhead : 
Ile beg, kad buy it goo, 
 TIepraiſe, andIleapprove- 
Thoſe maids that ever vary; 


And fervently lie love; 
But yet Ewould nos marry. - 


3 Ite hug, Ie kifſe, Ile play... 
Ang Fromm Hens letread ; 
| it any Way 3 
Bur in the Bridal Bed; | 


4. For 


. 
4 yy 


Who hath but one 0 many; Ee 


But crown'd he is with ſtore, *-- 
-_ hatſingle may have any.” . ©} 


£513 nin { Arndns ajud yen BR = 


S. Why then, ſay, what ishe - Y- 
(To freedome ſo unknown) * 277 bin 
Who having two or three, : 
Will be content with one 2 - ' 


Upon Flimſey. Epig. 


t AVG walkes Nick Flimſey like a Male-content? | 
Is it becauſe his money all is ſpent ? | 

No, but becauſe the-Ding-thrift now is poore, 

And knowes not where i'th world to borrow more, 


| Upon Shewbread. Epig. 


Aſt night thou didſt invite me home to cate; 
Z_jAnd (hew'ſt me there much Plate, but little meats 
Prithee, when next thou.do'lt invite, barre State, 
And give me meate, or give me elſe thy Plate, 


The Willow Garland. 


Willow Garland thou did'lt ſend ; 
Perfum'd (laſt day) to me : 
Which did bur only this portend, 
I was forfgoke by thee, 


Since ſo it is; Ile tell thee what, 
'To:morrow thou ſhalt ſee : 

Me weare the Willow; after that, . 

To dye upon the Tree, 


(187) 
As Bealis unto the Altars go 
With Garlands-draft, fo I 


Will with - Willow-wreath-alſo, | 
Come forth and fweetly dye. '- « 


| | A on to Sir Clipſeby Crew. 


- Was not Lov's Dart; 
Ox any blow |, 
Of want, or foe, 
Did wound my heart 
248 With an etcrnallſmart: 


at? But only: you, 
| My ſometimes known 
| ..-;-* Companion, 
EE | (My deareſt Crew,) 
That me unkindly flew. 


May our - Fault dye, 
| And have no name bo 22: MT 
at |  InBookes of fame; 4) 4. 
Or let it lye 
Forgotten how, 2s 1, 


 Weparted are, 
And now no more, 
As heretofore, 
By jocund Larr, | 


Shall be familiar, | 


But though we Sever 
My ©»ew ſhall ſee, - 

Thar I will be | 
Here faithlcfle never; 


-* But love my Clipſey ever. 


Ks by 
þ Hh 
NE 


"s 
p & 
a 


:- Wpon Roos. Pig. 
OHNG T6210 HCL VENT Coo MT 
Ootr had no., money; yet he went o'th ſcore 
> For awrought Purſe; can any tell wherefores 
Say, What {bo'll opts dd6 With a: Purte fb prine, 
Thar h'ad nor Gold or Silver to put in't > 


Upon Crow. 


7 Raw cracksin firropjuad do's Rinking fa 
CG can hold that {my!friends) the wel away? 


Obſeromitn; © ; (Y 
Ho a Six da 


x; Ho to the North; or South dothie | 4 | 
VV tis ved natertildern Dales,” js 


on 


- Empires. 


: Fr AL TUGEY A | 
Pris of Kingz,are now,undiever were, |"! 
2.4 (As Salyft faith) co-incidenteaffeare, | 


ol ial 


Felicity, quick of flight; 997 
FE&7 time feernes horx'es be, | T 
LuThat's meakarby felicity : | 
But one halfe houre, that's made up here 
Wirh griefe; ſeemes longer then a yeare, 


Putrefadtiqn, 5 


UtrefaRion is the end / 
4 Ofall that Nature doth entend, 


50 Wt Paſſm. R 


\ Beftdens 4903 oils 7 


| there nota Matter known, 
V Y . There wo'd be-no. Paſſion, -- 


bits Jack adi fill;7 5 7 
Lo 4; Juha fel both wicked be; 
It 


ms # wotider unto me, 
That _- no better do agree. 


_ Uyou Pilſen Beanes,.. 


LaPaifon Brants fujens fix day PIR week, 
And on the feaventh, ke has his Nees to ſeck, 
Fix dayes he aria go mack breath away, 


That on the ſeaventh, | he. cannor preach, os pray. 


The ; crond 4 Company... 


holy mee there ; -man ma be 
| pop One of w_—_ wok the =" 


Short and Jong b both likes. 


TE Lady's ſhorr, that Miſtret ſei is tall”; 
But long or ſhort, Im wdl cantent- with all 


way ? 


w_ 
ety 


. Pollicie 41 Princes. 


Princes. may pafidts a fart feat, | Pe. 
"Ti is fit they rs "nd One with rliem to0 great, 


pon Rogk Epigs. x 


| ook he ſells feathers, yet hefilhdoth ak 
aſl R Fie on'this:pritle, oo Female vanitic:* -- 


'UMI; 


Thus, though the Rooke dowveaitetainſt the ſin, 
He loves the gain that many brings 1 ing 


20 


' So likero this, hay 


(198) ) 


Upon the Nipples of Julia's hel. 
Hat yebcheld: (with much delight) 


red-Roſe rough a white ? 
Oretfe iCherric xg Fes | 7 of 


Within a Lillie? Center plac't? 
Or ever mark'cthe pretty beam, 
A Strawberry Gewes e drown d in Creane] 
Or ſeen richrRnbiesB tits through 
A pure ſmooth Pear SK pra LAS 499, 2 


Is eacff1 heate Kptet: of Ro beeat , hh : = 


To Daiſies; not to ſoar [o fit 


Hur n&&fo.fo0n; I the dutl:<5'd dighe 
| Ha's not as yet | 
To make ſeiſiite oh. the + ty 

- "Oro ſeale1ip the Sun, 


No Maripolds yet | clad Ire: 
- No, fthadowes great appearcy 7 
Nor doth the carly Shepherds Starte | 
'Skine like a ſpangle here. F 


Stay but till my Ilia cloſe” | 


Her life eye; 1c: 
And let the whole worl then diſpoſe REDS: + 
" Tt ſelfg to live or dye. © 


To the little'Sp} pinnets. | 
Y Ee pretty Huſiwivcs, wo'd ye know: 1. > (/ 
The worke that I wo'd putyeto?, =. BP, 


{3 7 


UMI 


te? 


* 
gg. Y OM? 
warn Ks 


; (191), 
This, this it {ho'd be, for to ſpin, 
ATlawnfor.me, ſo fine and thin, 
As it might ſerve me for my skin. 
Far cruell Love ha's meſo whipt, 
That of my skin, I all am ſtript; 
And ſhall diſpaire, that any art 
Can cafe the rawneſſe,or the ſmart; ' Z 
Uuleſſe you. skin again cach part, _ -. .... 
Which mercy if you will but do, 
I call all Maids to witnefſe too _ 
What here I promiſe, that.no Broom: - 
Shall now, or ever after come 7 
To wrong a Spinner or her Loome:, - -, 
Obecrons Palaces  .. 
| Aft the Feaſt (my Shuprot) ſee, 
£ X The Fairie Court I giveto thee : | 
Where we'le preſent our Oberon led 


Halfe tipſie to the Fairie Bed, . 
Where ab he finds; who there doth 11 


| Not without mickle majeſty. 


Which, done; and thence remov'd the light, 
We'l wiſh both Them and Thee good aight. 


Full as a Bee with Thyme,..and Red, 

As Cherry harveſt, now high fed 

For Luſt and ation; on hel go, _ _. 
To lye with ab, thoughall ſay no. --- 
Laſt ha's no cares; He's ſharpe as thorn; - 
And fretfull, carries Hay in's horne, 
And lightning in his eyes; and flings 
Among the Elves, (it mov'd) the ſtings: 
Of peltiſh waſps ;we'l know his Guard. ; 
Kings though th'are hated, will be fear d+ 
Wine lead him on. Thus to a Grove 


[ 


- (Some- 


(192) 
{Sometimes devored rnb ney , (HL 
Tinſeld with Twilight, He,and They | 
Lead by the fbine of Snails; a way © = 
Beat with their num'rons feet, which by 
Many a neat perplexity, *©'/ 
Many a turn, atidman' a crofle- 
Track'they redeem a bank of moſfe 
Spungie and ſreelling; and farre more 
EEE 
Mildly diſparkling, like thoſe fiers, 
Which break Ho he Injeweld tyres 
Of curious Brid*$; or like thoke mites 
- Of Candi'd dew in Moony nights. 
Upon this Convex; all the flpwers, 
(Nature > 16> Ge Sun,and ſhowers,) 
Are to a wilde digeſtion brought, . 
As if Loves Sampler here was wronght : 
Or Cithered's Caſtor; which Wee 
All with remprarion dorh bevvitch; 
Sweet Aires move here; and more divine 
Made by the breath of preat cy'd-kine, 
Who as they lowe empeart with milk 
* The foar-leay'd praffe, or moſſe;like ſilk. 
The breath of 2fyk{er mer to mix 
With Adnck-flies, are th' eAromaticks, 
Which cenſethis Arch; and here and there, 
And farther off, and every where, 
Throughont that Brave 2ofaick, yard 
 Thofe Picks or Diamonds inthe Card : 
With peeps of Harts, of Chtb and Spade 
Are here moſt nettly inrer-laid, * 
Many a Collnter, many a Die, / 
Half rotten, and withour an eye, 
Lies here abourts ; and for to pave 
The excellency of this Cave, 
Squirrils and childrens teeth late ſhed, 
Are neatly here enchequered, 


(193) 
With browneſt Toadfones; andthe Giim / 
That ſhines upon the blewer Plum. + - 
The nails fala off by Whic-flawes ; Art's 
' Wiſe hand enchafing here thoſe warts, 
Which we co others (from our ſelves) 
Sell, and brought hither-by the Elves... 
The tempting Mole, ftoln fromi the nk 
Of the ſhie Virgin; ſeems to deck 
The holy Entrance'; where within 
The roome is hung with the blew.skin 
Of ſhifted Snake : enfreez'd throu hout 
With eyes of Peacocks Trains; & Trout- 
flies curious wings ; and theſo among... 
+ Thoſe ſi[ver-pence, that carche rongue 
Of che red infanr, neatly hung; . | 
The glow-wormes eyes ; the ſhining ſcales 
Of.ftlv'rie fith ;  wheat-ſtrares; the ſnailes 
Soft Candle-lighe ; : the Kitling's cyne; 
Corrupted wood ; ſerve here for thine. 
No glaring light of bold-fac't Day, 
\ Orother over radiant Ray 


Ranſacks this roeme ; bit what weak beams 


| Cin make tefleted from theſe jems, 
And multiply ; Such is the light, ' 
But ever doubrfull Day,or nighr. . . 
By this quaint Taper-light be winds 
His Errours up ; and .noiy he finds 
His Moon-tann'd 44ab; as fomewhat ſick, 
And {Love knowes) tender as a chick. 
Upon. ſix plump Dands/tions, high- 
Rear'd, lyes her Elyiſh-majeltie : ; 
Whoſe woollie-bubbles Genie d to drowne 
H'r 24ab-ſhipin obedient Downe, 
For either ſheet,was ſpread the Caule 
| Thardoththe Infants face eathrall, 
When'it is born: (by oy enſtyl' "yg 


{1 


e 
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The luckie Omen of the child) 'B* 

And next to theſe two blankets ore= Wir 
. Caſt of the fineſt Gofſamore, BM wc 

And then a Rug of carded wooll, Band 


Which, Spwnge-like drinking in the dull- 
Light of the Moon, ſeem'd to comply, 
Cloud-like, the daintie Deitre, © 


Thus ſoft ſhe lies : and over-head '_ 
A Spinners .circle'is beſpread, | B 
With Cob-web-curtains : from the reof 4 
So neatly ſunck, as that no proof '- let's 
Of atiy tackling can declare And 
+ What gives it hanging in the Aire, © © Ii 
The Fringe about this, are thoſe Thrett - Sa 
Broke at the Lofle of XMaillex-heads ; | 


And all behung with theſe pure Pearls, 

Dropt-from the eyes - "_ of Girles © | 

Or Writhing Brides ; when,(panting)they I. 

Grve amo Love the firainnr Ee | 

For Muſick how ; He has the cries 

Of fained-lolt-Virginities ; 

The which the- Eves make to excite 

A more unconquer'd appetite. | T 

The Kings undreſt;; and now upon 

The Gnats-watch-word-the Eves are gone. 

And now the bed,- and ab poſielt 

Of this great-little-kingly-Gueft, 

We'll nobly think, what's to be done, % 
| He'll do no doubt ; The flax is ſp. 


To his peculiar friend Maſter Thomas 
. | Shapcott, Lawyer. 


TF 'Ve paid Thee, what I promis'd;that's not All; - ; 
© 4 Belides T give Thee herca Verſe that ſhall [| | 
(When herce thy: Circum-mortall-part 1s gon) | 


Arch-like, hoid up, Thy Nawe's Inſcription. 
= . - Broan | 
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| : Ye men Can't die ; who v0 Ations are 
 Mwicin the Poets 
Mok vcleme, as Hd Eatendar the Skie, 
A a ntowrominy Poetrie- 


Farcwell. 


To Julig inch Temple. 


Efides us two, dr Tem ple here's not one 
B T6 make up now a Goth -* 
Ietst6 the «Heer of pdfimer rhicn go, 
And ſay ſhort Prayers ; ind when we have done lo; 
Then we ſhall ſee, how [ids litle ſpace, Ss 
Saints meet in to al each Pew and Place., 


To Ocnone. | 


A \ THat Conſcic ©, lay, is it in thee 
5 en Shes hy bit one, 


To Take awayt 7 that Heart from me, 
'And to retain thy own 7 


2, For: ſhame or pity now encline 
—_—  . hay a loving part ; 0 
Ekher to ſend me kindly chine, 
Or give, me back my heart. 


3 © Coyet nar both ; [it Fehou'doſt 
ye to part with neither ; 
Why ! yet to ſhew that thou art juſt, 
Take me and mine bogerher., - 


fl weakneſſe ” Poet. 


ſuffer ; Andi 
Tok Were Gare the fo Hear... 


Fame 


wi 


KA; :4 
RIGS 


UM 
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Fame makes us forward. 


O Print our Poems, the propulſive cauſe 
Fame,(the breath of popular applauſe.) 


' © ToGroves. 
7 Ee ſilent ſhades, whoſe each tree here 
Some Relique of a Saint doth weare: - 
Who for ſome f: 
The fire, and martyrdome of love: 
Here isthe Legend of thoſe Saints | 
That di'd for love; and their complaints : 


Their wounded hearts; and names. we find 


Encarv'd upon the Leaves and Rind. 

Give way, give way to me, who come 
Scorch't with the ſelfe-ſame martyrdome : 
And have deſerv'd as much (Love knows) 
As to be canoniz'd *mongſt thoſe, ' 


Whoſe deeds, and deaths here written are 


Within your Greenit-Kalondar* 
By all thoſe Virgins Fillets hung 
Upon your Boughs, and Requuems ſung 
For Saints and Soules departed hence, 
(Here honour'd ſtill with Frankincenſe) | 
By all thoſe teares that have been ſhed, 
As a Drink-offering, to the dead ; 
By all thoſe True-loye-knots, that be 
With Motto's carv'd on every tree, 
By ſweet S. Phils ; pitic mes 

| Bydeare S. Iphvs; and the reſt, 
Of all thoſe other Saints now bleſt; 
Me, me, forſaken, here admit 
Among your Mirtles to be writ : 


That my poore name may have the glory | 


To live remembred in your ſtory. 


weet-hearts fake, did prove . 
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Y A» Ipitaphopensrirgin. 


re a we pada we keepe, 

A While all beauty lyes aſleep 
Hutſhr be all things; (no noyſc here) 
But Goromag of a teare 2 
Or a figh of ſuch as bring 


Cowflips for her covering. 


Tothe right grations Prince, Lodwick, Duke 
of Richmond 4#d Lenox. 


B NF all thoſe three-brave-brothers ,faln i*tht Warre, 
* . & V/Norwithour glory) Noble Sir, you are, 
"20 = wade all concufſions left the Stem 
Þ Toſhoot forth Generations like to them. 
* Þ Which may be done, if (Sir) you can beget 
- Bf Nevin their ſubſtance, not in counterfeit. 
) I Sch Eſſences 4s thoſe Three Brothers;known 
& Eternall by their own prodution. 
- BY Ofwhom, from Fam's white Trumper, This Ile Tell, 
Worthy their everlaſting Chronicle, 
Never fince firſt BeZen us'd a Shield, 
Such Thrie brave Brothers fellin Mars his Field, 
Theſe were thoſe Three, Horatis Roye did boaſt, 
Rew's where theſe Three Horatis we have loſt. 
One Gordelion had that, Age long ſince; 


This,Three;which Three, you make up Foure Brave Prince, 
To Fealouſie, 
7ealouſie, that art 
I The Canker of the heart : 
_ __* And makſtallhell 
Where thou do'ſt dwell; 
For pitie be 
© Þ No Fwrie, or no. Fire-brand to me, 
& }; Oz Farre 


e Yo 
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*M 0 Bit Freh. 


Er's live | in_ haſt; vfe pleafares ivhite we may: : - 
4 Co; d life return, *rwod never loſe 2 day, AW 
Upon Spine Epig. a 
S's ge makes his boaſts tharhe'sthe ohely 1 man 
Can hold of Beere.and;Ale an Oceah:; 


Is this his Glory ? then his Triumph's Poore; 
I know the Tmne of Hidleberge holds more, 


His Mims. > 


Eftrtcte Live, 
And ſomewhargiye, - 
Of what T have, . * 


To thoſe, who i Crave. 
"Little or muc J 


My T's is "loch: 
BE if my 
nd Nat 


ot juler grow, 
Mote The beſtow : ; 
Mean tithe be ir 
"'Eecht vital. 
Orelſe a cru, | 
| Theſe ſcti pl hath ſome. 


_ (199) 
lpon himſelf. 


bom leave this loatked Conntry-life, and then 
Grow up tobe a Roman Cir:zey, 

Thoſe mites of Time, which yet remain unſpent, 
Waſte thou in that moſt Civill Government. 

Get their comportment, and the;gliding tongue 
Ofthoſe mild Men, thou art to live among : 

Then being ſeated in that ſmoother Sphere, 

Decree thy everlaſting T opick there. 

Andto the Farm-houſe nere retnrn at all, 

Though Granges do not love thee, Cities ſhall, 


To enjoy the Time. 


V Hile Fates permits us, let's be merry ; 
Pafſe all we muſt the farall Ferry : 

And this our life too whixles away, 

With the Rotation of the Day, 


Hpor Love. 


-”” Ove, I have broke 
Li Thy yoke ; 
The neck is free : 
Bur when T'm next 
Love vext, 
Then ſhackell me, 


2 'Tis better yet 
ej 545" Oo 
The feet or hands 
Then co enthrall, 
Or gall. 
" The neck with bands. 
Co 


Te 


ri o the.right Honourable Mildmay, Earle 


of Weſtmorland.. 


X 7 Oi are a Lord, an Earle, nay more, a Man,  , | 


'2 Who writes ſweet Numbers well as any can; 
Tf; why then-are not Theſe Verſes hurld, 
Like Fybel; Leaves, throughout the ample world ? 
What is a Jewell if it be*'not ſet | 
Fotth by a «ing, or: ſpme rich Carkanet ? 
But being ſo; then the beholders cry, 
See, ſee a Jemme (as rare as Belw eye.) 
Then publick praiſe do's runne upon the Stone, 
For a moſt rich, a rare, a precious One. © 
Expoſe your jewels then uno the view, 
That we may praiſe Them,or themſelves prize You. 
Vertwe conceal 'd (with Horace you'lconfeſſe) - - 
Niffers not mach from droWzie ſlethfullneſſe. ? 


The Plunder. 


| Am of all berefc; 

Save but ſonie fery Beanes left, 
Whereof-{at laſt)' to make + 
For me, and'ming;a Cake : 
Which eaten, they and I 


Will ſay our grace, and dig. 


Linlendſe na, cauſe of Leanneſſe 


OE feeds on Lard,and yet is learg; 

7 And 1 but. feaſting/\With a Beane, * 
Grow fat an$imoott; The reaſon is, - 
fove proſpets my meat, morerhen his. 
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Upon one who ſaid ſhe w4s alwayes young. 


Ou fay yare young; but when your Teeth are told 
Vis be but three, Black-ey'd, wee'l thinke yare old, 


Upon Huncks. Epig. 


Uncks ha's no money (he do's ſweare, or ſay) 
Hou him, when the Taverns ſhot's to pay. 
Fhe ha's none in's pockets, truſt me, Hanks 
Hz's none at home, in Coffters; Desks, or Trunks, 


The Fimmall Ring, or True-love-knot. 


THou ſent to me a Truc-love-knot; byt I 
Return'd a Ring of Jimmals, to imply 
ThyLove had ane knot, mine a triple tye. 


The parting Verſe, or charge to his ſuppoſed 
M0 Wife when he travelled, © 


O hence, and with this parting kiſfe, 

L. w_— var? two ſouls, comener on 

ough thoubceft young, kind, ſoft, and faire, 
And Gar draw nbd with a haire: 
Yet let thele glib temptations be | 
y_ tg 0th, Erighey to __ | 

ooke upon all; and thoygh on fire 

Thou ſerſt their hearts 4 te defirg (>4- 
Steere Thee to me; and thinke (me gone) 
In having all, that thou haſt none, | 
Nor ſy immuredayg'd I have 
Thee live, as dead and in thy grave; | 
But walke abroad, yet wiſely well _ 
Stand for my comming, Sentinel, 


And 


'  . Will on thy Featyre tirannize, 
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And think (zethoudoMt walke the free) #1 
Me, or my than do%&meet. - 
I know a thouſand greedy eyes 


In my ſhort abſence; yer 

Them like ſome Picture, or ſome Mould 
Faſhjon'd like Thee; which theurh' tave cares 
And eyes, i neither ſees or heares. 

—_ be ſent, and Letters, which 


Foo rn tech, 

a f ch frets thy Suters; fly 

Both; leſt thon'loſe thy kiberty : 

For that once loſt, thou'r fall to one, 

Then proſtrare tou miitſion. 

But if they wooe thee, do thou fay, 

( As that chaſte Queen of Hhaca 

Did to ber tuirorsYthis web done * 

(Undone as-oftaas-done) Itm wonne; 

I will not urge Thee, for I know, , 

Thongh thon - thoucanft ſay no, 

And no avam, and To Yeny, - 

Thoſe thy Laſt-burning Incubi. 

Let them enftife Thee Faireſtfaire, 

The Pearte of Princes, yet tlefpaire 

That fo thogart;/becanfethou muſt 

' | Believe, Love'fpeaks it-not,/but Luft; 

And this their Plavr'rre do's commend 

Thee chiefly for their pledfarcs end, 

I am not.jeatous of thyFaith, * 

Or will be; fexche Axziome'farrh, 

Hethat doth ſuſpe&, do'shaſte | 

A gentle mind-ro/beunchaſte. 

_ live thee 1s *- yo w 8 | 
thoughts as cold, as is thy - 

Al let thy dreames' be onl bt 

With this, that Tamin thy bed. 


cares 


"Y 263) 
And thou then turning in that Sphere 
Wakitighett Rae (pins che, 
Bur yet if bound Luſt muſt skaile' 


Thy F Todos) 3h 


Arl wildly 
Bariiſh ne Ag —_ — 
'Of Thine; 6 Trecyece fall and oY 


Chaſte Syracuſpan ane. 
Of theſe hid ilripurari6n « 
For thie leaſt rreſpaſſe; *catife the "ay 
Here was not with the a& combir'd. 
T he body ſons tor, "rr the wil 
T hat makes the {ion 004, or ll. 
And if thy fall ſh o'd this wy coltte, 
Trinniph ini fach'a Martirdoihe. 
I mille veto eqri rn 
To thee, this my ratio hath, 
Take this Ke cmpremor fo by this 
Meaiis T fhd ow what other kifſe 
Ts mixt with mine; and truly know, 
Retyrnivg, if*r 'be'mine orfo: | 
Keepe it rilf tens ard 'hhvy my Spouſe, 
For ity 7 pay thy vowes, | 
angry es tb he Tir pleaſe 

Ce M1 butes of the'Seas; 
Noe nity fillfactt-moons ſhall waine, 
Lean-horn'd, before I come again 
As ohe rriiimplizne;when T find 
Ta thee, : allFiith of Woman-kind. 
"Nor wo'd Thive thee thine, that Thoy 
Hagft' power thy Telfe to keep this vow; 
"Bux having ſcapr tetnptatiohs ſhelfe, 
Know vertue taight thee, not thy ſelfe. 


>, 
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Te his Kinſman, Sigg to: Soare, 


gi Thee Soame,l ſee a Goodly man, 
And in that Good, a great Patrician. 
Next to which Two; among the City-Powers, 
AndThrones,thy ſelfe one of Thoſe Senatours : 
Not wearing Purple only for the ſhow; 

(As many Conſcripts of the Citie do) — 
But for True Service, worthy of that Gowne, Nt 
The Gelder ehain too, © (Fvick Crown. 


| To Bloſſoms. 


| had pledges of a fruicfull Tree, M 
Why do yee fall ſo faſt 3 | 
Your date is not ſo paſt; 
But you may ſtay yet here a while, 
 Tobluſhand gently ſmile; 
* © Andgoarlaſt,. 


3s What, were yee borne to be - 
| : | An houreor half's delight; 
And fo to bid ggodnight? | 
*Twas pitie Nature brought yee forth 
Meerly to ſhew your worth, 
| Andlole youquite. 


LY. But you are lovely Leaves, where we 
May read how ſoon things have 
| Their 6nd, thotizh ne'r ſo brave: + 
And after they have ſhown their pride, 
| Like yot1a while : They glide 
Into the Grave. . 
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Mans tjing-place uncertain; 


An knowes wherefſt he ſhips himſelfe; but he 
Mxever can tell, where ſhall his Landing be. 


Nothing Free-coft. | 
k TOthing comes Free-coſt here; fove will notler 
Naw ifts g@ from him; ifnot with ſweat. 

Feib fortunate: | 


Any we are, and yet bur few poſſeſſe 
Thoſe Fields of everlaſting happinefſe. 


To Perenna. 


Hg long, Perema, wilt thou ſee 
languiſh for the love of Thee ? 
' Conſent and play a friendly part 

To ſave; when thou may kil) a heart, 


Tothe Ladhyes. 


Ruſt me Ladies, I will do 

Nothing to diltemper you; 
If I any fret or vex, | 
Men they ſhall be, ot your /ex- 


The old Wives Prayer. 
1 Oly-Reod come forth and ſhield 
__ Us i'tly Citie/and _ Field': 
Safely guard us,now and-aye, . . ; 
From the Ba thar hams by day; | 


; (208) 
h uy thoſe "WAP 2 that us __ 


DiK all pak Try kw hoop us fro, 


By che Time the Cocks firſt crow. 
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/ Upon « theap Laundreſſe. Epig. 
ys (fome fay) doth wath her clothes i'th' Lie = 
Tre ag hs wp ro eyC. HY 
h 
. wes an with ſo final ob 099 the buck, a 
What needs fhe fire and aſhes to conſume, 
Who can ſcoure Linnens with her own falt reenme? 
| bl 
Opou bi o_ LY, 
T2 Paſſe _ Y 6 
And die z © » © 
As One, { | 
And gon': bo op 
_ 
A j 
F Ve i 8. 
ol cab | 
My Cave. 
Where telf 6s 
I dwell,” Þþ $ 
Farewell, 
3 "iy Fele. | 
r; Ive way, exvay ye Gates, andwin, | 10. 
: Ge to-your Bin, 
And Baker, our etecingin. 
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May both with manchet ſtand repleat ; | 


--Your Larderstoo ſo hung with mear, 
. That though a thouſand, thouſand ear ;", 


| Yet, ere twelve Bien ſhall whirl about 


Their filv'rie Spheres,ther's none may doubt, 


_ But more's ſent in, then was ſerv'd-qur. . 


Next, may;your Dairies Proſper ſo, 


As that'your pans no Ebbe may know ; 
But if they do, the-more to flow. 


. Like toa ſolemne ſober Stream - 


Bankt all with Lillies,and theCream 
Of ſweeteſt Cow-ſlips filling Them. 


Then, may your Plants be preſt with Fruit, 
Nor Bee, or Hive you have:be, mute ; 
But ſweetly ſounding like a Lute. 


Next may your Duck and teeming Hen 
Both fo the Cocks-tread ſay Amer; 
And for their two egs render tea. 


: Laſt, may your Harrows, Sharcs and Plouzhes, 


Your Stacks; your Stocks, your ſivecrelt Mawes, 


:7:. All proſper by your Virgin-vowes. 


þ 5: 


10, 


Alas ! webleſſe; but ſee none here, 
That brings us dither Ale or Beete ; 
In a drie-houſt-all things are neere. 


Let's leave a longer rime to wait, 
Where Rult and Cobwebs bind the gate ; 
And all live here with »eedy Fate. - 


- 
-— 


11, Where 
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"83-7 Where Chimneys do for _—_— 
2 8... With noiſe, the ſervants eyes from fleep, 
2 wn] - Irtisin-vain to ſing, of ay - | 
=>. , Qurfree-feet here; but wel away: : 
"Tp | Yet totheLares this weHay, - ; v 
ie 8 bn : The time will eome, when you! be fad, Hog 
v5 EI And reckon this for fortune bad,  ' 
:--+ > Teaveloſtthegood ye might have had, 


& | rpm o Lady fire, but freileſſe 


YG T ice has Pudica been a Reride,nnd kd © 
: = By holy Himen to the Nuptiall Bed. } 
: "Two Youths ſha's known, thriee two, and twice 3+ ,yearry Ml »;. 
;* Yet not a Lilke from the Bed appeares; © - © Nl 7b 
IF Nor will; for why, Pudica, thismay know, © - | 
{3 Trees never Py anleſſe they frft do blow. _ +. 4 


= 7A Hows A Nor k 
7 A ow prings came rf. © "Yet 


rs 8 2 Ta WK Springs were Maidens once that lord, | Ty 
I 0 Bur loſt to that they nwſapprovid: — 2 IN fr 
wn Dy My Story tells, by Love ' WEre wor 
- :  Turn'd to theſe Springs; ich wee ſecheree Thee 

v2 _.- The pretty whimpering that they make, = Bs 
© > -  Whenofthe Bankatheir- leave they take; + YN 
> _ , ©: Tels yebut this, they-aro tha ſame, | Bis 
_-- i Jn nothing chapg'd buy in theic name. o 
Th 

Wh 

Th 


To Roſemary and Bazes.; | of ; 


"3 'Y wooing's ended : now my wedding's apere; 
A. pypcn Gloves are giving, Gxilded be'yoy there. 


"FF | (409) 
EP Upon Skurffe. 
rnd EY S : > . a he: 
 Mpief7 by his Nine-bones ſweares, and welfhe may, 
"WJallknow a Fellon cate the Tenth away, 


' 


Upon a Scarre in 4 Virgins Face; © 


” - 4{sHereſic in others : In your fad: 1]; 
That Scarr's ns Schi/ze; but the ſign of grace. 


Upon hs eye-ſight failing him. 
2D [| Beginne to waine in fight; 
X Shortly I ſhall bid goodnight : 
Then no gazing tore about, 
When the Tapers once arc out, 


ntbi worthy Friend,” M1 Tho. Falconbirge. 


Tf CTand with thy Graces forth,Brave man, and riſe 

] on gh with thine own Auſpitions Deſtinies :- - © | 

"Y Norleave the ſearch, and proofe, till Thou cant find 

Þ Theſe;or thoſe ends; towhich Thou walt deſigr'd. 

"BY !y icky Genzze, and thy guiding Srarre, . -. .. * 

Y Hncemade Thee profpxrom in thy ways, thus farre: 
Nor will they Ieave Thee, till they both have ſhown |, 


a 2 
> Seo EkTae =, 


Theeto the World a Prome and Prublique One. 
"I Then, when Thou ſeeft thine Age all turn'd to gold, 
4" Þ Remember what thy Herrick, Thee forctold, 

; When at the holy Threſhold of thine houſe, 
BY HeBoded Loo -tuck to thy Selfe and Spouſe. .. 

| lalth, be mindfull (when thouart grown great) | . 
tf The Towrs high rear d dread moſt the lightnings threat : 
-—  Phen ax the hugnble Cottages not feare 

b The cleaving Bolt. of Jove the T hunder '- 
| & L 


Upon 
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| 2) Swi 
Upon Julia's haire fl d with Dew. © 
Ew fate on Julia's haire, , - 

Like Leaves that laden are + 
With trembling Dew : 

Orgliterdo my fight, - Ty 
As when the Beames Fn 

Have their reflected light, | WM ..: 
Daunc't by the Streames., 


Another on her. 


Ow can _ chooſe but love, and follow her, 
Whoſe ſhadow ſmels like milder Pomander | 
' How can I chuſe but kifſe her, whence do's come 
The Storax, Spiknerd, Adrrhe, and Ladanum, 


' Loſſe from the leaſt, 


Reat men by ſmall meanes oft arc overthromn: MI, 
He" s Lord of thy life, who contemnes his own. | 


Reward and puniſhments. 
- LL things are open to theſe two events, - = 
Or to Rewards, or elſe to Puniſhments; : 5 


Shame. no Starift. 


Hams is a bad attendant to a State : 
He rents bts C Town, T hat feares the Peoples hates M* 


To. Sir Cliſebie Crew. 


"Sx to th* Country firſt T came, 
have lait my farmer flame: 
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(rt) | 


em pany bono 
TE RRe Ve graves] | 
Tis with very witich ado; 


Inr I want that 
7 hq oper] wafer 


; Yer chough! now of Myſ berefr, 
> Porto thanks you ( 


For thoſs docpnteres 
Upon, pid auto 


Bein Proſe a gratefill _ 


7 


|" Mpon bingfulfe. 


© ©o'd never lore indevd ; 
Here gin oo heart bleed”; 


| Never crueifig my 


Or for mov 0m; he; or Wife: 


Js. cot riever ſeeke to _ 
One, or many Miltrefſes 
Never like their lips, to fhiencs 
Ole of Rofts (ill ſazele there. 


I co'd never bregke my fleepe, 
Fold mine Armies, ſob, 00s or Weep : 
Never beg, or hymably wooe 


Wich oathes, au lyes, (as others do.) | 


I c0'd never-walke alone; 
Put a (hit of fackcloth gn ; 
Neyer keep a-taſt, or pray 


hy "Toy £908 liek jn love (Was oy 9, 


P2 


Neither broke i'th whole, or part. 


; CAnEclogue, or Paſtoral between Endimion Par N 
ter and Lycidas Herrick,, ſet and ſung. 


Endym. ' A H ! Lycidas, come tell me why 


3. 
 L£5c. 


Erd. 


* (272) 


Bur have hitherto liv'd free,” 
As the aire that circles me : 7+ 
And kept credit with my heart, 


Freſh Cheeſe and Cream, 


VV: yee have freſh Cheeſe and Crean W® 
Inlia's Breaſt can give you them : 

And if more; Each Nipple cries, 
To your Cream, her's Straw berries. 


Thy whilome merry Oate} , Il, 
By thee doth ſo negleted lye; » 
And never purls a Note ?' 


I prithee ſpeake : Lyc. I will. £nd. Say on: 
'Tis thou, and only thou, 9.hc 
That art the cauſe Endimien; _— 
For Loves-ſake, tell me how. 


3. Lyc. In this regard, that thou do'lt play 


— Upon another Plain : 1% 
And for a Rurall Roundelay, - 
Strik'ſt now a Courtly ſtrain, 


Thou leaviſt our Hills, our Dales, our Bowers, 
Our finer fleeced ſheep: 

(Unkind tous) to ſpend thine houres, 

Where Shepheards ſho'd not keep. 


(213) 


I meate the Court : Let Latmos be 

; :  . My lovd Endymions Court; | 
Mr Bur Ithe Courtly State wo'd ſec: 
_. - "Then fee it in report. 


N » A tb bay - 
"OS FL. 
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What ha's the Court to do with Swaines, 
3  _ . Where Phils is not known? ; 
 Nordo'sit mind the Ruſtick ſtraines 
os Of us, or Coriden. 


Po (Yr: Breake, if thou lovit us, this delay; 
oy #1 Dear Lycidas, e're long, - 
Ivow-by Pas, to come away 
 __ * And Pipeunto thy Song, 


& Then Jeffimine, with Florabell; 
| And dainty Amarillis, 
With handſome-handed Droſomet 


Shall pranke thy Hooke with Lilies. ' 


9. Ic, Then Tit9rug and Cordon, 
| And Thyrſs, they ſhall follow 
With all the reſt; while thou alone 
Shalt tead, like young eLpollo. 


1 Andtill thou com'ſt, thy Lycida,, 
F< In every Geniall Cup, 
Shall write in Spice, Endimion 'twas 
That kept his Piping up. 


I And my moſt ſuckie Swain, when I ſhall live to ſee 
Endimions Moon to fill up full, remember me : 
Mean time, let Lycidas have leave to Pipe to thee. 


P 3 
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- 


Brnknos; ran, | j- 
And Faditi hs do ſhow, al £ B 


| That Ye muſt quickly wither, 


- Your frailties; andbemone ye; 


| (aus) 
To 4 Bed of Twhpy, 


And finile hers mehr or your Kt -- 
But dye ye thuſt away = | | 
Even as the meaneſt Flower. 


Come Virgins then, and fcc 


For loſt like theſe, twiſt be , 
As Time had never known ye. | 


A Canton, | 


fog Love laſt long ; letit th Geltcarebe 
To find a Wife,that is moſt fit for Thee. 
{ Be She too wealthy, or-too peore;be fure, 


Love in extreames, cn never long | endure. 


T 0 the Water Nymphs, drinking at the Fountin 


I. NE 
 And1, about the Cup ſhall fe - 
Freſh Lillies flouriſhing. 


2. Or elfe feet Nimphs do you but this; | 
| ' _- To Glafſe your: * an encline; 
And Ifhail feeby that one kifſe, * '». 
The Water turn'd to Wine. 7 


<, with your whiterhands, ro tne, 
Some Chriftall of che Spring; ; 


1M, 


*% 


— 'hJ 
7” Þ- ewegth 


'Yars3 


To bis Hontured wer. Sir 
a £ 


: ſives in ſweets, and left in death-perfume. 
vo heemcadeyphuyrkn with Thee 4 Stone 


Pato thine own 


3 Y tiacTheſe Stars here, befides no lefie 


then the Heavens for everlaſtingneſle-: 


p Y - build aloft; and being fixe by Theſe, 
wy | Ftup Thine own ternal —_; | 


*- Hpon a Fhe. 


Golden Fhe ane fhew'd to ine, - 
Clos'd in a Box of Yvorie : (have 
Where both feen'd- proud; the- lic to 
His buriall in an yvory grave: 
The yvorie tooke State to De ol 
A Corps abviry aria 
Qne Fatehad both; hotkey pot Grace; 
The Buried, and the Baryingplace: - 
Not Virgils( Gnat, to whom the Spring 
All Flowers ſent to'is burying, 
Not Marſrals Bee, which in a Bead 
Of Amber quick was buried. | 
Nor that fine Worme that do's interre 
Her ſelfe i'th fitken Sepwlthre,. * 


 * Nortyrare* Phil, that lately was * Sparrow 


With Lillies Tomb*d up in a Glaſſe ; 
More honour had, then this fame Flies 
Dead, and clos'd up in Twerie. 


Ya . 


(216). 
Upon Jack and Jill." Ppig. 


Jie? 3; complaines to Jackfor want of meats, I Tl 
Zack kiſſes 7ill, and bids her freely cate ;- o i 
Tf 


Yall Peer what? ſayes vack, on that f\iveet kifk, | - 
Which full of Ne$ar and Ambroſia is, = 

The food of Poets; ſp I thought fayes Jill, "Wh 
That makes them Jooke ſo lanke, ſo Ghoſt like ail. Wille 
Let Poets feed on aire, or what they will; ll 
Let me feed full, cill char I fart, ſayes Jil. 


To Julia. 


Ulia' when thy Herrick dies, 

Cloſe thouup thy Poets eyes :- 
And his laſt breath, let it be 
Taken in by none but Thee, 


Te Miftreſſe Dorothy Par, ons. 


F thou aske me (Deare' ) wherefore 
I do write of thee no more ; 

Imuſt anſwer (Sweet) thy part 

Leffe is here, then in my heart. 


_ Upon Parrat- 


- Pax protelts* ris he, and only he 

Can'teach a man the '4re of memory : 
Believe hini'not; for he forgot it quite, 

Being Ergake, who *twas that Can'd his Ribs laſt night. 


(219) 


How be would drinke hs Wine. 


Til me wy Wine in Chriſta; ; thiis, and thns | 
T $'s "Tſee't in's 
1487 f BM pomixt, rom it ſmirke and ſhine, 
© I Ti fo 7 kao, "tis fin to throtle Wine. | 
.: - W tat Mad-man's he, that when it ſparkles ſo, 
he: ihr Filcol his flames,or quench his fires with ſnow 2 


How Marigolds came jelow. 


| hoe _ Girles theſe ſomerimes Were, 

they liv'd, or here: 
Turr'd 0 jg) dude ſtill ey be 
Yellow, markt for Tealoujie. 


The broken Chriſtalb. 


if 0) Fetch me Wine my Lacia went, 
Bearing a Chriſtall continent : 
But makit ren, art it cane to = 
She brake in two the purer 
Then ſmit'd, and fiweetly ly chid ay ſpeed; 
So with a bh, beſhrew'd the deed. | 7 


Precepis. 


Precepts we muſt firmly hold, 
Goo daily Learning we wax old. 


 Tothe right Honourable Edward Earke of 
| | Dorſet. | 


| If I dare write to You, my Lord, who ate, 
m x 40f your own ſelfe, a Publick 7, heater. 


And 


UM1) 


"(21h 


And fitting, ſee he wiles,wayes, walks of wit, 

' Andgivea wpoanit. | 
What _ I care, though ſome diſlike me D 

If Dor{ct ſay, hit Horrdok weines, | _— | 

We —_ A are learn'd un 1 as top Y 

In our State-ſanWoui,! 5 
4 S; nyo Yar ay 


Wheſe ſmile can make a 
Daſh all bad Potrhs ore of connenthe?. 

So, that nn Authormeeds hd other Bayes 

For Coronation, then Your onely Praiſe. 

And no one miſcheef greacr ren por frown, 

To null his Numbers, and y nn Crowne. _ | 

Few hive thelife i10nivoal. | 

His Fame” paper oe Dondy ſee wp Tony. -- 7 


TY art hence teilyowing, (ike « Shbpherds Tent) Ke 
And walk thon mult the way that others No: | hC 


Fall thou nquſt firſkzpGdn te vo Ke with Thiele, 
Markt in thy Book for fulthfll Witneſs, 


Hope well nd Hue well : or, F 

Fire fher) Foule weepher. 7 | Bo 

AVG chough the Heaven be lowring now, | 

: d look wich  contrafted brow ? Th 

We ſhall diſcover, by and by, 4 
A Reputgation of the Skie : \ 
And when theſe dlonds avriy are driven,” 

.Then will appeare a.cheerfull Heaven. :_ . + 


©, I Held Love's head whileit didake ; 
| Rat-{ is.chanc't to be ; 
The cruell did his forlake, 
And th cametome, 


2. Aime How ul my grit et 

_  _ Or whererlſcſhall wefind | 

-Ope like to me, who maſt be kilfd 
For bcingtoo-too-kind ? 


Tobus K inſwomes, $AMvs. Penelope Wheeler, 


Nee your lot(Faire ) to be-number'd __ 
Here, in my Book's Canonization : . J 
Late you come-in ; but you a Saint ſhall be, - 


In Chiefe, i in this Poetic Liturgic. 
 Anwhirupen lavy. 


Fu for your ſhape, the operons cangot ſhew 
Any one part tharks difſonant in you: 
| And'gainft your chaſt behaviour there's no Plea, 
W, Since you are knowneto be Penelope. 
Thus faire and cleant you are, although there be 
4 might) ſtrife *rwixet Fame and Chaſtitie, 


K ifing and buſring.. 


F 1fing and buſing differ both in this ; 
AWe buſe our Wantons bu our Wives 5 We _— 


_ 


7 wy (220) - 


Croſſe andPilej” 
Aire and foyle dayes trip Croſſe and Pile ; The faire 


L Far lcſsc in number,then our foule dayes are.” 


 Tothe Lady Crew, upon the death 
| of her Child, 


y, Madam, will ye longer weep, 

When as your Baby's lull'd aſleep > 
And (pretty. Child) feeles now no more 
Thoſe paines it lately felt before. 
All now is filent ; groanes are fled ; 
Your Child lyes ſtill, yet is net dead : 
Bat rather like a flower hid here 
To ſpring againe another yeare. 


Hi Winding-ſheet. 


F"Ome thoy,. who art the:Wine, and wit 
JJ - ___ OfallTvewrit: 
The Grace, the Glorie, and the beſt 
Viece of the reſt. 
Thou art of what 1 did intend 
| The All, and End. 
And what was made, was made to meet 
Thee,thee my ſheer. * | 
Come then, and be to my chaſlt ſide | 
| Both Bed, and Bride. 
We two (as Reliques left) will have 
' One Relt,one Grave. 
. And, hugging cloſe, we will not feare. 
Luſt entring here : 
Where all Deſires are dead,or cold 
| As is the mould : 


(221) 


| And all AﬀeRtions are forgot, 


/ 


Or Trouble not. 
Here, here the Slaves and Pris'ners be 
F _ Fan Shackles _ : 

An weeping 1doWes long oppr 
Doe ie eb relt. 

The wrenged Client ends his Lawes  . 
Here, and his Cauſe. 

Here thoſe long ſuits of Chancery lie 


vet, or die; 


And alt PD. doe ceaſe, 


Or hold their peace; 


Here needs no Court for our —_ 


Where all are 


Al wiſe ; all equall ; and all juſt 


Alike reth*duſt. | 
Nor need we here to feare the frowne 

Of Court, or Crown. 
Where Fortune bears no ſway ore things, > 

There all are Ki ings. 


In this ſecurer place we'l keep, 


As lall'd aſleep ; 


Or for a little time we'l lye, 


As Robes laid by ; 


To be another day re-worne, 


Turn'd, but not torn: 


Or like old Teſtaments ingroſt, 


Lockt up, not loſt : 


And for a while lye here conceal'd, 


Tobe reveald 
Next;/at that great Platonick yeere, 
And'then meet here, 


(54 : & 
" To Miſhreſſe Mary Willand. 

23 es more _ Love, and Deſert have ſens 

| this expanſive Firmamene. 

O Flame — code, Frey << 64 0090 


A Virgin Ty ever (Hining 
_ Change goues content. 
Wiz 
es away old Love, b 
ye Magee a  frequenter of Ordinaries. 


Mie fromene frequents thoſe houſes of good-cheere, _ 

: Takabmefl, comet, —_ the fir there, 
e raves throtgh leanie; lie teges through the far; 

(What gets the maſter of the Meat by that 2} 

He who with talking can devoure ſo much, 

How wo'd lie eats, were nor his' hindragce ſuch? 


On biasſelfe. 


Y Orne F-was to meet with Age, 
| te-watke Life's pilgrimage, 
Much I know of Time is {pcat, | 
Tell T ean't, what's Reſident. 
| Howfſoever, cares, adiie; 
Ile have; to lay to you : 
But Ie my commughonres, 
Drinking wine,& ergwn'd with flow res. 


Fortant 


(29) 


| - pn Gnas ng | 
Fully, without exception; ; 

Though free tho be, thet's ſomething yet 
_ Still, wanting to her Favourige, 


To Phillis t# love; and live with bins: 


þ en ett: 
= ures. Ye prepare for t 
I, What ſweets the ee ney 
| " Shall blefle thy Bed, and Ht Board, 
, The ſoft ſweet Moſſe ſhaltbethy 
; With Woodbine pan ae 
uy By which the alver- ſircamece 
| Shall gently acl thee inte dreames; - 
Thy clothing next, ſhall be:a Gowne | 
Made of the Fleeces pureſt Downe.. 
The tongues.of Kids ſhall be thy meats; 
Theig Mitke thy drinke; and-thou ſhale cate 
The Paſte, of Filberte for thy bread 
With Cream of Cowflips buttered- 
_ Thy Fealting-Vables ſhall be Hills 
With Daifes ſpread; and Duffadids; 
Where chow ſhale ſit; and Red-breſ} by, 
For meat; ſhall give tkee,melody. 
Ile give thee Chaines and Carkancts - 
Of Primroſes and: Violets, | 
A Bag and Bottle thou ſhalt have 
Thar. richly "—_ and This as brave ; 
So that as cither {hall exprefſe 
The Wearer's no. meanc Shepheardefle., . ... .... 
At Sheering-times, and yearcly Wakes, - 
When T7 herilzs his paſtime —_— | 


mW 


There 


| AVE f conſider (Deareſt) thou doſt tay 


_ (224, 
There thou ſhalt be ; and be the wit, 
Nay more, the re and grace of it, 
On Holy-dayes,when Virgins meet 
To dance the Heyes with nimble feet ; 
Thou ſhalt come forth,and then appeare 

"The . Queen of Roſe for that yeere, 

And avws rb (boveall the beſt " 
Carry the Garland from the reſt, 
In Wicker-baskets Maids fhal bring + BY YD- 
To thee,(my deareſt Shepharling) R 
The bluſhing Apple, baſbfull Peare, : 

And ſhame-fac't Plum; (all ſimp'ring there) 

; Walkin the. Groves, and thou ſhalt find 

= name of qe = _ 

every ſtraight, and ſmooth-skin tree ; 

Where kiſſing that, Ile twice kiſe thee, 

To thee a Sheep-hook I will fend, 

Be-pranckt with Ribbands;to this end, 

This, this _—_— Hook might be 

Lefſe for to catch a ſheep, then me. 

Then ſhalt have Poſſets, Waſkils fine, 

Not made of Ale, but ſpiced Wineg + 

To make thy Maids and ſelfe free mirth, 

All fitting neer the glitt'ring Hearth. 

Thou ſha't have Ribbands, Roſes, Rings, 

Gloves,Garters; Stockings, Shoocs,and Strings 

Of winning Colours , that ſhall move 

Others to Luſt, but me to Love. 

Theſe (nay) and more,thine own ſhal be, 

If thou wilt love,and live with me. 


Tohis K inſmoman, Miſtreſſe 
Suſanna Herrick, 


But hece awhile;to languiſh and decay ; 


ET EDM 


- + 


—” 129) 
 Þ tie to theſe Garden-glories, which here be 
WT the Flowric-ſiveet, refemblances of Thee : 
Bl with griefe of heart, mcrhinks, I thus doe cry, 
-Þ Wodthou haſt.ne'r-been born, or might hotdie, 


; Upon — Suſanna Sourbiell- 


er cheeks: . 


BT arcare thy cheeks Suſcma, which do ſhow 
| tk Cherries ſmiling, while that others blow. 


) | Upon | her Eyes: ; 


Leere arc her cyes, 
Cit pureſt Skies. 


Diſcovering from thence 

A Babie there 

' Thatturnscach Sphere, 
Like an Tntelligence. | 


Upon. her feet, 


| = pretty feet © 

e ſnayles did.creep 
A little out, and then, 

oy As if they ſtarted at Bo-peep; 


Did ſoon draw in agen. . 
To his honoored friend,Sit Jl Myars. 


ys cleane; ard circumciſed wit, 
And for the comely carriage of it ; 
Nh? art The Man, the onely Man beſt kns WD, 
Markt for the T-#e-wit of a Million : 
From whom we'l reckon. Wit came io,but ſince 
| we Calculation of thy Birth, Brave HMince, | 


- 


Upon 


UMI 


\(836). 


| | Upimks gh: 
| Fi y tenet, though Thep! 


, this I mo on yell ys g 


New with ene eommieled. 
Black your haires are ; mine are white ; 

_ his e more delight , = 513.of 
When things meet moſt oppoſite : : ' it} : 
As in Piftures we deſcry, + '  Þ 
Venus ſtanding Vulcan by. | E 


| Accuſation. 


* s.<% 
«2? SE. -:. 
ow yu yy T3 a 
4 RSS I. Ao _- 
p © ? —_— Ne 
; _—_ : ——_— " 
- 
by: 
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T: Accuſation onely can draw blood, E} 
None ſhall be guiltleſf, be he nerf good, 


. Pride allowable in Poets. 


| A $thou deſerviſt, be veoal; then gladly let 
The Muſe give cot the Del phick Coronet. 


'z yew Fo Minerva. 


Oddefſe, T begin an Art : 
Comethou i in, with thy beſt part, 
. For $o make the Texture lye , 
Each way ſmooth'aid civilly : 
And a broad-fac't Owle ſhall be 
Offer du wk with Vous to Thee. 


WW, Je one.. 


Tas wo'd; g0 'tel her haires. ; and well ſhe mth” 
Having bur ſeven inall ; - three black , foiire a” 


g(287) 


"Upon Letcher. Eprg. 


cher was Cartel: fit Adoiit dArdets ;/ 


Poſition in his ${hects : 
le tay; 


ehis Ide hath ; i bi at 
penaite: x 71 


Then not Bs -S flame; 
Beever and ever ig; : 
Sinc&How tothe Port - =» 
| Thepithisbutſhiort ; 
And yet or our «wn ho-ending. 


es away fat; 


| MeVer LEmics P. 
pſa fe; here, 
Hh rowes ol&wi ths yeere; 
Kee mens: Dygeines 


ad f- 


22 


Diſcord! not aſudvamtgine 


Pore 50 no higher Projetcan deviſe, - ; i - gf 
Then to ſow Diſcord *mongſt the Enemies, .. '\ he 
Ill Government. Ln 


pho ous is that Government, (and Woe] 
When Kings obey the wilder Multitude, | 


To Marygolds. 
ve way, and be ye raviſhe by the Sun, 
Gems kd bak arihe AR Ts done) 


Spread as He 37 arg wax lefle as He do's wane; 
And as He ſhuts, cloſe up to Maids again, 


' ToDianeme. 


[_ 


Ive me one kiffe, 
And no more; 
If ſo be, this 
| Makes you poore 5 
To cnrich you, 
. Llereftore 
. For that one, two h thru 


To Julia, the Flaminica Dialis, [0% 
or Queen-Prieſt. 


Tk u knowl, my 7ulia, chat it is thy turne : 
Pt 7 td. DDE 


2 P \ > ONS - - 
þ Ke 1 LY: 09s L2 
v Ms 04, E 


ſh niche white Yeſtyres; all attending Thee. 
- pd, the Henan Fri thou arr made t'appeaſe 
Were for our very=many Treſpaſlcs. | 
_ isamone the reſt, 
mich Flowers her Temple was not det 
xt, becauſe her Altars did did not ſhine 


I did our Death decree; 
PCs Redemption COMES by Thee. 


Anacreomie. gh 


3 Orn I wasto beold, 
And forto die here ; 
After ng inthe mould 
We. forto lye here. 
re that day comes, 
Still T be Bouſing ; oo 
For I know, in the Tombs | py 
There” $no Caroufing, - 


Af eat wichout mirth. 


TF- en] have; ; and though X had good cheere, 

[did not ſup, becauſe no friends were there. 

I Where Mirth and Friends are abſent when we Dine 
Or Sup, there wants the Incenſe and the Wine, 


"Arvig of a P which che queen-prieſt did uſe to were on 
ber bead i” NINE 
Q3 | Large 


ww 


' A LIL 


2 ba we —_— 


(99 


; 4 &vy 


Y 


aqui : 2 


Where ere thi Tan, 
Serves but fol nd 

" gen vifley. -- 

Rſley, ſhe cli thoſe Veherrachng. 
Viet Candid Temples ofher comely' _ 


But he will ſay, who er thoſtTitelets ſeerh, 
They be bur ſigns 6f Urſleys kottow: reerh. 


An Ode to Sx ClpſchicC Crew. | 


live, and cate 
Creame of dl ; 

And keep Lge 
By which we _y ind doe Dine 


And Rage infptts- 3:1 
$42 x rb; *. 


| We quaſfe co him, 


Re LU bIES die bj ery nll bh 


fires, 


- TIL 


2, If full we charnie 3then call upon: ; 
con - it 
To grace the frantick Thyrſe: : 
A And havink pt raiſe #ſhour 


' Throughout 


-To praiſe his You” is 


3. Then cauſe we _ to be fad; 
- Which ſang; of 

.." Goblet, to the brim, 
Of Lyrick Wire, both fivell'd Ld frown 


A Round 


}- 

{\ . 

C *-is £:48 
cr 

*; 


by 
5 
nd, F 


#7; Thus, thus, we live, and ſpend the houres 


n oY | In Wine and Flowers : 

3 ach | Kid make the frollick yecre, 
Ho rhe Marche Web. the ntane Do 

ht ol F T's y # 

vt 9th - "RE: 1 "Tho age here. | Cf 


=r5 , LS Come then, brave © Koaght, wi ee the Cell 
E | And my Bi ora tody we 

Which Love apd.nohls freedome is ; 

© And this 


wo 499 2: 3 £50 fi Shall fexter you, 


Wy Take Horſe, and come; or be ſo kind,” 


W ind 
"(Though Ta foulagurm s few) 


ASL Goal pn Ihaye phe heart, 
part 
Of Clip Grew. 


'To bs Hog 2008, Mr. 


Neg is my ppc 6a it 7 ic X 
Thee ſpri ame righteous Tribe : 
ATribe of one guy, on ng ue 


Civil Behaviaur,. and Rebar. 
"7 AStock of Saints; where ev'ry one doth weare 


2 # Afoleof white, (3nd { Cononhtebhare)" | 

Among which Hak aleys be Thop.cverknown, 
Brave Kinſman, markt out with the whiter ſtone : 

- Which ſeals Thy Glorie;. ſince Idee prefer 

| Thee here in my eternall Calender. 


"4" oak I 


| G3 


B 
v.F ts, ' 


To Be 7 ab-maker, 


$" v4 
$fY 
Sa ® ES 


"(oils Yan pol a Far 
Write but this. upon my Stone; Sow 
Chaſte Tliy'd; withont a wife, 


.That's the Story of my life. - 
Strewings heed none, every flower. | 
Is in this word, Batchelour. 


Great ys ſuperyive. 


Os: mortal! parts may vwrapt in Seare-cloths lye: 
Great Spirits never with their bedies dye. 


None e free from faute 


Ut ofthe world he muſt, who once comesin: | 
No man exempted 6 Pl from Death, or [2 me. 


Upon hinſelfe being buried. 


Et me flee this night away, 

_Till the Dawning of the day : - 
Then at th' © openitig of mine eyes, Fi 
'H and all rhe world thall riſe.” the 


. Pitieto the proſtrate 


T8 wark then barbarous cruelty to ſhow 
No part of pitic ona #conquer'd foe. 


- lH 


Was in 4 crowd. 


Nce ona Lord-Mayors day, in Cheaplide, when 
F Shells co'd not well.paſſe through that ſcum of ow 


$/% 


\ 


UMI 


- On 
IO 
* v WY $ 
- Rk 
6 IERE. 
a # 
o 


* 
© ke reath'd, the Prople Hyore from thence 
Bf 4 Fact flew our, or a'Si-reverence, © 


—_— 
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- diſpatch, Scufc made no longer ſtay; 


Ne breath, and every one gave way : \ 


] 


; His coment inthe Countyy.. | 


T TEre, here I live with what my Board, 


Lk Can with the ſmalleſt coſt afford. 
Though ne'r ſo mean theViands be, 
bone Bagg content my Prew and me. 
Or Pea, or Bean, or Wort, or Beet, 
What ever comes, content makes ſweet: 
Here we rejoyce, becauſe na Rent 
We pay for our poore Tenement ;- 
Whereiri we reſt, and never feare_ 
The Landlord; or the Uſurer. 
The Quarter-day do's ne'r affright 
Onr Peacefull ſambers in the night. 
We eate our own, and batten more, 

ue we feed on no mans ſcore - 
But pitic thoſe, whoſe flanks grow great, 
Swel'd with the Lard of others meat. 
Weblefle our Fortunes, when we {ce 
Our own beloved privacie : 


And like our living, where w'areknown 


To very few, orelle to none. 


The credit of the Conquerer. | 


. Hi who commends the vanquiſht, ſpeaks the Por 


d.glorifics the worthy Conquerer, 


\S 


E - 
Ed 


"On 


(234), 
On bunfele, C ff 


Ome parts ank 
he moſt of he the the func 


Upon one-ex mane Ipig. 


Bows 2 lameneſle got bj 

f And to the Bath meſes 49s 

* His feet Rid. helpt, and left Foes hole 
But home return <4 as he Ween he omg bl 


. The ; F, Aivies,, 


[: ye will with Mah 4 fil grace., 
Set each Platter his place ; Born BI 
Rake the Fier up, and pet: . Jn 
Water in, ere Sun hs fer, : 


Sluts are ph 
Sweep your wrAT or _ 6, 
Mab will pitch ber hy the toe. 


To his honoured rien 6M Jo oh Wer 


ID TI or tove* or c0 at ths drew bad w 
To the indulgence the mgged Law : 
The firſt foundation af that zeale ſho'd be 


Nor courts thon Her becanle ſhe's well HZ 
With wealth, but for thoſe ends ſhe was ncended: 
. Which were, (and till her offices are known ) 


Law z5 to give to ery one his owne, 


Waſh your Pailes, ad len? TOY 


By Reading all ©6 Paragraphs 2 ces 0 
Wha doſt lo fifly.wich the megunite, | : T j 
* ASif You Two, were, one edite: i} 


os We” 


6 pr J 


«7 


This was the old | way; an 


x 7 the aa ang | > 
-. I 3ypouring Balme and Oyle [oo eng wounds, . 
and*tis yet thy courſe, : 


Wy. 51 


To keep thoſe pious Principles in. force. 
Nodeſt I will bez, byt one word Ilcfiy 


(liketo a ſound that's vanithing aw 
Sooner the in-ſide of. thy hand (hall 
Kiped, and hairie; ere thy Palm 


A Poter-biibe tooke, or a Forked-Fae 


Tofetter Juſhce, when She might be 48 
Exe: Ile nat ſhave : But yet brave man, if I 


x deſtin'd forth to golden Sove 


To be my Connſel} bath, and Chanceller. 
The Watch.; 


| APrince I'de be;-that I might Thee meferce b a . 


Mons a Watch, wound .np at firſt, but never + - + 
Wound.up again : Once down, He's down:for Fvegs. 
The Watch once downe, all motipns then'do ceaſe; © + -: 
And Mans Pulſe Ropr, el Paſſions ſleep in Peace. - 


Lives have their Linings, and B vokes heir 


 Buckram, 


& þ Avi in aur elothen fo hunniſe he who lnoken? 
| Shall find mA farcing recoreſs in-our "Books, 


From fon 


be 
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ph 


W pt Penh uns! 5 2890, u 


103 of 
" Þ. Fo: 7 
re) nyo erred Sol OMA t offi 
-"WhenT bh upother grate ! 2'1d07 
In the aſcent'of curivis be. Dias alle! rg 
Which like a Pinacle doth eng nora 


The top, and the rop-g as G0. | 
Then, when 1c thy T Treſſes bound 
Irito an-Ovall;{ re, orronng; + | 
_ _ in kts far more on 
re tongue; or true- ove 
Next, wes thoſe Lawvic Filmes I fre 
Play with a wild civility : 
A002 all thoſe _— filks tos fow, | 
Alluring me, an 'tempting 's 
T mult confelſe, thine <ye and heaky - ' > 23utTA 
Dotes leſs on: Nature, then on'Are;” 751 9 


Upon Sibilla; (24D 


VV: Tth paſte of Almonds; Sb her hands doth fo 
Then gives it to the children-todevoure. '/ 4 

Tn Cream ſhe bathes her thighs (more ſoft then LO :T 
Then to the! poore ſhe freely gives the'fmnilke; © + "1 nh 


Upou his kinſwoman Me reſſe Bridget Herrick. 
8 


Ou. ect Bridger bluſhe , & therewithall, 

reſh blooms from her cheekes- did fall...” 

I thought ar fieſb*ewagbur a dream; / {4b 
Till after T had handled them; | 
And ſmelt them then they ſmelt to me, 

As Bloſsomes of the Almond Tree. 


c 


.. art abave Nature, fo "OT / 2250 4 


-$9? 


— =" 


B37) 
---* -Mpon Love: < 


-Plaid\ with Love, as with the fre 
"The wanton Satyredidz : - 
Wn Nougld I know, or co'd deſcry 
py What underthere was hid. 


7 Thar Satyre he bur burnt his lips; > 
It : © (But min's the Nr 
For ke pho diffemb ID x 

The fire ſeorethie wy heart 


Upon a comety, and curious aide, 


F Mcn can fay that beanty dyes; 
2 Matbles will freare that here it lyes, 
If Reader then thou canlt forbeare, 
In pribliqueJoſs to ſhed a Teare: 
The Dew of griefe uponthis ſtone || 
Will tell thee P3rie thou-haſt none: * 


| Upon the toſſe of his Finger. 


pl Ne of the five iraight branches of my hand ' 
- | Cs loptalready; and the reftbur ſtand 
7 when to fall : which ſoon will bez; 

dyes the Leafe, the Bough next, next the Tree. 


Upon Irene, 


\ Nery if Irezebe 

ny Bar a Minutes life with me : | 
Such a fire I eſpic 

Walking in and out her eye, 

As at onccI freeze, and frie. 


= C—— - _, 


(238) ; 
Upon Blecra's Teares. 


on her chetkedſhe wopt, from 7 . ( 
V Sprang up g's N agar hom N: 
{pas Toaly: "P | 


i of Pheaſants wrie-nos'd Tooly ſells; 
T Ye hap af as licks hs phe ſpetiled ſhelb; ny 
luna) | Þ 
it a meates. . = 
The Cock and Hen he feeds; aſpen). AZ 
He crexplght (as yer) ofany OPER. 
' Hymwe 20 ohe Graces. | 
| \ x Fea love Gefomeknrerad, | 
Lore], hall h ERA F 1V 
O ye Gracts/1 Make 1 * 
Forthe welcoming of, 1 6 
Clean my Roomes, as Temples be 
T*catertain that Deigy. . - 
Give ae words Wherewith t to wooe* 


For I know-yowthaye' the «kill 
Vines to prune, ro hg not to'kill, 


: And of any woathyefce, 
Youravinake.a Aero 


(239) 


To Silvia, 


O more my Silvia, do I meth to pray 
For thoſe good dayes that ne't will rome away. 
Nur beliefe; O gentle Silvia, be 


% Teputicnr Saine, anal ſend up vowes for me; -. 


Hipos Blanch, Bplg.. 
Have ſcen many Maidens to have 


ivr mary Miderto = Hs 


Ai Blarch has not ſo nach upon her head, 


 ktobindup her chaps when ſhe is dead. 


Upon Vaiber, Epig. 


Mber was painting of a Ly atthus | 
And grits orchan>Sromk Unybers Erie 
Flew out a crack, , that the Fart, 
(As Umber ſweares) di make his Lyon ſtart, 


The Poet hath loſt bis pipe. 


ors pipe as I was wont to-do, 
Broke is my Reed hoarle is my ſinging too : 


| My wearied Oat Ile hang upon the Tree, 


And give it to the Siler Deitic, 
True Frienaſbip. | 


VV Ie thon my true Friend be ? | 
Then Jove not mune, but me. 


(240). 


Thely arition of his 06 reſſe 
" caling him # Elvin. Je 


5397] Deſunt mom. 


C* mettien, and like two: Doves with Glyriewi 
Let our ſoules flic to'th'ſhades,where ever o_ iny 
Sit, _y inthe Meads ; ; where Balme and Oile, 
Roſes and Caflia crown the untill'd ſoyle. 

Where no diſcaſe raignes, orinfetion-cothes | 117 
To blaft the Aire, but «Laber-greeceand Gums. |. 4 | 
This, that, and ev'ry Thicket doth tranfpire, ' \._ 1; w 
More ſweet, then: Storar fromthe hallowed fire 5 4: 0:24 Wind 
mn "ey tree a Ares ifſue beares | 


wi wen les; bluſhing Phigis, or Pcares : 


with ſparkling ſpangles, ſhew 
oo caing -Sar-ſkiine ti _— TF S 


Here in groen Medowes fs cterall May, | T1 Vee | 


, While perpetuall Day - ;-. ;-15 } 


. Sodo lee gilds the Aire, as that no night | 4 $; 


, Cancver Lye th'Enamel of the light, __. 

* Here, naked Yomglns, handſome Striplings run 
Their Goales for Virgins kifſes ; which when done, 
Then unto Denciaptonch he learned Round - + F 
Commint they nieet, with endlefse- Roſes crown Me p 6 


And here we'l fit on Primroſe-banks, and ſee * " E | 


Love's Chorus led by (pid; and wel be . "wat : 
Two loving followers too unto the Grove, - 
Where Poets ſins the ſloriesof our Jove. 
There thou ſhalc hear Divine Muſeu: ſing 

Of Hero, and Leander ;then Hebring|! \ > 
 Theeto the Stand,whetehonour'd Homer reades 
His Oas/ees,and his high [kades. 

About whoſe Throne the crowd of Poets throng 
To heare the incantation of his tongue : 


(241 ) 
WF :w, then to Pinder ;and that done, 
Lhring thee Her?ick td Anacrion,". 


- bl © fy lin his Raptures ſpeaking Lines of Thiney 
74 & His ſiibje&t'; and as his Frantick= + 
ks ſhew him truly Bacchanalian like 


bt | [urory Virgil, witty Ovid, by © 
"Whom faire Corinna ſits, and doth comply 

{FT uh Yvoric wriſts, his Laureat head, and ſteeps 
BT lice in dew of kiſſes, while he ſleeps. = 


\v a, : Then ſoft Catullus, ſharp-fang'd Martial, $ 
4 Bf tnd towring Ducar, Horace, 7uveral, / 


"JF And Snakie Per/e (ents, theſe, and thoſe; whorh Rage 
"Bf (Dropt for the jarres of heaven) fill d Cengage -- 
"F Alltimes unto their frenzies ; Thou ſhalt there 
"Bf &hold them in a ſpacious Theater. 


#27 Þ and flatt'ring lvie) Two recite theit Plaies, 


2) Þ Bane and Flercher, Swans; to whom all eares- 


 Þ liſten, while they (like Syrens in their Spheres) 
Þ Sigthcir Zmadye z and ſtill more for thee: 
_. Y There yet remaines to know, then thou canlt ſee 
| | *Þ Helinring of a fancie: Doe bur cone, - 
+ 4." JF Andthere Ile ſhew thee that capacions roome.... 
{© lawhich thy Father Folſon riow is plac't, 
"\--F Asina Globe of Radiant fire, and gtac't 
- BY Tobeinthat Orbe crown'd (thatdorh include. 
Bf Toſe Prophets of the former Magnitude) - | 
"Y And he one chicfe ; 'Biit'larke, T heare the Cock; / 
* I (lhe Bell-man of the night) 1 7 ranger the clock-". 
*Y Fkate truck one z and now Fee the prime 
bk Of Day break from the pregnant Eaſt, 'tis time 
Y/imiſh; more I had co fay j 
w_ AuNight determines here _ 4 


UMI 


nS tis fall-crown'd bowrkes of burning Wine: 


ard with Grapes ; welcome he ſhall thee thitker; 
#ebdch x may rage, both drink and dance ne 


Yo Among which glories, (crown'd with facred Bayes, 


OI eAIrtS Vf Ee ra Ie R F  YPS Ea FOOTY TW Eng ms ere TI "I S999.» nr 


—— WET A». 1 orgy > 4 eo W917 


(242) 
Life « the Bodies Light. 


Ife is therBodies light ; which once declining, 
Thoſe crimſon clouds i'th'checks & lips ark. ſhining 
"Thoſe counter-changed T aþbzes in the ayre, 

(The Sun once ſet) all of one colour are. Ns 
So, when Death.comes, Freſs tinfiwres loſe their place,” 
And diſmall Darknefſe then doth ſmutch the face. 


x 


 Fpon.. Urles.. Epig. 


Ries had the Gout ſo, that he co'd not ſtand ; 
' VY Thenfrom kis Feet, it ſhifted to his Hand : 
When *twas in's Feet, his Charity was ſmall ; 
Now tis in's Hand, he gives no Almes at all. 


7pon Franck. 


Tom_ wore fk the ſveares ; but I reply, 
She now weares filk to hide her blood-ſhot cye. 


Love lightly pleaſed. 


: $- faire or foule my Miſtreſſe be, 
Or low, ortall,ſhe pleaſeth.me : 
Or let her walk, or-ſtand, or fic, 

The poſture hers, I'm pleas'd with it. 
Or let her tongucbe ſtill; os ſtir, 
Gracefull 13 ey/cy thing from her. 
Or.ler. her, Grant, or elſe Deny, - 
My Love will fit each Hiſtarie, | 


Þ the x” 


lace,” 


(243) 
2 The Primroſe, 
Ac me why I ſend you kers 


- » This ſweet Dufanta of the yeere ? 


Aske me why I ſend co you 


. This Primroſe, thus bepearl'd with dew? 


 Iwill whiſper to your cares, 
The ſweets of Love are mixt with tears, 


2. Ak mewhy this flower do's ſhow 


So yellow-green, and ſickly too ?- 
Ask me why the ſtalk is weak 
And bending, (yet it doth-not break ?) 
IT will anfwer, Theſe difcover 
What fainting hopes are in aLoyers 


T; hy T ythe. To the Bride, 


[Þ nine timies you your Bride-groome kiſſe ; 
The terith you know the Parſottgis. 


' Pay then your Tythe ; and doing thus, 


Prove in your Bride-bed numerous. 


- Tf children you have ten, Sir Foh 
' Won't for his tenth part ack you one. - 


Af Frolick. 


Ba me ry Roſe-buds, Drawer come ; 
So,while 1 thus ſit:crown'd 3 
We drink the aged Cerwhnon; : | 
Unrill the roofe turne round, 


EH R 2 - Change 


(244) | 
Change common to all: ; 


- A LEthings ſubjected are to Fate ; -BNTE 
Whom this Morne ſees moſt fortunate, <8 
The Ev'ning ſees in poore eſtate, We 


To Julia. 


He Saints-bell calls ; and, 7«/ia, I muſt read 
The Proper Leſſons for the Saints now dead : - 
To graee which Service, 7«/;a, there ſhall be 
One Holy Celef, faid or ſung for Thee. 
Dead when thou art, Deare 7/2, thou ſhalt have 
A Tentrall ſung by Virgins o're thy Grave : 
Meane time we{two will ſing the Dirge of theſe ; 
Who dead, deſerve our beſt remembrances. 


Noluck in Love, 


Doe love I know not what ; 
Sometimes this,& ſometimes that: Y} 
All conditions I aime at. 


>, But, as lucklefle, T have yet 
Many ſhrewd diſaſters met, 
To gaine her whom. I wo'd get. Vv 


3. Therefore now Ile love no more, _ 
As I've doted heretofore: | To 
He who mult be, ſhall be poorc. = 


(245): * 
In the darke none dainty. E 


-  B\Tht hides our thefts ; all faults then pardon'd be; - 
its, MN All are alike faire, when no ſpots we ſee, ; 

- Wie and Lecrece, in'thenight time are 
- Wang alike; alike both fingular : 

Where, and my Lady have at that time one, 

 Mrwand the ſelfe-fame priz'd complexion. 

 Fkenpleaſe alike the Pewter and the Plate; 
Ttechoſen Rubie, and the Reprobate. 


| A charme, or an allay for Love, 


F ſo be a Toad be laid 
In a Sheeps-skin newly flaid, 
And that ty'd to man'twil ſever 
Him and his affetions ever. 


Upon a free Maid , with a foule breath. 


Ouſay you'l kiſs me, and I thanke you for it: _ 
But ſtinking breath, I do as hell abhorre it. 


Upon Coone. Fprig. 
WH is the reaſon Coone ſo dully ſmels? 
H 


His Noſe is over-cool'd with Ificles. 


Tebis Brother in Law Maſter John Wingfield. 


v being comely, conſonant, and free 
To molt of men, but moſt of all ro me : 
Is & Forſodecreciag, that thy clothes expence 
F Keepes till within a juſt circumference :; 
= R3 | 


UMI 


GS... 
| Then for contriving ſo to loade thy Board, 

As that the Meſſes ne'r o'r-laid the Lord: |, 
' Next for Ordaining, that thy words not ſwell 


To any one unſober /y/able. FTA 

T heſe] co'd praiſe thee for beyond another, - ---/ 
Wert thou a yinckfield onely, not a Brother, ..F 
The Head-ake. © | 

\ i Y head doth ake, Fo : p 


O Sapphe | take” 
Thy fillir, 

And bind the paine ; 

Or bring ſome bane 

To killir. 


2, But leſſe that part, 
Then my poore heart, 
Now is ſick : 
.One kifle from thee 
Will counſel} be, 
And Phyſick, 


on himſelfe, 


] ew thy Muſe thou ſhalt ; when others die 
Leaving no Fame to long Polterity : 

When Monarchies tranſ-ſhifted are, and gone ; 
Here ſhall endure thy vaſt Dominion. 


Upon a Maide. 


'FEnce a bleſſed ſoule is fled, - 
| aving here the body dead : 
Which (fince here they can't combine ) 
For the Saint, wel keep the Shrine, 


HR 


x Puſhes Spalr has ſuch a knottie race, 
Jo: needs a Tucker for to burle his face. 


j 


In this our waſting Warre. . 


 Vpes: Spalt.. 


of Horne 4 Comb-maker. 


Orne ſells to ethers teeth ; but has not one + . -. -- 


| Hor 


grace his own Gums,or of agar xc 7 


Ypon the troubleſome times. 


O!: Times moſt bad, 
Withour the ſcope 
Of better to be had ! ; 


- Where (hall I oe; | 
Or whither run 
To ſhun - f + ay Yy" 
This publique overthrow ? ono. þ 


3. No.placesare 
(This I ara fire) 
: Sorure :- :; - 


4. vometidrine wavepalt ; 

. _Yetwemuſt all 
Down fall; 

| And periſh arthe laſt 


"bs FF 
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Cruelty baſe in Commanders, 


Othing can be more loathſome, then to ſee ' 
Power conjoyn'd with Natures Craeltie. | } J 


Vpon a ſowre-breath Lady. Epig. 


e, (quoth myLady) what a ſtink is here 3 
A. When Twas her breath that was the (@rrionere, 


Upon Lucia. 
= my LZxcia but a kiſle ; ' 
And ſhe with ſcorne deny'd me this ; 


Say then, how ill ſho'd I have ſped, T. 
HadlI then askt her Maidenhead ? | 


Little and loud. 


I ttle you are ; for Womans ſake be proud ; p 
/For my ſake next, (though little) be nar lowd, 


Ship-wrack. 


H% who has ſuffer'd Ship-wrack, feares to faile : 
Upon the Seas, thopgh with a gentle galc, F ( 


Paines without profit. 


' MN Long-lifes-day I've taken paines 
For very little; or no gaines : 


The Ey'ning's come ; here now Ile ſto p75, \ 
And work no more ; but ſhut up Shop, 


"J 


(24s) 
' Yo his Booke.> *\\" 

E bold my Booke, nor be abaſht; or feare- ':7 F 
'! | Cnkrk Thumb-naile, or the Brow ſevere"... 


fur by the 2£4/es ſweare, all here is good, 
Fhut well read ; or ill read, underſtood. 


_ His Proyer ro Ben. Johnſon, \ IT 


—_ 7 enI a Verſe ſhall wake, 
V Know T have praid thee, 
For old Religions ſake, 
Saint Bexto aide me;: i= <d L., 


; Make the way ſmooth forme”. | 
When1, thy Herrick, £2 
- Honouring thee, on my. knee | 
Offer my Lyrick, 3 85000 


y Candles Ile give ro'thee,:" 
And a new Altar; : 
- - And thon Saint Beiw; ſhalfbe. : HOY 
- Writin my 'Pſfaleer.. 1274 oil chum why 


Poverty and Riches. 


bu Ny: Ft her welcome if ſhe comes; wegund, 
I-Riches tobe but burthens ro the ming. 


A {gains 


Wi with 2 linde cannot & content,” pd 
dures an TY puniſhment, 


(250) h 
The Coontoneflill Eaptives. 


yew marm ergy, | 8 
Tg EI _ | F 


Liwes, 


\Lawtsfull power have fy, we ee” | | Ki 
Vis Little or no part there of Tyrannie, 3 24 


ED 
© Becauſe no fence, 
Or Fort that T eat make here; 


3 But Love bycharines, Fat 
_ * > Qual Live 
- Willſtorme, or eringrae here. | 

Upon Cock, 


| calls his WEE his Heh + : when (Ack. gies too 
| Conn his Hen, but treads her undet- foot | 


7h bis Muſe. 

O wode young (hxvles no mo GY 
mers} orig my Booke:. ] 
How Herrick | , If that he can- | | 
Not like the to love the man, cf 


Who by the She ( long fince) | 0 
The red int of Qu th Pd, Fs 


Y.. os 
F F 


EY Reed 
EEE 


251) \ 


The bad ſeaſon makes the Poe ſat. | 


\Ull to my ſelfe, and almoſt dead: to theſe _ 
Wo y many freſh and fragrant Miltreſses: 
4 if wa all Muſick now; fince every thing - 

"Broonthe ſerablance here of forrowmg. | 
Sto the Land to'th* heart; and doth;endare; 
”M hore dangerons faintings b ” her deſp'rate cure, * 

- WE ifthat golden Age wo'd come again, ; 
31] biChorle here Rule, as he beforedid} did Raign; : 
& [ſmooth and unperplext the Seaſons were, 
* WF 'kwhen the Sweet aria lived here ; | 
Iho'd delight to have.my Curles halfe drown'd. - 
; Bf ©Tjrian Dewesand Head with Roſes crown'd, 
F 4nd once more yet (cre I am laid out dead) 
Kmck at a Starre -__ my exalted. Head,” 


To Vulcan. 


TH ſoory Gedbead, I defire 
| Still to be ready with thy fire +  :: 
tf, That ſho'd my Booke deſpiſed he,  - - 
Acceptanceit might tind. of thee. 


Like Pattern,like People. 


voke, 
# Ti: 2 the beight of 7uftice, that to doe 

Thy ſelfe, which thaw pat'ft other ment wwo, 
eArgreat men lead; -— << foeeEd | 
ute guys collaivs | 1143 


Pargaſites'" 


| Nena or rage'of Seas: 
OITe aac rape 


Ng 


(252Y- 
No threats of Tyrants, or the Grim - 


Viſage of thietn can alter him; | 

But what he doth at firſt entend, : i 

Thathe hokis firmly ro the end, (ig | 
had: 145 bg: 8 _— 


Tothe Maids to walke abroad, 111) 
(2 weunder yonder Tree, 
A \Vhere merry as the Maids we'l be. 
And as on Primroſes we fit, 
We yenter (if we can) at wit: 
If not; at:Draw-gloves wewill play; 
So ſpend ſome minutes of the day : 
Or elſe ſpin out the thread of fands, 
_Phying at: 2noftions and Commani: : 
Or tell-vhat'ſtrange Tricks Love can do, 


By quickly making one of two. Fe. If 

This we Sil fit and talke; but tell | 4 
No craell traths'of Philomel, | 

Or Phillis, whom hard Fate forc'con, > NF oy. 
To kill lier ſelfe for Dewaphon, 1 BW 
But Fables 'we'l relate; how Jove - / : Wo 
Put on all ſhapes to get a Love : | Wa 
As now a $atyr, then a Swear; br ? 
A Bzxll but then; and now a man. x Wher 
Next we will a& how young men wooe; = | Diſa 


And ſigh, and kiſs, as Lovers do : | | 
And t:lke of Brides; & who ſhall make ++ This: 
That wedding-ſmock, this Bridal-Cake; ... ;. ' k ; 
That Drelg,-this Sprig, thatiLeaf, this Vine ;... th 
That ſmooth and filken Columbine... .' 4) ks 
This done,we'l draw lots,who ſhall buy - _ The? 
And guild the Bajes and Roſemary : 
What Poſies for onr Wedding Rings; 5 

What Gloves we'l give, and Ribatingss = Dro 
And ſmiling at our ſelves, decree, | | 
- Who then the joyning Prief ſhall be, 


; eh 


my (253) | 
; What ſhort ſweet Prayers ſhall be ſaid; 
And how the.Poſzet ſballbe made 
\ With Cream of Lillies (not of Kine) - 
And Auder's-bluſp, for ſpiced Wine. 
 ,>-'!Thus, having /talkr, we next. commend 
' Akifstocach; and ſo we end. 
His own Epitaph. 
! A S wearied Pilprime,oncepofſet .- 
of Of long'd+for lodging, go to reſt : 
So I, now having rid my way; 
Fix here my Button'd Staffe and ſtay. 


Youth (I confeſs) hath meriiſled;-:i:2 
Bat Age hath brought me right to Bed. 


#Þ $9 44 [1.53 O01 $ON 33.4 C 
4Nuptiall Ferſeto'Aiftreſſe Elizabeth Lee, 
| now Lady Tracie. 

Pring with the Larke, moſt comely:Bride, and meet 


our eager Bridegroome with auſpitions fect. 
TieMorn's farre ſpent; and the irnrzortall Sunge 


Þf Corrols his cheeke, to-ſce thoſe Rites not. Uone . 


Fe, Lovely maid | Indeed you are too flow, 


When to the Temple Love'ſho'd' runne, not go. 


UMI 


Diſpatch your dreſſingt then; and quickly wed x 
Then feaſt, and coy'c a little ; _—— 
This day is Loves-day; ant this bulie night 
kyours, in which yon challeng'd are to fight 
With ach an arm'd; bur ſuch an eafie Foe, * } 
ks will if you yeeld, lye down conquer d't00.” 
The Field is pitchr; bur ſuch ranſt be your warres, 
Asthat your kiſses mult out-vie the Starres. _ 
Fall down together vanc iſhr both, and lye | 
Drown'd in the þloud of Rubies there',nor die. 


The 


| (: 2 14). 
| "a Night piece, to Jul 


Eycs the Glow-wormelend 
HE The Shooting Starres attend the, «l 
__ AndrheElvesallo, 

Whoſe little eyes glow, 
Like the ſpatkeof fire, befriend thee. 


2. Nowil-th'-Wiffe miſ-light thee; 
' Nor Snake, or Slow-worme bite thee; Tf wel 
| But on, on thy way - "MiThe þ 
_ ©» Not making a ſtay, E 
Since Ghoſtthers none to affright thee, 


5 Let not the darke thee cumber; 
2%. f "A the Moon do% tel W 
he Scarres of the night | 
Will lend thee their ight, 
Like Tapers cleare without number. © + 7 


"Y Then Julie let me wooe thee, 
-. "TR anouare the + 
| &-—o= ooo meet 
filyry feer, 
My fouſe It powr ico thee. 


ToSir Cilpleby Crew. 


I Jveme wine, and-givc me icats, , . 
To-create in, mea. heate, .- 1. 4WH 1 
Thae wy Pulſes high IIs, 


Cold and hunger never &. 
Co'd anoble'Verle babe, 
But your Boules with Sack repleat. 


"Þ Gire me theſe Gay, Knight) and ery 
- WF Jna Minutes ſpace how I 4 
E = - Can ragnc mad, and Prophokie, | f b. 


rb ; 3 Then if any Pecct provesnem, - | 
? And rare, Ile-ſay (my deereſbCrew): 
' It was full endpir'd by you. | 
—WM Good Luck not lafling; | 
es | | Tel the Dice runne, lets rpplanirhecaſty 
he happy fortune will not alwayes laſt. ' 
; A Kiſſe. | 


+4 TE! Kile 2 Why this, 'as fo 
«rd. W The ſure fiyeer- Seve, Ge;ani of of Love, 


Glorie. 2.2 


WW # 
VC; MF dike no hafte to have my Numbers read: 
{0 [rk comes Glorie till a man be dead. 


Poets. 


P "Es we arc; and though onemoritbe hy ' 
Our Lives do differ from: que Litieyby much; - 


No deſpight to the dead. 


per: we may the living ; not the FG. 2 
Tis cowardice zo bire the buried.” | 


(556) 
"Tp he Ferſess 


Wie will ye (my poor. Orphans).do 
I muſt leave the World on 
1give ye then a ſheleci F hed; pls 
Ora itye, when Tam dead ? 
yhril ye by their fire fic I 
Although ye have a ſtock of wit, 
Already coir'd to pay for it; 
I cannot tell;” unſefle there be 
'SomcRaxe'of 'old haqanicie 
Left (of the large heart, and long hand) 
Alive, as Noble 7eſtmorland; 
Or gallant Newark, ;.which brave two 
May foltring fathers be to you, 
If got; expe to be no leſs 
ng It us'd,then Babes. lefe.fatherleſs, 


Hts charge to Julia «t hi death. $'F \V 


DX of thouſands, now the time drawes neers, --} jnth 
That with my Lines, my Life muſt full-ſtop here, * I 71a 
Cut off thy haires; ad let thy Teares be ſhed & 
Over my Turfe, when I am buried. 

Then for effwfions, let none wanting be, | | 
Or other Rites that doc belong to me - 2 Q 
As Love hall help > thee, when thou' doſt go hence \F1 
Unto thy ever FIR. | "Y feb 


"Upon Love. 


N a Dreame, Love bad me g0 

To the Gallies there to Rowe; $ 
In the Viſion I askt, why ? = \ 
Love as _— did reply; T 


i 59) 
"Ws better there to.toyle, then prove 

- — Whyetumoiles they endure thar lave, - - | 

? T awoke, and then I knew 

What Love ſad 'was.too tootrue 1 
F Henceforththerefore I will be 
BB © As from Love, from trouble Free. 
Wer pities irs that's in the ſnare, 
\ Wii rarr'd before, we'd not beware, 


The Coblers Catth, 


"dag + fit weby the fires ſide; 

; - And roundly drinke we here; 

Till that we ſee our checkes Ale-dy'd 
Ani noſesfann'd with Beere. 


Upon Bran. Eprg. 


; Vas made that mirth laſt night? the neighbours 

= if That Bras the Baker did his Brecch bewray: (fay, 
1 -Þ Inther thinke (though they may ſpeake the worſt) 

Te, & Twas to fiis Batch, but Leaven laid there firſt, 


Upon Snare,an Uſurer. 
”y {Oren ich* hundred calls his wife;and why? 
.  F hee brings in much, by carnall uſury. 
.  Þ Hebycxtortion brings in three times more : 
. - $9, who's the wort, th* exaRtor, or the whore ? 


_ Upon Grudgings, 


A turnes bread to ſtones, when to the Poots 
He gives an almes, and chides them from his doores 


$ 
Si | 
Ks. 
# 


8.5 
© gd: ? 
U L 


— 


op 


| Connubii Flores, 0 thewell-wiſhes ; at Waddang, | 
. - 11. Ghanus: Saccrdatums. 
F Maya. thauſand bleſGogs come! 


And a-iweet: copcurring ſtream 
Of all joyes, to joyn with them, 


= 


; 


| Bux give thy place 


(238) 


Chorus Fwuenum. 
Appy day | 


Make no long Ray 
P's Ly Jo 
In thy Sphere; 
to night, 
That ſhe, 
May: be 


Partaker of this ſight, 
- - And fince it was thy-:care 


To ſee the Younglings wed; 


-*Tis fir-thar Night, the Paire, 
Sho'd ſee ſafe brought to Bed. 


Chorns Sennm, 


Oto your banquet then, bur uſe delight, 
So as to riſe ſtill with an appetite. 


Love,isa thing molt nice; anÞimaldbe fed * 
To ſuch a height; bur never farfeired. 

What jsbeyond'the mean j$eyerilli: 

" Fir bejtth fred Dove ; but ot over-fill + - 
Go then diſcreetly to the Bed of pleaſure; 
And this remember, YVertwe keepes the meaſure. 


\ 


ſarn 


The] 
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Chorus Virginums: 


Uckie ſignes we have diſtri'd 
JTo encourage on the Bride; 


lome And to theſe we have eſpi'd,. 
oy F Notakiffine Cupid yes 
| Here abotit, Jut | has his eyes; 


To imply your Love is wiſe. 


Chorus Paſtorum, 


? He we preſent a fleece 
F 6] To mhake a pzece 
Of cloth; 
Nor Faire, mnſt yoti be loth 


' Your Finger to apply a 
: To hufiviferte: 


Then! the begin \ 
To ſpin : 
And (Sweetling) thatke you; whit a Web will come 
Ino your Cheſts, drawn by your painfull Thamb. 


Chorns ce Matronarum, 


6, "Et you to your Wheele, and wax 
Rich,by the Daftile Wool and Flax: 

Yamei$an Income; and the Huſwives tliread 

Te Eirder ffs with'crcat 3 the Bin with bread: 


(260) 
Chorus Senum, 


76 TY wealth come in by comely thrift, WW 
And not by any ſordid ſhift: + - +} 
'Tis haſte 
| Makes waſte: | 
 Extreames have till their fauk; W 
Toe ſofteſt Fire makes the ſweeteſt Manlt, ki 
3ho gripes too hard the dry and ſlip'rie ſand, 
Holds none at all, or little in his hand. 


Chorus Virginum, 


oY (Ce of Pleaſure, Youth and Peace, 
Give them the blefling of encreiſe: 
And thou Lacina,that do'it heare 
The vowes of thoſe, that children beare : 
When as her Aprill houre drawes neare, 
Be thou then propitious there. 


Chorus Fuvenum. 


9:TArre hence be all ſpeech, that may anger move: 
Sweet words muſt nouriſh ſoft and gentle Love. 


Chorus omninum, 


I nl in the Love of Doves, and having told 
The Ravens yeares, go hence more Ripe thenoi 


Tahis lovely Miſtreſſes. 


OY night 1'th* yeare, my deareſt Beauties, come 

ALF And bring thoſe dew-drink-offerings co my Tod, 
When thence ye ſec my reverend Gholt to kille#1l; 
And there to lick th' effuſed ſacrifice : 


m—_— Þ 1 2 
1 NS Kees y 
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_ MWrhpalenes be the Livery that T weare, 
_ Kirenot wan, or colonrleſle for feare. 
Mine will not hurt ye; or once ſhew 
Witgrim looke, or caft a frown on you : 
'Weſall the Tapers when I'm there, burn blew. 
k1may do (perhaps) as I glide by, 
r fauk; 


7, 


{amy Girles'a glance, and loving eye : 
ld mine armes, and ſigh, becauſe I've loſt - 
MW-poild fo ſoon, and in it, you the moſt. 
theſe, no feares more on your Fancies fall, 
lwhthen I ſmile, and ſpeake no words at all. 


Upcn Love, 


A Violl {pid brought, 
Which had a juice in it : 

Of which who drank, he ſaid no thought 
Of Love he ſho'd admit. 


Ace, 


Igreedy of the prize, did drinke, 
And emptied foon the glaſle ; 
Whick burnt me ſo, that I do thinke 
oe: . Thefire of hell it was. 


Give me my carthen Cups again, 

The Chriſtall I contemne; 

Which,though enchas'd with Pearls,contain 
A deadly draught in them. 


And thou O C#pid | come not to 
My Threſhold, ſince I ſee, 

For all I have, or elſe can do, 

Thou ſtill wilt cozen me, 


(262); 


Upan. Gandsr: Epix 


[Ince Gander lid oe 


Garader (they 94 
Whew is the caule? hy. 


" "TEE PO 
Tit (as ſo 0Peolog), ne'r, ſets him MAY 


But thar his breath do's Fly-blow all the meate, 


The Beggar to Mab, the Fairic Queen, 


Pa your Grace, from out your Store, 

Give an Almes to one that's pogre, 
That your mickle, may.have moxe, - 
Black I'm grown for want of meat; 
Give me then an Ant'to cate; 
Or the cleft care of a Mouſe, 

' Over-fowr'd in drinke of Souce : 

Or ſweet Lady reach to me 
The Abdomen of a Bee; 
Or commend a Crickgts-hip, 
Or his Hackgor, to my Scrip, 
Give for bread, a little bit 
Of a Peaſe, that *; gins to chit, 
And my fall thanks take for it. * 
Floare of Fuz-balls, thar's too good 
For a man in needy-hqod : 
But the Meal of Mill-duſt can 
Well content a craving man, 
Any Orts the Elves refuſe 
Well will ſerve the Beggars uſe. 


OIEY ET ny) 


aff 
this mayieoma too.m 
| na eſpe 

Little bits, that there: /':,....,: /; 
oa» > pA hs Ts 
\Soa upan +4} 5T 

- You, ardanighty.Obrres : [organs 
PEP 'That your plenty lait till when, MM "lp 
.-- 'J return; your MIMSIES: =_ ny 


An end. decreed. 


\ Bs deraah while. whos 

| Allthings,haye:9n cading 

; And when rherrin Woerk ts 

aw Fares. Fneuglne ve lFlerdenro: 
ſe NUKE tt; 

, Dp Upon « child. 


HE a prettyBby Wits 


aſleep with 
Pray bebe 


6, -nottirrg 
Th *alic eaſt obs BY 


Painting ſametimer permitied. 


Nature do deny 
Colours, let Art ſupply, 


Farwell Fraf,or welcame the, Spring. 


PF arefhe Fx0 ; and gow. vis appeare 
Re-cloth in frdhand verdaiit Dia 
Thaw'd arc the fnowes, and now the Aaly Spring 
Gives to cach Mead a neat enameling, 
The Palms pur forth their Gemmes, and every Tree 


ky Now ſwaggers in her _ - ad 


The 
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| (284 | 
The while the 'Danlian Minſtrel Tweetly- ſings, 
With warbling Notes, her Tye" ſaffe rings, 
What gentle Winds perſpire *Asdf here - 
Never had been the Northern Phanderer ' 
To ſtrip the Trees, and Fields, to'their diſtreſſe, 
Leaving them tq a pittied nakednefſe, - | ' 
' And look how whena ira tick'Storme doth tear 
A ſtwbborn Oake;or Holme (long growing there ) 
But lul'd to calmneſſe,then ſucceeds a breeze 
That ſcarcely ſtirs the noddinjg leaves of Trees : 
So when this War (which tempeſt-like doth ſpoil 
Our ſalt, our Corn, our Home,” "Wine, and Ge 
Falls ro a temper, and doth mildly caſt k 
His inconſiderate Frenzie off {at laſt) 
The gentle Dove may,when. theſe turmoils ceaſe, 
Bring in her Bill, once more, 'the Branch of Peace, 


/ 


T*e Mg... ....::— x 


| x 3 
| 3-3 Hag is aftride, | © 
& This night for to ride; _.. 
The Devill and ſhee together : | ©* 
- Through thick, and through thin, 
*' Now ont, and then1n, : 
Thopgh ne'r ſo foule be the weather. 


2, ' AThormora Birr 
She takes for a Spurre; _. 
With a laſh of a Bramble ſhe rides now, 


Thropgh Brakes and through Bryars, 


Ore Ditches, and Mires 
$he followes the Spirit that guides now; 


b 
No 63 
[ 
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4p (265) 
42: - NoBealt, for his food, 
Dares now range the wood; 
But huſhr in his laire he lies lurking: * 
1 * While miſcheifs, by theſe, 
On'Land and on Seas, * 
At noone of Night are a working, 


4. Theftorme will ariſe, 
And trouble the skies ; — 
This night, and more for the wonder, 
| The ghoit from the Tonb 
- Aﬀrighted ſhall come, 
Cal'd out by theclap of the Thunder, 


Upon an old man 4 Reſidenciarie, . + 


Read, Sirs, as lightly as ye can 

. Upon the grave of this old man. 
Twice fortie (bating but one year, . 
And thrice three weckes } he lived here, 
Whom gentle fate tranſlated hence 
To a more happy Reſidence. 
Yet,Reader, let me tell thee this 
(Which from his ghoſt a promiſe is ) 
If here ye will ſome few teares ſhed, 
He'l never haunr ye.now he's dead. 


Upon Teares, . 


FT Eares, thongh tare here below the ſinners brine, 
Above they are the Angels ſpiced wine, 


Phyſitians, 


Hyſitians fight not againſt men ; but theſe 
P Combate for men,by conquering the diſeaſe. 


The 


_ 
The Prumaitice 28:Porents. Wis 
Ofeaies our Hmiehex Yo 


The firſt Fruits give to-them, Rn = 
Us hands;to get what hereave ha 


Upen Cob. Egg. 


06 clouts his ſhases, and'as the ſtory telk, 
His thumb-nailes-par'd, afford:him ſperrables, 


- Vipos Lucie. Epie.. 


God? Teeth has Zucie, pureas Pearl, .and ſmall, 
With mellow Lips;and luſcious there withall. 


Upen Skoles. figs 


er femerk fo deadly, that his BreechesJoath 
Buttocks furthermore to choath : 

Cloy'd rn areyp with Arſe; buthope, one blaſt 

Will whirle about,and blow chem thence art laſt, 


_ ToSibvia, 
7 Am holy, while I ſtand 
Circum-croſt by thy pure hand + 
- But when that.is gone ; Again, 
I, as others, am Prophane. 


To-his Claſet-Gods. Py fc T 
VWe= I goe Hence ye Chſet-Gods, I feare | 
N 


ever againe to have ingreſſion here : | 
Where I have had, whatever thing co'd be _ ©; li 
Pleaſant, and precious to my Muſe and me. & 


Y 207): 

- «rare fivects, Thad a Book which none 

F 1 reads the Intext ; kh ſelfe Yong, 

' ok there went \ 

| Barious-<comcly clean Conpertlentents.! - 
the midſt, to grace.it more, Was: ſet- 
Abluſhing-pretty-peeping Rubeler ; | 
Jt now 'tis clos'd ;. anbbeing: ſbut, &ſeald, 
Thi Obe it, never more reveal'd | 

| keep here (till,Cloſet-gods, fore whom Itve e& 

(blations oft, of fiveeteſt Marmalet... 


A Bucchanlian eſs 


Il me a mighty Bowele | FJ ? F 
F Up to-the firigwe 1 ' 7 
That I-may drindg:: 


Unto my 7ohnſon Sula. 


=, Crowne jeagenagenz- Ro £217 
And thricegepeaty:' '' 
That happy hoary, | A 
To drink to Thee wy Ben, 


3. Well Ican quadſe, I ſee, 
To th'number.fivez 
Or nine ; but thrive: 
In frenzie ne'r like ow 


Long looks for comes 'at Li 


Hough long itbe, yeeres may repapche debyi;\ gn 7k f 


None beth that, which he 4n $1900 ap 401 


To Youth, 
ink Wine, and live here blchefall,while ye may : 
The morrowes life too late is, Live to day. 


tle 
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Never 


(268) © 


} 


" Never t00 late to dye. 


O man comes late unto that place from whenee 
Never man yet- had a cNegredioncs,” 


A Hymwe tothe IMaſer. 


OQ | Youthe Virgins nine | 
That doe our ſoules encline. 


To noble Diſcipline ! 

Nod to thjs yaw. of mine : 

Come then, and now caſpire 

My vioH and my lyre 2 OOTY 

With your etetmall fire: ' / 

por m_ me'6ne entire * 5 
mpoſer in yonr: hls 

Then Ile No pra 

With Roſes ſweet and new ;; 

And ever live a true. - ©: 

Acknowledger of you. ' 3 :7 


On hinſelfe.. 


Pics ſing no more, nor wil I "Oli ne 
Of that ſweet Lady, or that gallant Knight : 

Ile fing no more of Frolts, Snowes, Dews and Showers; 
No more of Groves, Meades, Springs, and wreaths of 
Ile write no more, nor will I tell or ling. (Flowets: 
Of Cmpid, and his wittie coozning : 

Ile by no more of death, or ſhall the grave 
No more my Dirges, and my Trencalls have. 


(269) 


por Jone and Jane.. 


ee} 


| } is a wench that's painted ; 

7one is a Girle that's tainted ; 
Yet fone {he goes 
Like one of thoſe 

Whom purity had Sainted.; 


ane is a wench that's wittie z 
Yet, who wo'd think, 
Her breath do's ſtinke, 
As ſo it doth ? that's pittie. 


ow is a Girle that's prittie ; 


To Momus. 


0 read this Book that I have writ, 
And cant not mend, but carpe at it ; 
By all the muſes | thou ſhalt be 
Anathema to it, and me. 


Ambition. 


N wayes to greatneſſe, think on this, 
; That ſlippery all Ambition 
6 The Country life.to the honowred M.End.Potter, 


Groome of the Bed-Chamber to His HMaj. 


co Country life, to ſuch unknown, 
Whoſe lives are others, not their own ! 
Bur ſerving Courts, and Citics, be 
Leſs happy, leſs enjoying thee: 
| Thou never Plow the Oceans foame 
To ſeek, and bring rough Pepper home : 


Nor 


(270) 
Nor to the Eaſtern Ind doft rove 
To briagfram thence theſeorthedClove; 
Ny the _ of thy lov'd reſt, 
Bring'ſt home the Tigot from the VA 
No, thyAwbition's Maſter-picee | 
Flies no thought highee then a fleece : 
Or how to pay thy Hinds; and cleere 
All ſcores ; and 6 ts &nd the yeere: 
But walkft > gr own dear bounds, 
Not envyingt othits larpet grviihds + 
For well ys bows nbt th'txtint 
Of Land tithes life, but ſweet content. | 
When fibW the C6tk (the Plow-mans Horne) 
Calls forth the lilly-wriſted Morne ; 
- Thento thy corn-fields thou doſt goe, 
Which G_ well foyFd,yet thou doſt know, 
. Thatthe beſtcompoſt for the Lands 
Tote ivile Milters Peer, wid Hands. 
* *' >> *Thete#t the Flotigh thou find'ſi thy Teame, 
With a Hint w there to ther : 
And cheer t chemi tp; by ſinging how 
The Kingdoms portion # the Plow. 
This done, th@\ t&tFenameld Meads 
Thou go - and as thy foot there treads, 
Thott feſt z prefent God-like Power 
Imprint iti eacf Herbe arid Flower: 
.: AnS\ſmellt the breath of great-cy'd Kine, 
_ "Week as thebloſſonies of the Vide. © 
'- Here tftouBehotift thy large flock Neze 
Unto the Dew-laps up in meat : 
, ©. And,ax thou lookiſt;chEwanton'Steere, 
" "The Heifcr,Cowand Ote draw neerd 


To niakEx pleating puſtutr there. 
Theſe ſety, th6u go ſt to view thy flocks 


. Of hep, (dafefrotthe Wolfe and Fox) a 


UMI 


te) 


nd 


, ©, ou) 


And find their bellies there as full 


Of ſhort ſweet graſſs,ar barks with wool. 

And leav'ſt them (as Gon, feed and fill ) 

A Shepherd pipi Fo 

For Spe | — wag ayes, 
and:Holyzayes: 


. Thoukaſ thy-Eves, 


On-which tl young menanibmaids meet, 


To exerciſe their dancing feet : 


Tripping theicemely; country rannd , 

With Dogadil and Daiſicyerown'd. 

Thy Wakes, thy" Quintet; hero than haſt, 

Thy May-poles too with:Garlands gractt : 

Thy = amor pL ; thy Whirtſun-ale ; 
fealt, "which nevex faile.' Js 

Thy Howe home ; thy Waſhile bowle, 

That's. ne mers ine oke: me 

Thy Mummeries-;.thy'T 51 

And Queenes-; thy Chriſtmas:revelki 

Thy Nut-browne mirths; thy. Ruflet 

And no man'payes tao-deare'for it.. - 

To theſe, thoy baſtchy-rimes co.goe 

And trace the Hare i'th*trecherous Snow : 

Thy. witty wites to:draw;, andgett 

The Larke into the Trammell net : 

Thou haſtthy Cockroed, and-thy-Giade 

To take the precious Phefant' made: - 

Thy Lime-twigs, Stiares; and Pie-fallsthen 

To catchrhe pilfring/Birds;not Men, | 

O happy liſe-!'iÞthat their good 

The Husbandmen bur underſtood:! 

Who all the day themſelves doe pleads, 

And Younsglings, with ſach ſports as theſe, 

And, lying down, have nought raffright 

Sweet TeeP, that makes more ſhoxr'thie night, 


-. Cetera deſunt 


To 


| (72) , | 
To Bledtra. 27 


Dare not ask a kifle ; 
. © | Idare not beg # file ; 
Leſt having that,or this, £ 
- I mightgrow proud the while. 


2. No, no, the utmoſt ſhare 
Of my deſire, 'ſhall be 

Onely to kifle that Aire, 
Thar lately kiſſed thee. 


To hi worthy friend, 24. Arthur Bartly, 


V en after many Luſters thou ſhalt be ; 

Wrapt up in Scare-cloth with thine Anceſtrie? 
When of thy' ragg'd Eſcxtcheons (hall be ſeene | 
So little left, as if they ne'r had been : 


Thou ſhalr thy Name have, and thy Fames belttrult, . 


Here with the Generation of my Juſt, 


What kind of Miſtreſſe he would have. 
BE theMiſtreſſe of my choice, 


Cleane in manners, cleere in voice : 
; Be ſhe witty, more then wiſe ; 
Pure enough, though not Preciſe : 
Be ſhe ſhewing in her drefle, 
Like a civill Wilderneſs ; 
That the curious may dete& - 
| Order in a ſweet negleR; 
Be ſhe rowling in her eye, 
Tempting all the paſsers by : 
And each Ringlert of her haire, 
An Enchantment, or a Stare , 


apt 
, 23638 
08 
4 {589 
- 5 * 3 28 
> - > 
. 4 2:20 
0 SN 
FOI o o ET PRE RY - - - 
” —Y SIR "re (ot wm” n br = RE v7 + ps 4 Deaf + 
” x . 1-2 608 
: " ; eu 
Ae "2 
þ © 530 


SE 


—_. 


T7 


hy 


LY 


| (273) 

Forto catch the Lookers on ; - 

But her ſelf held faſt by none, | 
Let her Lxcrece all day be, 
Tha in the night, to me. 

\ * Beſhe ſuch, as neither will 
| Famſb me, nor over-fill, S | 


| Upon Zelot, 
FS Zelot pure? he is: ye ſee he weareg FRE: 


Ihe figne of (Froumoifion in his cares. 


The Roſemarie brauch, 


| (ry for two ends, it matters not at all , 
't for my Bridall, or my Burial. 


. Hpon Madam Unily, Zpir, 


| COr ropes of pearle, firſt Madam 7-ſly ſhowes 
4 Achaine of Cornes, pickt from her cares and toes t 


; "Þ Then, next, ro match T7 adeſcant's curious ſhels, 
If Niles from her fingers mew'd, ſhe ſhewes: what els ? 


My then (forſooth) a Carcanet is hown 


Of teeth, as deaf as nuts, and all her own, 


Upon Crab, Epizr. 


# (* faces gownes with ſundry Furtes, *tis known, 


[UMI) 


e keeps the Fox-furre for to face his own, 


A Paranticall, or Adviſive Yerſe, to hi 
friend, M. John Wicks. 


 FSchisa life, ro break thy ſleep 2 
_.&lo riſe as ſoon as day doth pcep * 
Fry” | T 


To 


To tire thy patient Oxe or Ale 


By noone, and ler thy good dayes paſle ,\_ 
Not knowing This, that 7ove decrees '*. 
Some mirth, radulce mans miferies ? 

No : *cis a life, to have thine oyle, 
Without extortion, from thy ſoyle :_ _ 
Thy faithfull fields to yeeld thee Graine, 
Although with ſome, yet lictle paine ; 

To have thy mind, and nuptiall bed, 

With feares, and cares uncumbered: 

A Pleaſing Wife,that by thy ſide 

Lies ſoftly panting like a Bride. - 

This is to live, and to endeere 

Thoſe minutes, Time has lent us here. 
Then, while Fates ſuffer, live thou free, _ ..,. 
(As is that ayre that circles thee) _—_ 


—_— 


And crown thy temples'too, and et Or 
Thy ſervant, not:thy ownſelf, ſweat, | To 
To ſtrut thy barnes with ſheafs of Wheat. \ | Im 
Time ſteals away like to a ſtream, \r On 
And we glide hence away with them, Bat 
No ſound recalls the houres once fled, (W 
Or Roſes, being withered: _ 2 $0, 


Nor us (my Friend) when we are loſt, ' . |} Int 

Like to a Deaw, or melted Froſt. i. 48 It 

þ Then live we micthfull, while we ſhould, Of 
And turn the iron Age to Gold. | - F But 
Ler's feaſt, and fro6lick, ſing, and play, - - | Tak 

And thus lefle laſt, then live our Day. -\\ -» } Ti 

Whoſe life with care ts overcaſt, _—_—_ 

That man's not ſaid to live, but laſt : " Þ The 

Nor &t alife, ſeven yeares totell, Ts left 


But for to live that half ſeven well : 

And that wee'l do; as men, who know, 

Some few ſands ſpent, we hence muſt go,:- 

Both to be blended in the Urn, > 
- Fro 


$5 75 
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BS From whence there's never a return, _ 
Once ſeen, and no more, 


FE: PP Houſed: each day paſſe by, which wee,” 
| 4 Oncepaſtand gone, no more ſball ſee. 
E: 2. Lowes | 


9 Axiom T have often heard, 
Kings ought to be more lod; then fear d: 


To M.Denham , 08 his Proſpettive Poem, 


te CR lookt Iback unto the Times henee flown, 
TY To praiſe thoſe Maſes, and diſlike our own ? 
" | OrdidT walk thoſe Pear-Gardens through, 
 F Tokick the Flow'rs, and ſcorn their odours tod ? 
Tmight (and juſtly) be onus (here) 
One nicely mad, or peeviſhly ſevere, 
Bat by eApollo! as Iworſhip wit, 
(Where I have cauſe to burn perfumes to it : ) 
$0,I confeſſe, 'tis fomwhat to do well 
A Inour high art, although we can't excell; 
'- F likethee; or dare the Buskins to unlooſe - | 
Of thy brave, bold; and ſweet Aaronien Muſe, - 
\ Batfince I'm cal'd (rare Denham) to be gone, - 
Take from thy Herrick,this concluſion s 
© | Tsdignicy in others, if they be 
'& Croun'd Poets; yer live Princes undet thee i F 
F The while their wreaths and Purpte Robes do ſhine; / 
lefſe by their own jemms, then thoſe beams of thine: 


F a A 


(779) 
'A Hymne, to the Lares, 


T was, and {till my care is, 

To worſhip ye, the Lares, | 
With crowns of -greeneſt Parſley, 
And Garlick chives not ſcarcely : 
For favours here to warme me, 
And not by fire to harme me. 
For gladding ſo my hearth here, 
With inoffenfive mirth here ; * 
That while the Waſſaile Bowle here 
With North-down Ale doth troule here, 
No fillable doth fall here, 
To marre the mirth ar all here. 
For which, 0 Chimney-keepers ! 
(I dare notcall ye Sweepers) 
So long asI am able 
To keep a countrey-table, 
Great be my fare, or ſmall cheere, | 
_ Tleeat and drink up all here. >... ir þ N 


Deniall in women no diſheartning to men, 


Omen, although they ne're ſo goodly makeit, 
Their faſhion 15, but to ſay no, to take it. / H 


: Adverſity. 
Ove # maintain'd by wealth ; when all is ſpent, 


Adverſity then breeds the diſcontent. 


To Fortune, 


Yf ons me down, and I will fit 
Upon my ruines (ſmiling yet: ) 


6 (.277) 
Teare me to tatters ; yet Ile be 
Patient in my neceſſitie. + | 
Laugh at my ſcraps of cloaths, and ſhun 
Me, asafear*d infeRtion : (© 7© 7 7 
Yet ſcarre-crow-like T'le walk; as one, + 
NegleRing thy derifion. 


To Anthea. 
TOme eAnhea, know thou this, 
Love at no time idle is : 


© Let's bedoing, though we play 
But at puſh-pin'(half the day :,) 
Chains of ſweet bents let us make, 
Captive one, or both; to take :. 
In which bondage we will lie, 
Soules transfuſing thus, and die. 


 «Crntlties. 


4 Ne: commanded ; but withdrew his eyes 
|| i \Fromthic beholding Death, and cruelties. 


Perſeverance. 


en # - 
FA JA thou begun an a&? ne're then give o're: 
gr No men teſpaires to do what's done before. 
bi. " I(rt&1” 2 £4 


at i Upon hs Verſes 0 


+ F Hat off-ſpiing other men have got, 


Theſe are the Children T have left ; 
Adopted ſome ; none got by theft. 
But all are toucht (like lawfull plate) 
And'no Verſe illegitimate. 
* 'T > 


:Vy:\The how, where, when, I queſtion nor. 


(278), 


Diſtance betters Dignities, E 


Ings muſt not oft be ſeen by publike eyes; F 
State at a diſtance adds to dignities. 
Healt h, , | 


Hr is no other (as the learned hold 
| KL Bur a jalt meaſure both of Heat and Cold, 


"6 


a +. # a AWk @#. am _ . mz . _ 


To Dianeme, A Ceremonie mn Gloceſter, 


'Le to thee a Simnell bring, | FE 
F.'Gainſtthou go'lt a mothering, - ,;\ ? 3 
So that, when ſhe blefleth thee, //- * 'F} 
Half that bleſſing thou'lt give me. | 567 


Tothe King. 


CC way,giyeway,now,nowmy Charles ſhineshers, 

A Publike Light (inthis immenſive Sphere, ): 7 | 

Some ſtarres were fixt before ; but theſe are dim, 

Compar'd (in this my ample Orbe) to Him, 

Draw in your feeble fiers, while that He ; 

Appeares but in His Meaner Majeſtie, 3 . .:'; 34 [i 
Where, if ſuch glory flaſhes from His Namez:.. 11.3. +. | 
Which is His Shade, who can abide His Flame ! Tp 
Princes, andſuch like Publike Lights xs theſe, _ : 
CHMyſt not be looks on, but at diftances : : W- | 
For, if we gaze on Theſe brave Lamps too ner”, // 

Or eyes they'l blind, or if not blind, they'l bleers / 


4 (279) 
= - The Punerall Rites of the Roſe. 


TT HeRoſc wasſick, and ſmiling. di'd;. 
1 And(being tobe ſan&iffd) © © 
 Abour the Bed, there ſighing ſtood 
The ſweet, and flowrie Siſterhood. 
Some hung the head, while ſome did bring 
(To waſh Fx: water from the Spring. 
Some laid her forth, while other wept, , 
Bur all a ſoſemne Faſt there kept, 
The holy Siſters ſome among = 
The facred Dirge and Trental ſung, 
*  Butah!-what ſweets ſmelt every where, 
| _ As Heaven had ſpent all perſumes there. 
At laſt, when prayers for the dead, 
And Rites were all accompliſhed 
They, weeping, ſpread a Lawnie Loome, 
\ And clos'd hep up, as in a Tombhe. | 


- 
- 


bee # , The Rainbow: or curious Covenant. 


MB eyes, like clouds, were drizling raine, 
| And as they thus did entertaine 
The gentle Beams from 7«{;s's fight 

7 Tomineeycsleyeld oppoſite; ' _ 
1 + -OThing.admir'd ! there did appeare F 

 'Acurious Rainbow'ſmiling there ; 

Which was the Covenant, that ſhe 
- No more wo'd drown mine eyes, or me. 


Thelaft feroke ſtrike ſure. 
Thi Hough by well-warding many blowes wave paſt, 


That ſtroke moſt fear d is, which us ſtruck, the laſt 
| Ta4 Fortune. 


'y 
=Y 
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Fortune,” 


Ortune's a blind profuſer of her own; 3 (A 


Too much'ſhe gives to ſome, enough to none, 
Stool-ball, , 


1 , A T Stool-ball, Zzcia, let us play,' \ 
| For Sugar-cakes and Wine if 
Or for a Tanſie let us pay, 
The loſſe'or thine, or mine. 


2 If thou, my Deere, a winnerbe 
Art trundling of the Ball, 
The wager thou ſhalt have, and me, 
_ "And my misfortunes all, 


3 But if (my Sweeteſt) Iſhall pet, 
Then I defire but this; | 
That likewiſe I may pay the Bet, | 
And have for all a kifle. 


To Sappho. 


Ew us now take time; and play, 

KL Love, and live here while we may ;. .. 
Drink cich wine; and make good cheere, 
While we have our being here : | 
For, once dead, and laid 1th grave, 

No return from thence we have. 


£4 On Poet Prat, Epigr. 


Rat He writes Satyres; but herein's the fault, 
P Inno one Satyre there's a mite of ſalt. . 
Up 


'UMI 


"is o 
P * 


Upen Tuck, Epigr, 


& b T Poſt and Paire, or Slam , Tom Tuck would play 
e, | /AThis Chriſtmas, but his want wherwith, ſayes Nay. 


Biting of. Beggars. 


| F T 7Ho, railing, drives the Lazar from his dopy, 
Y Y Inſtead of almes, ſets dogs upon'the poor. --. 


The Maj-pole. 


He May-pole is up, 
4 Now give me the cup'; _ -.. 
Fle drink to the Garlands'a-tound it «© 
But firſt unto-thoſe | 
Whoſe hands did compoſe | 
The glory of flowers that crown'dit, ..._ -, 


A health to my Girles, © 
Whoſe husbands may Earles 
Or Lords be, (granting my wiſhes) 
And when that yewed =... 
:; To the Bridall Bed; _-,... > 
; Then'mulciply all, like'to Fiſhes, ooo 
LITRES} 
Meh mind wo fate in Fekneſfe. 
Le: ail 16 nid Ea OT o&& 
If "Tn flow. of Gallantswwi aptGach 
To kifſe thy hand from out the coach ; 
That fleet of Lackeyes, which do run . 
' Before thy ſwift Poltilion ; 
' ,.,, Thoſe ſtrong-hoof'd Mules, which we behold, 
.* Rein'din with Purple, Pea, and gold, - - 1+ 
...;; And ſhod with filver, provetobe © * 


You 


, (282 
The drawers of. the axeltree.. ... 
Thy Wife, thy Children, and the ſtate 


Of-Perſian Loomes, and antique Plate; . 1 "3 
** All theſe, and more, ſhall then afford... .... A ty 
No joy to thee their ſickly Lord. = = Wh AoC 

| Adverſity. 
/ Dverfity hurts none, but onely ſuch \&+ 1 VV 
{ Whom whiteſt Fortune dandled has too much.” 


*% 


| Want. WP 


Ne isno vice at all; though here it be, 
With men, a loathed inconvenicncic. - 


| Griefe. 33 ; | 


COrrowes divided amongſt many, fel 2 T 
Diſcruciate a man in deep diſtreſſe, | + 


-  Jove palpable, 


[| Preſt my Tulid s lips, and in the kiffe' 
Her Soule and Love were palpable in this. v7 


No ation hard to affection. 


| y | RJ 
Nogongen®: or harſh can prove ..... 
L YUntothoſe that cruly love... -... 3 


o 
© 


Meant things OVEr COME. mig hiy. 1 | 


Y the weakſt means things mighty are ofrerkirown, 
He's Lord of thy lsfs, who contenines his own, | 


(283). 


Upon Trigg, Epie. 


having turn'd his ſate, be ſirats in ſtate; - 
ad tells world; he's now regenerate. ©; | 


£ > 
Po <-. 
+ , 
_—y | "OE 
3 
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Fpon'Smeaton. 


Ai Ow co'd Lake Smeaton weare a ſhoe, or boot;, - 
ad. f- Who two and thirty cornes had on a foot, 


| The Bracelet of 'Pearle : to_Silvias 


T Brake thy:Bracelet*gainſt my wills 14 VF 

mY And, wretched, I did fee . : 1 
"' Thee diſcompoſed then, and ſtill | 
Arc diſcontent with me. 


| One jemme was loſt; nphacidges 0: Jr 
3 Aricher pearle forthee;: rt 2 LDP 
Then ever, deareſt Silvia, yet 
Was drunk to Antenie. 


Or, for revinge,Fie! 'tellthee whar' - 
hou for the breach ſhakr- Far | 
Ficlt, crack the ſtrings, and after that, 


Cleayetliou'm phearg in two, 
Hiw Roſes cant rely 'o. at_d] Þ 


L44LI}BG 3 Lo þ 3}. 4 Q3 01571 4 ks 


Is ſaid, as (*uepid dance among 
Wr Gedz,he down.the Nectar flung ; 


Which, on the white Roſe beingf1 ſhed, 
Made 1 it _—_ ter red,” "2 07% J 


| Kings, 


. 


> 6 -* wy 
* { Y - £8 
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K ? % 


'M& 12re not born-Kin , but a are men retiounl $ 
Choſe firſt;confirm” next, 8 at laſt are; = :F 


Firſt work, and then wages. 


Ppotine! is thatorder, whe we'run 7 pie 
To ask our wages,'e're our work be:done.--:. 3 MWado 


"Teaves, and Laughter. 


New'ithou, one monethwold take thy 
Thou'dſt weep; 3 but Ra 'ſho'd it not 


i: Glory. 
Co no otherthing'is («tz fayes)-it:: 5:10) 
| en amansfrequent (572 ms out wit Praiſe 


-—_- l - : 


. "Poſte fions;. jz 267 
Trek poſicfiions: ſhort-liv'd are; * 


Into the which we.come by. WArte. Th 
 Laxarefibulim,-- 47 
looſethe button,'is.nq lefle, 
Then to caſt off all es ZR 
- $40 Harenrnen Londen.” . [ 


Pan the dull Cakiacs of the drooping Weſt, 

To ſee the day ſpring from the pregnant Eaſt, 

Raviſhe! in ſpirit, Icome, nay more, Iflic - 
9 


290M 
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-» Wider, bleſt place of my Nativitie ! 


Sh thus with hallowed foot Itouch the ground, 


nity Wiuefull Genius ! that beſtowelt here 

on Mieecrlaſting plenty, yeere by yeere. = | 

Wiiee! O People ! Manners ! fram'd to pleaſe 
I Nations, Cuſtomes, Kindreds, Languages ! 


DS 
* 
#4 


- Wiaafree-born Rowan; ſuffer then, 
JT yutlamongſt you live a Citizen. 
Baton my home is: though by hard fate ſent: 
—Winea long and irkſome baniſhment ; - - 
-Wixfnce cal'd back ; henceforward let me be, 

-"WOmtive countrey, repoſleſt by thee ! 

wy, Whe,cather then Fle to the Weſt return, = 

a day, Wrebeg of thee firſt here to have mine Urn; 

:  /ENaklam grown, and muſt in ſhort time fall ; 
 "FGirethou my ſacred Reliques Buriall. 


Not every day fit for Verſe. 


rate, | 
| 8 not ev'ry day, that I 
Fitted am to prophelic : 
No, but when the Spirit fils 
The fantaſtick Pannicles : 
Full of fier; then Iwrite 
As the Godhead doth indite. 
Thus inrag'd, my lines are hurſ'd, 
Like the Sybells, through the world, 
Look how next the holy fier 
Either lakes, or doth retire ; 
So the Fancie cooles, till when 
That brave Spirit comes agen. 


| -” wchouſand bleſſings by thy Fortune crown'd, = 


Poverty, 


(286). 


; $ d.9 ww , ? 420, 1 
*.._, Poverty the greateft*pack, Moy 
"T7 mortallmen great loadsallotted be;; Wh | 


A Bewcolick, or diſcourſe of «Neatherd;, 
Fa SD) Be So ct | 
0 Ome blithefull Neatherds, let.us-lay 'ſ (b 
| Cs who the beſtſhall play,;/,. 
Of thee, orl, the Roundelay, :. - - 
Thar fits.the buſineſle of the. Day. . .* 


Chor. And Lallage the Judge ſhall be, 4 
= To grve the prize to thee, or me ', - 


_ 


2 Content, begin, and T willbet -: | ( 
A Heifer ſmooth,and black as jet, 
In every part alike compleat, 
And wanton asa Kid as yet. 


Chor. And Lallage (with cow-like eyes) 
Shall be Diſpoſercſle of the prize. 


1 Againſt thy Heifer,T will here (1 
Lay to thy ſtake a luſtie Steere, ; 
With gilded hornes, and burniſht cleere, 
Chor. Why then begin, and let us heare 
The ſoft, the {weet, the mellow note 
That gently purles from eithers Oat. 


2 The ſtakes are laid : let's now apply 
Each one to make his melody ; 7:6 

Lal. The equall Umpire ſhall bel, +- 
Who'l hear,and ſo judge righteouſly: 


Chet 


[1 


UM} 


(kr; Much time is ſpent in prate; begin, 
| And ſoonerplay, the ſooner win, 


| bo, player. 
x . That's ſweetly touch'c, I muſt confeſle ; 

. .-  Thouart a man of worthinefle : 

F * Buthark how Ican now expreſle 


a, # My love unto my Neatherdeſſe, 
Res F L He fings. 
Sly (kvr- Aſuger'd note ! and ſound as ſweet - - 
+0 — As Kine, when they at milking 'meet. 


4 Now for to-win thy Heifer faire, 
Tle ſtrike thee ſuch a nimble Ayre, 
That thou ſhalt ſay (thy ſelfe) *cis rare; 
And title me without compare. 


Lay by a while your Pipes, and;reſt 
(or; Since both have here deſeryed beſt, 


2 To get thy Steerling, once again, 
Ile play thee ſuch another ſtrain; 
That thou ſhalt ſwear, my Pipe do's raigne 
Over thine Oat, as Soveraigne. 
[He ſings. 


(hor, And Lallage ſhall tell by this, 
- , Whoſe now the prize and wager is. 


1 Give methe prize: 2. The day is mine 5 

1 Not ſo; my Pipe has ſilenc'c thine : 
And hadſt chou wager'd twenty. Kine, ' | 
They were mine own, -Lal.In love combine. 


Chor. And lay we down our Pipes together, 
As wearte, not o'recome by either. 


(488) 


True ſafety. 


| _- the-Walls, or purple; that defends ' - 
A APrince from Foes; but 'tis his Fort of Fried © 


x o$eXak bs ; 700M 
a 


, 
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if $ many Lawes and Lawyers do exprefſe 
Aorgictwrs Kingdoms ill-affeAednefſe : 
Eva ſo, thoſe ſtreets and houſes do but fhow 
Store of diſcaſes, where Phyſitians flow, *© ” 


NV 
_ Upon Julia's ſweat. 'F 0 


\Y O'd ye oyle of Bloſſomes get? _ 
> Take it from my 7«lsa's ſweat' © 
Oyl of Lillies, and of Spike, 

From her moyfture take the like : 

Let her breath, or let her blow, 

All rich ſpices thence will flow, 


Proof to no purpoſe, 


Ya ſee this gentle ſtreame, that glides, - 
Shov'd on, by quick ſucceeding Tides; '' JC 
Trieif this ſober ſtreame you can = | 
' Follow to th wilder Ocean : 
And ſee, if there it keeps unſpent 
In that congeſting element. 
Next, from that world of waters, then 
By poares and cavernes back agen 
Induc't that inadultrate ſame | 
Streame to the Spring from whence it came. 
This with a wonder when ye do, 
. Aseafie, and els eaſier too ; 


They | 


2 LS ; o 
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'” Then may ye recolle& the graines 
Of my particular Remaines , | 

' After a thouſand Luſters hurld, 

* - Byruffling winds, about the world. 


yg ww 


Fame, 


5 F- fill obſerv'd that Fame nere fngs 
4 The order but the Sum of things. 


By uſe comes eaſineſſe. 


E{YFt bend the Bow, and thou with caſe ſhalt' do, 
| | at others can't with all their ſtrength put to, 
| , 


To the Genins of bis houſe, 


| —_— the Roofe great Genizs,and from thence 
ALunto this houſe powre downe thy influence, 
That through each room a golden pipe may run 
(Of living water by thy Benizm. 
Falfll the Larders, and with ſtrengthning bread 
\ Fkevermore theſe Bynns repleniſhed, 
. Fett; like a Biſhop conſecrate my ground, 
That luckie Fairies here may dance their Round ; 
Andafter that, lay downe ſome ſilyer pence, 
* FlieMaſters charge and care to recompence. 
" FCarme then the chambers; make the beds for caſe, 
[More then for peeviſh pining ſickneſles, 
Fixthe foundation faſt, and let the Roofe 
Grow old with time, but yer keep weather-proofe,? 


4 


His Grange, or private wealth, 


Hough Clock, 
Ts tcll bow night "_— hence,I're none, 


ad K 
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- A Cock,” 
I have, to ſing how-day drawes on. 
I have 
A maid (my, Prem) by gout luck ſent, 
o fave 
That little, Fates me gave or lent. 
A Hen. 
I keep, which creeking.day by day, 
? Tells hen 
She oes her long white egg to lay. 
: : A _ 
I have, which, with a jealous care, 
Lets looſe 
Her tongue, to tell what danger's.neare. 
. ALamb 
I keep (tame) with my morſclls fed, 
Whoſe Dam 
An Orphan left him (ately: dead.).. 


I keep, that playes about my Houſe, 
Grown fat, 
With catin ig many a miching Mouſe. 


P us OT SOS" 
«& Pe > |: 
Ma res 
| ” NE VEN 
a KEE nt 2 
: WE "OY 
: 


\ +1] 
\ it 


To theſe | *HisSpa- 


A*T, T9j1 do,keep, whereby niel, 
I pleaſe 

The more my rurall privacie : 
Which are 

But toyes, to give my heart ſome eaſe : 
Where care . 

None is, flight things do lightly "ys 


Good precepts, or counſel. 


| bas all thy need, be thou poſſeſt 
Still with a well-prepared breft: 
|  Norlet the ſhackles make thee ſad ; 


3 F F (29 k » 
T EYton canſt but have, what others had. 
| And thisfor comfort thou-muſt know 
' Times that are ill wo'ne ſtill be ſo, 
+ Clouds will not ever powre'down raiftey * 
TY 4 fulen day wil cleere againe, © - 
Firſt; of Thunder we muſt heare, 
[ Then; and Harpes ſhal{ ſtroke the' cate; 


Money makes the mirth, 


en all Kirds els do of their muſick faile; 
cp $ "- ſtill-ſweet-fin gin J Nightingale 


ty wailes all, 


* (493: 'þ Exin with a kifſe;> 
H | © dhe with thid 4 e 
Þ 34nd thus,thus, zhus jet are ond 
| Ou lips for awhile, . 
| | Putlet'pnot beguite 
Our hope of one forthe other, 


oat FE E2) This play; be afford; 78g 
' Þ. Longenough has endur'dz 42424 
" Linee moreand-miore is exaQted FER 
| For lovehedoth call 
' For his Uprailes all ; 

-And thay sthe yet to be — 


Hpon Franck; 


Fihact, wo'd:go ſcoute her teeth j- and ſetting to'ty. | 
&Twice two fel out, all rotten at che rogt, 


| HT 0 


" - a, &# op . , : 
ou - pf 
we / 
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? . 


pon Lucia dabled in the deaw, © 


"AY Zxcia inthe deaw did: go, 
And prettily bedabled ſo, 
Her cloaths held up, ſhe ſhew'd withall 
Her decent legs,cleane, long and ſmall, 
\ I folfow'd after to deſcrie 


I 


Part of the hak*s{incerity ; | ; 
Bur ſtill the envious Scene between ſto 
Deni'd the Mask. I-wo'd have ſeen. Was 1 


Charon and Phylomel, a Dialogue ſang, 


Ph. pm O gentle Charon ! Jet me wooe thee, | & 
| By tears and.pitie now to:come unto mee, | LTC 
{%. What voice ſo'ſweet and __—_ I heare? I bv 
Say what thou art. 4, I prithce fifft draw ntare, I} Nt! 
Ch. A ſound I heare, bur nothing yet can ſee, 
Speak where thou art. Ph. O.Chayan pittic me ! 
I am a bird, and though no nameT tell,! i; 
My warbling note will ſay I'm Phylomel. 
C6. What's that to me, I waft nor fiſh orfowles, 
Nor Beaſts (fond thing) but only-humane ſoules, 
Ph. Alas for me! (, Shame on thy witching note, 
That made me thus hoiſt faile, and:bring my Boat: 
But Ile returne ; what miſchief brought thee hither? 
, Ph. Adeale of Love, and much,much Griefe rogether. ' 
Ch, What's thy requeſt? Ph.that ſince ſhe's now beneath t 
Who fed my life, I'le follow-her in death. 
C6. And is that all? I'm gone.Ph, By lovelI pray thee, | 
Ch. Talk not of love, all pray, but few foules payime.' 
Pb. Ue give thee vows & tears. (,b.cam tears pay $Korts + 
For mending fails,for patching Boat and Oares? ' 
Ch. T'le beg a penny, or Ile ſing ſo long, | 
Tvl{ thou thalc fay, I've paid thee with a ſong. 
| F (% Why 


1/50 
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' MWg Why then begin, and all.the while we make 
+ _ WF Ourſlothfull paſſage o're the Stygian Lake, 

S Thou & Teſitig tomake theſe dull Shades merry, 

& Whocls with tears wo'd doubtlesidrown my ferry 


Upon Paul. Epigr. 
T4uls hands do: give, ' what give they bread or meat, 
| Or money? no, but onely deaw and ſweat. 


ks ſtones and ſalt gloves uſe ro | qo ſo 
@ J {Javls hands do give; nought elſe for ought we know. 
Y in | Ls 


Upon Sibb. Eptgr s 
e, | Gu when ſhe ſaw her face how hard it Was, 
| JForanger ſpat on thee her Looking-glaſle : 
2 | Þ Bitweep not (Þriftall; for the ſhame was meant 
are, © Neturto thee, bur Thar thou didfi preſence, 


| BF <A Ternarie.of littles, upon a pipkin of 
| - Fellie ſent to Lady. | 

2 - Little Saint beſt fits a little Shrine, 
" -AA lirtle prop beſt fitsa little Vine, 


As my ſmall Cruſe beſt fits my lietle Wine. 


at: | 

er'F 2 AlittleSeed beſt fits alittle Soyle, 

&.'f A little Trade beſt firs a little Toyle : 

th i As my ſmall Jarce beſt firs my litcle Oyle. \ 
ce, #. 3 Alittle Bin beſt fitsa little Bread, 

"THF A little Garland fits a little Head: . 

(ds As my ſmall ſtuffe beſt firs my litcle Shed. 

4 , , 


4 Alittle Hearth beſt firs a little Fire, 
A little Chappell fits a little Quire, 
. V 3 


As miyfmall Belt-beſbfits my. little Spire, "1s Wa 
$5 Alittle ſtreamebelt fits a little:Boat ; | --/ | 


A little lead beſt firs alittle Float ; 0.77 || 
As my ſmall Pipe beſt fits my little. note, 


+»; 5,462. all 


6 Alittle meat beſt fits a little bellie, 
As ſweetly Lady, give me leave to-tell ye, ' 7 
This little+Pipkin fits this little Jellie, 1 


Upon the Roſes iv Julias boſome, ' 


£ happie-Roſes,.ſo-much grac't,to have 
Within the Boſome of my Love your grave, 
Die when ye will, your-ſepulchre-is knowne,' 
Your Graye her Boſomeiis,the Lawne the Stone, \: 


Maids nay's are nothing. 


| Mis nay's are nothing, they are {hie 
LY 4 But co'deſire what they denie, 


The ſmell of the Sacrifice. 


) _ © *#FHeGods require the thighes 
Of Beeves for ſacrifice ; 
Which roſted, we the ſteam 
Muft facrificeto them: 
Who though they do-not eat, , 
Yet loye the ſmell of mear, 


| Lovers how they come andyart. 
A Gyges Ring they beare about them ſtill, 


o£ KTo be, and not ſeen when.and where theywill,  F ' * 
hey tread on clouds, and'though they ſometimes No £N 


UM} 


'e 
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"x ney fall like dew, btit make no'noife *t-a1l. 

* Wyffently they one to th'other come, 

colours ſtcaleinro'the Pearce or Plum, 

af Airc-like, leave no preſſion to be ſeen 
ſhaccre they met, or parting place has been. 


rotten or ruſty, 


ag Sm keep your lips, if that you meane 


Tobe accounted mfide cleane : ; 


þ. For if you cleave them, we ſhall ſee. 


There in your teeth much Leproſie. 
In praiſe of women. 


O Pupiter, ſho'd I ſpeake ill 
Of woman-kind, firſt die I will ; 
Since that I know, *mong all the reſt 


Of creatures, woman is the beſt. 


"The Apron of Flowers, 


x 5 gather Flowers Sappha went, 


| And homeward ſhe did bring 


_.._ Within her Lawnje Continent, 


"The treaſure of the Spring. 


She ſmiling bluſhe, and bluſhing ſmil'd, 
And ſweetly bluſhing thus, 

She look as ſhe'd been got with child 
By young F avon, 


Her Apron gave (as ſhe did paſſe) 
An Odor more divine, 


by . More pleaſing roo, then ever was 


V 4 


| To women, to hide their teeth; if they be 


'Th- 


"* "TW00) 
The lap of Proſerpine. 


The Candy of Julias feeth. Ee, 0, 


dF as Zenobias teeth, the which the Girls 
\V Of Rome did weare for their moſt precion 


Upon her weeping. 


Qi wept upon her cheeks, and weeping ſo; | 
She ſeem'd to quench loves fires that there did glow 


Another upon her weeping. 


He by the River ſate, and ſitting there, 
She wept, and made it deeper by a teare. 


Delay. 


D Reak off Delay, ſince we but read of one 
That cver proſper'd by Canttation. 


To Sir John Berkley, Governonr of Exeter, 


Tand forth braye man, ſince Fate has made thee here 
The Hettor over Aged Exeter ; 
Wr.o for a long ſad time has weeping ſtood, 
Like a poore Lady loſt in Widdowhood : | 
But fearcs not now to ſee her ſafety ſold 
(As other Townes and Cities were) for gold, 
By thoſe ignoble Births, which ſhame the ſtem 
Thar gave Progerminatjon ynto them: - 
Whole reſtleſſe GhoFs ſhall heare their children fing 
Onr Sires betraid their (ountrey and their King, | 


UM) 


Fe, if this Citie ſeven times rounded was 
With rock,and ſcyen times circumflankt with braffe, 
Yer if thou wert not, Berkley, loyall proofe, 
The Senators down tumbiing with-the Roofe, 
© Would into prais'd (bur pitied) ruines fall, 
Taving no ſhew, where ſtood the Capitol. 
0vS Zt thou art juſt and itthleſle, and doſt pleaſe 
"Thy Genie with two ſtrength'ning Burtreſſes, 
& #dth, and Afet;on: which will never ſlip 

* To weaken this thy great Diftator-ſbip. 


idler ToEledra. Love looks for Love. 


i love begets, then never be | 
Unſoft to him who's ſmooth to thee. 
Tygers and Beares (I've heard ſome ſay) 
For profer'd loye will love repay : 

None are ſo har{b,but if they find 
Sofcneſle in others, will be kind; 
Aﬀe@ion will affeion move, 

Then you miſt like, becauſeT love. 


Regreflion ſpoiles Reſolution, 


er, | | Foo thou attempted greatneſſe? then g0 On, 
Back-turningſlackens Reſolution, 


Contention. 


| $orert and prudent we that Diſcord call, 
| That either profits, or not hurts at all. _ 


Conſuljation, 


ling [Done ere thou be inſt, that done, ga on 
ras With all wiſe ſpeed for execution, 


| Love 


UMI) 
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by - Lovk diſlikes atbing: 


"x tſocver thin gl ſee, 
Rich orpoote a1 dchongh it be; 


Tisa Miltreſſe urito. Mee... 


Be my Girle, or faire or 'browne, 
Do's ſhe ſmile, or do's ſhe frowne : 
_ Still Iwrite'a Sweer-heartdownee. 


Be ſhe rough, or ſmooth of «kin ; 
When Itouch, I then begin 
For to let AﬀeRion in, 


| Beſbebald, or do's the weare 
Locks incurl'd of other haire ; 
Iſhall find enchantment there. 


Be ſhe whole, or be ſhe rent, 
So my fancie be content, 
She's to me molt excellent. - 


Be ſhe fat, or be ſhe leane , 
Be ſheſluttiſh, be ſhecleane ; , 
I'ma man for ev'ry Sceane. 


Our own ſinnes unſcen. 


Ther r mens fins wee ever beare| m mind; 


None ſees the fardell of his fautts behind. 


No Paines, no Gaines. 


little lafour, little are our gaines : 
Mans fortunes areaccording to his paines, en” 
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 \Louch he packs up, and gves to ſev'rall Faires, 

And weekly Markets for to ſell his wares : 

Veane tire that hefrom place to-place do's rome, 

Hwife her owne ware fells as f at home. : 
Vertue beft united, | - 


' LY ſomuck, vertue is the loſle, 
By how much, neere tofingleneſle.. - 


The eye. 


' A Wanton and laſcivious eye 
\ of] yes the Hearts Adulterie. W1 
To Prince Charles upon his coming to Exeter, 
| \ t Fate decreed, Time now ha's made us ſee 
/ Y .&A Renovation of the Weſt þy Thee. - 
' That Preternaturall Fever, which did threat 
| Death to our Countrey,now hath loſt his hear 2 | 
And calmesſucceeding, we perceive nd more \... 
Tv unequall Pulſe to beat, as herctofore. 
Something there yet remainesfer Thee to do ; 
Then reach thoſe ends that thou waſt deſtin'd to, 
Goon with Syila'sFontune ; let thy Fate 
Make Thee like- Him, this, that way fortunate, 
pollos Image ſide with Thee to bleſle 
Thy Warre (diſcreetly made) with whire ſucceſle. 
Meane time thy Prophets Watch by Watch ſhall pray ; 
While young Chartes fights, and fighting wins the day. 
That done, our ſmooth-pac't Poems all ſhall be 
Yung in the high Doxologie of Thee, Z 


Then 


\ 

| $8 
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Receive (with Songs) a flowric Diadem, 


3h By=s or drowne;me; cChooſe:ye whether, i 
So-Imay but die.:together: f/ © Yo Th 4+ 

Thus to ſlay me by degrees, | 

Is the height of Cruelties.::; _ | 

What needs twenty ſtabs, when one 

Strikes meidead as any one? (© ©, 

O ſhew mercy then, and'be.. 

Kind at once to murder mee. 


Princes and Favourites, 


Rinces and Fay'rites are moſtdeere, while they 
By giving and receiving hold the play : 
Bur the elation then of both: growes poor, ." 
When Theſe can aske, and Kings can give no more. 


Examples, or like Prince; like People, | \. 


Xamples lead us, and wee likely ſee, 
Such as the Prince is, will his People be. . - - 


Potentates.. 


Ove and the Graces evermore do wait 
Upon the man thar is a Potentate. 


The Wake, 


. *Ome eLethea let us two - 
Go to Feaſt, as others do. VE 
Tartsand Caſtards, Creams and Cakes, -.) 


Then maids ſhall ſtrew Thee, andthy Curles fans 5 


A Song. 0 ar _ 
', CERB's 


” Are the Junketts ſtill at Wakes : 
' W ynco which the Tribes reſort, 


C zor') 


Where the buſinefle is the ſport: 


BB HMorris-dancers thou ſhalt ſee, 


Marian tooin Pagentrie: 
And a Mimick to deviſe 


| Many grinning properties. 


BP _ there will be; and thoſe 


ein aQion as in clothes: 


_ Yer with ſtrurting they will pleaſe 
- The incurious Villages,” - fa 


) 


Orels not one there muſt enter, 


Neer the dying ofthe day, 


| There will be a Cudgel/-Play, 


Where a Coxtomb will be broke, 

Ere a go0d word can beſpoke : / 

But the anger endsafſ:here, 

Drenchr'in Ale, or drown'd-in Beere! 

Happy Ruſticks,/beſtcontent ''? 

With the cheapeR& Merriment : -* 

And poſſeſſe no other feare,.'** 55/77 

Then to want the Wake next Yeare: 
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:The Perer-penny.. © 


LIENS 


L.;To my Sepulcher now, , _ 


To make,my.lodging the ſweeter ; © 


A ſtaffe ora wand 
. Put.chen in my hand, 


Witha pennie to pay S. Perer, 


Who has not a-Crofle, 

Muſt fit with the loſſe, 
And no. whit further.muſt venture ; 

Since the Porter he 

Will paid have his fee, 


4 *+ + 


oY yok ial don 
| Cog ſtrowings allow. - - 


wts {734 
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Who at a'dead life; * i1- | 9; 
Can't ſend: foragift | ET 

A Pig to the Prieſt for aRoſter, , , | V 
Shall heare his Clarke fayy.. ;;;...; FT 

By yea and by nay, oi W-0 

No pennie,vo Pater Noſter. B , 
BS 


To Doftor Alablaſter;: /1., | 


Orart thon leſſe eſteem'd, that Thaveplacd | 
(Amongſt mine honour'd)Thee (almo&) the kt; Þ. __ 
In great Proceſſions many. lead the way;: ;.-1;. '; -. Wi 
 Tohim, who is the triumph of the day ; -;:-;. 
. As theſe have doneto. Thee, who art the one, | // . 
One onely glory of amillion,:  '....; 3: ; 1 
In whom the ſpirit of the, Gpds'do's dwell; :- 
Firing thy ſoule, by which thou doſk; foretell;; 
When this or that valt Dinzaftie mult fall ;i ;;;- | 
Downe to a Fillit more Imperial, :- 5,» :i: Fon 
When this or that Horne (hall be brokeysnd-when LF 
Others ſhall ſpring ny in their place agen+ 01 :-;7 
When times and ſeafons and all yeares mult lic 
en in the Sea.of wi vn” gray a _ 
en the Black Dooms-aay Bookes (4s nſea 
Shall by the RN eAvgell bemreat 6:4 
And when the Trumpet which thou late haft found 
' Shall call to Judgment ; telſ'nx\hen the ſound © 
Of this or that great Aprill day ſhall be, 
And next the Goſpet! wee will xreditthee, , 
Meane time like Earth-wotmes we will ctaule below 
And wonder at Thoſe Things that thou doſt know, 


Upon his Kinſweman HMrs.M.S. GA 1 
Hi liesa Virgin, and as ſweet 


As ere was wrapt in winding ſheet.  ./ 


\ 


i ( 393) | 
" Her name if next youwo'd haye.knowne, ' 
- The Marble ſpeaks.it {ary Stone: : 

Who dying in her blooming yeares, . 
- This Stone, for names fake, melts:toteares. 
|  Iffragrant Virgins,you'l bug keep. 
| AFaſt, while Jets and Marbles weep, : 

And praying, ſtrew ſome Roſes. qn her, 
' You'l do my Neice abundant honour. ' 


{i Felicitie knowes no Fence, . _ -.. ... 


N | | 7 
Es NFboth our Fortunes good and bad we find? * © 
. > WUroſperitic more ſearching of the mind: * * 

Flicitie flies o're the Wall and Fence, ' © ' -- 
While miſery keeps in with patience. 


| Death 61ds all woe. 


ime is the Bound; of things, where c're we go, 
| ” o - - 
1 Fate gives ameeting. Deaths the end of wor. 


4 Conjuration, to Elera, - 


) Y' thoſe ſoft Tods of wooll: ; 
With which the aire is full >. ©: 
By all thoſe Tin&ures there, 
That paint, the Hem/phere.: 
By Dewes and drilling Raine, 
| That ſwell the Golden Graine: 
w H By all thoſe ſweets thatibe+ 
, # Trch flowne Nynnexie:..., 
.M By ſilent Nights, and the 
Three Formes,of. Heccate 2 
By all Aſpeds.that. bleſle 
The ſober.Sorcereſſe, FF 
While juice ſhe.ſtraives, and x ich 


ma love, as1 have loyd before : | 
or,Fm grown old; &,with mine age,grown poorey 
Love muſt-be fed by wealth : this blood of mine,” IF 
Muſt needs wax cold, if wanting bread and wine... 


oy _ (382) | 
To niakeher Philters with :. © * 
By Time, that haſtens on'* 2 
[Things to perfetion : þ 37-20 
: And by your ſelf, the beſt 1 
__ .  Conjuremevit of the reſt: - '*')  WAy 
- O-thy 8eftra) be © © 4 Wi 
In love with none, but me, 1 Wirth 


Courage cool d, FE 


 Thespell, © 


He! 7 Water come and bring ; 

Calt in Salt, for ſeaſoning: _ _ 
- Set the Bruſhfor ſprinkling: TY 

- Sacred Spittlebring yehither;'* + 2 þ 

Meale and it.now mix together; | 

And7lictle'Oyle tocither: * - © 

Give the Tapers here their light, 

Ring the Saimrs-Bel, to affright G 

Fat from hence the evill Sp'rite. - - 


Hu wiſh ts privacie, © 


Ive me a Cell _ 
| To dwell, © Ra 
Where no foot hath | 
| A path ; 
There will I ſpend, 

And end 
My wearied yeares 
Ja tcarcs. 


- os) 
4 4 good Hucband. 


© "Wi Maſter of a horſe (4s Thave read) © 

'  W/\Maſtbe the ficlt chan up; and laſt in bed : 

\ - = With che Sun riſing he inbſt walk his grounds ; 
ethis, View thar, and all the other bounds: = 
bx every gate ;.- mend every hedge that's tarne, 
kiher with old, or plant therein new thorne : 


2 $357 


. Wikſers his fopt, he leaves rich compoſt there, 
x . | ; £ 1 . i 4 { $t- \ 'n 


# a ' A Hymie to Bacchus: 
id Js thy praiſe Jacobme; - > 


And yet thou ſo doſt back ns . © 
' With boldneſs that we feare © | 


it | | No Brutw« entring here ; 2 
4 2 Nor Cato the ſevere. TS 


What though the Lifors threat'us, 
We know they dare not beate us ; 
So long as thoy doſt heat us. 
' When we thy Orgres fing, 
Pach Cobter is a King ; 
Nor dreadshe any thing: . 
And thouzh he doegiot rave, 
Yet he”) the courage have ., _. 
_,_ To call tny Sod Hianor knave ;* 
* "Beſides too, ind brave, 
Alchough he has no riches, ..- _ 
Bit walks with dangling breechies; 
And skirts that want their ſtiches,. ,. 
And ſhewes his naked flicches3- --- ., 
..- Yethelebe thought or ſeen, ** 
' Sogoodas George-a-Green ; 
. X 


And 


Who with thy 7; byrſe doſt thwack us: . 


C 
5745 WV © 


rad ore his gleab,but with ſuch care;chat where + —Lq 


yl 


- 


(396) 
And calls his Blonze,his Queenez 
And ſpeaks in keene : 

O Bacchus let ns be © © 
From. earcs and troubles free z .. - .. - 
And thou halt heare bow we... /| 


* Upon Pulle and her Prontice. Eqig.. 


Uſe and her Prentice both at Draw-gloves phy; 

Thar done, they kiffe, and fo draw one the day; BK 
At night they draw to Supper ; then well fed, | 
They draw their clothes off both, ſo draw to bed, - 


Blame the reward of Prences. - 


\ A Meng difaſtersthat diſcention brings, 


£ A This not the leaſt is, which belongs to Kings, 
If Wars goe well ; each for a part layes claime: 
Ifill, ther! Kings, not Souldicrs beare the: blame, - 


Clemency in Kings. | 


muſt not only cheriſh up the good; 
Kze muſt be niggeril of the mcaneſt bloud, 


| Anger. ; 
| ongs if negleed,vaniſh inſhort times. 
1 ag els. anger, we confelſe the came: 


CA Pſalme or Hymne ta the Grares. 


7 C2? be to the Graces ! 
FThac doe in publike places, 


= 
vii $ 
* 2 


Drive thence what ere nugapig I 


2 02 LO-f16 FO 
d/o Grarepy' | I 

*  Whodocwith ſweet chhevceh l 
 Shew they ar&'well contented - . | 
With what ] have invented; a x- GWE 1 


BY © Wortkipbeto the Gricest” 
jxf Who do from ſowre faces, 
CT | And lungs tht wo'd inft& ine ; 


| + Forcyermoregrotetme, a EO 


An LL ro the wil 


F Onoiir tv you whoſit } ” 
.Neere't to,thie well of we 93. | 
And drink yojr fill ofit, . 


09 


Glory and worſhip be 1 it 22H 
To you fiycet Maids (thjiet ies " chat 
Who ſtill inſpire =—_ ; 


-- And tegth oe bs ro ſing 42 _ 
Unto the Eyiick, ow - OA 
My ovweaſlices raviſhiing, a) So ans 


* Then whitle'T {ing your prail;* 
"My Prieff-hood crown wigh bayes 
Greengo the end of dayes. . 


pon fulia's Elethet: 


(TN Hen x1n filks thy Juliz goes; (foes 
- Thenthen (methinks) how tweetly 


Thar li faction of her clothes: 
, K 3 * Whed 


2 


.. God), | 


caſt] mine 
ration 'each 


FReY 


Fay free : 


Next, whenT 
That brave. 
O how that glittering gakerh me}. 


4 » 

»,- h $ '/ 
; V 3.v 

v4 


&* - - jr drdtgn,. 4 


| TN: things” i tnoderation keeps, * 
Kings ought, ſeron, 8 he their Rreepes 


Fy S; / 


"To. Anthea,, | 


Ets call for Hs if agrecd thouart3 | 
Delays in love but cracife the heart. 
Loves thornie Tapets yet negle&ed lye # 
Speak thou the wordgthey'l kindle hy and Yo 
The nimble howers,wooe us onto wed, 1 
And Genius waits to have us: both ta hed, 
Behold, for us the NakedGraces Tay. 
With maunds of roſes for to ſtrew. the way :: 
Beſides, the molt celigious Propher ſtands .. 
Ready to joyne, as well our hearts 4s 6 ALY " 
Zune yet ſmiles 3 but if ſhe chance to chide, 
F11 luck *will bode to th' Bridegroome and 1g Bride, 
Tell me 4»thea, doſt thou fondl ydread . \_.: 
The loſs of that we call a. Ma ere _—__ 
Come, Ile inſtruct thee. noe the veſtall fier 
Is not by mariage .quencht, bur flames OE 


Upon Prew. be Cadid, 


chix little Urne Skis .. 
dence Bal iwin (once my maid) 
_ hoſe happy ſpark here let 
Spring the purple Violet. \, 


_ (og). + 


"The; Invitation:.” 


\"O fup with thee thou \didſt me hoes inyite ; $= 
72 d madta promiſe that mine Sue lm 
$0'd meet and tire,on-fuch lautitious meat, 
Wftelike not Heliogabalurdid eat: 
nd richer Wine wo'dſt give to me (thy guelt ) 
Then Roman Fy//a powr'd our athis feaſt, .. 
F lcme ; (tis true) and lookt For Fowle of price, .. 
ſhe baftard Phenix ; bird of Paradices, | - 
And for no leſs then Aromarick Wine". 
Of Maydens-bluſs, commixt with 2 ION ws 
Ceane was the herth, the mantle ſarded jet; 
Which wanting Lar,jand. ſmoke, hung weeping wet 3 
| ac alt ith* noone of winter, did appeare 
 Ang&-ſouſt-nears. foot with ſick Vineger ; 
' Andin a burniſhe Flagoner Rood by, ... 
' keere ſiriall as Comfort, dead. AS Tong 
Atwhich amaz'd, and pondring on the Fg 
| How cold it was,and how; it child my blood ; 
Tarſtthe maſter ; and-I damn'd the ſouce; 
nd fore I'de got the ague of the houſe, . . . 
Wall, when to ear thou dolt me next defire, 
[bring a Fever 3 ſince thou keept 7 ho fire, 


$192[21Ae5 for Chriſt maſſe. 


| rm bring with? noiſe, 
My. merric merrie " 
The riſes Log to the fic | 
Empapor l Dame, 
Bide of the free; E « 
And drink þ your hearts yorſs 


. uw 
S350 
cs 
j x. 
zw 
. < 


— 


R 3 


(310) Is 
With the laſt yeeres bran 
h Light:Hhie new bibck, An Jad 
For Pe ſes in his ſpen 
k your Plalreies pl play,. 
Feet luck taay EIN 
Come while the Log is a teending, = - 


- Drink the ſirong Beere, 

(Lan the white loafe here, 
The While the meat is a ſhredd : ; 

For the rate MAY: ; 


And the Pluths ſtand þ 
Fo fill he Paſte rhat's a knea lng, 


Chriſtos, avither ws 
| era... D :i:-5>ri4 Wa wn 


oF rl led 
come nie * © Wihur 
ocarch WP 4 


From him, ho: all alone fits thete, 
Having his eyes tilt in hjs care,. 


Anda feale TY" feate © 
Fo watch it, 


SM to the Maids, 
VV oor hands, orelſe rhe fire 


7 eng recnd! to your deſire y 


LUnwalht hands | 
Dead the Fir, froygh ela, ., | VV 


- (312) 
Andther . 
VV Aflitethe Trees, that they may beire. 


For more or leſſe fruits th will bei bring, 
As-you doe give. __ n Waking, 


Is never, or but ſeldome knowne, 
Power anil Peace ro krep one Throne, 


- hu deare' valentine, Miſtreſe 
Margatee Falco conbrige. £ 


Inv" is your turns (my Deareſt) e6 by ſer 
A Jem inythis ternal} Coronet 5 - 

{Twas rich before; bat fnte'your Nameisdowhe,” 
thparkles now like £riadve's Crowne. 

Ine by this Sphere for ever: Of this doe, 
laMeand Ir ſhine evermore by you. 


79 Ocnotie. 


pros Oe#6:2, doe bur fay 

Love thou doſt, though Love ſayes Nay, 
Speak me faite ; for Lovers be + - 
"ny kitrd dy Flatteric. 


Perfer. 


| VYHo will not honour Noble Numbers, when 
Verſes out-live the braveſt deeds of men ? 


#4 


wot ear, rd. and many a Peare « 


(312) 


Happineſſe®. 


"Tom Happines do's ſtill the langeſt thrive; 
Where Joyes/and Griefs have Tyrns Alcernative, 


B Lings of choice; 1 og a; comming...” 


VVE pray *gainlt Warre,yet we.enjoy no Peace j 
Defire deferr d is, pg it may enereaſe, 


Po etry perpeinates the Poet. 


HE I my ſelfe might likewiſe dig; 
And utterly forgotten lye, 
Bur that*eternall Poetrie 
Repulhilation gives me here 
Unto the thirtteth rhouland yeerg,. .., 
| When _ now: dead (hall KE-aPPeNney , 


CT 


 Uipen Bice. 


kn 
— laughs, when no man ſpeaks ; and doth Mor 
It is his own breech there-that: breaks the j | 


Vpon Trencherman. 


Om ſhifts the Trenchers ; yet he never can 
Endure that luke-warme: name of Serying-man; 
Serve or not ſerve, let Tom doe what he can, 
He is a ſerving, who's a Trencher-man. 


Kiſſes, 
Ive me the food that ſatisfies a Gueſt: 
IKiſscs are e but oy banquets to a Feaſt, 


EE 52 jap 


Nw 


| Orpheus a 


(313) 


orphens. 


EC arr. Rphens he went (as Poets tell) |. 
3M 7 fetch Exridice from Hell ; 
”  Andhad her; but it wasupon. _ 
This ſhort bur ſtrict condition : © 
.F Backward he ſhould-not looke white he 
f Ledher through Hells obſcutitie : 
_  thapnpt ante mage, | 
*Y ethrough that dreadfull ſhade: _: if 
| ad rua : did his loving eye; 
(For gentle feare, or jelouſte 
. And looking back, that look did ſever 
Him and Emridice for evere; 7 


Upon Comely 4 eaid pedteria bai 
anill ſinger, Epig.' / 


Jy , | Omely Aﬀtts well; and when be ſpeaks his rt, 
cla $* doth it with the ſiveeteſt tones of Art : 2 

Mt -r pay ces phage nd "Ik 

teſt I More curſt for pging out of tune. then he. 


Any way for wealth. 


E Ene all Religious courſes to be rich, | 
| LMath been reherſt, by Foe# Micheldirch; 
1; |F Batnow perceiving har it ſtill dots leaſe. ey 
| Theſtetner Fates, to croſs his purpales; . -_-.-. 
Hetacks about, and now he doth profely PE 
| Rich he will be b allunrighteouſneks ; -omel os 
The if our ſhip Falls of ber Ate har hold, a Y 
Well love the Divell, Ll he Rag "he oY RIy AE 


++ at's 2:45 
bl F 


(314) 
Upon an old Womay. 


'FJld widdow Proxſe to do her neighbours evi KW 

Wo'd give (fotne ſay) her ſonle unto the Devil, M- 
Well, when {Nas kild, that Pig,Goole, Cock ot Hen, 
What wo'd ſhe give to g&t that foule agen > 


Wyo Pearch, Zplg. 


"Hou writes in Proſe;how ſweet all Virgins be; 
| Buether's not one, doth praiſe the final oftice 


"I To Sapho. 
' C Apo, I will chnſe'to go - 
e the Northern winds do blow 
Endleffe Tee, 'and endlefſe Show 2 
Rather thaiT onct wo'd ſe, 
But a Winters face in thee, - |] 
- "Fo beminine oy hopes arid me, 


To hic faxbfull friend, Mafer John Crofts, 
Cup-bearey tothe King, © 


Þ* all thy _ — to wn. M 
A. Nothing I have(my Crefts) to ſend to Thee __ | 
For the -requitall; fave this wh one 
Halfe of my juſt remuneration. | A. 
For ſince I've travaild all this Realm throughour®' 
To ſeeke, and find forte few Immu tals ont | 


” 


(Amongſt thereſt) both bright and fingular; 
The _— Age will tell the world thou art 
| Unorto th w 


ole, yet ſatisfy'd in part. 


\ 


" (375) 
he reſt, being too great 4 ſurime | 
*y paid; Ile pay't eh” world to come, PS 


_ 5s duy'thy Philia thai make 
-Þ For Miſtrefle Bride,the wedding Cakes : 
Knead bur the Hoiv and it will be 

To paſte of Althorids turn'd by thee 2 * 


Or Kifſe it ut once, '6r tiyite 
And for ve ie oY 


_Tobe mnriy.” 


rs tow take TY 

TE fe wart inow 

\ And old, 61d Ave wirfarreofi-” 
For the evill evill dayey _ 

Will come oh upace ; - -- 

Before we can be awarc of. _ 


Doral, 


An may want Land to » live in; bitfor all, 
[EE finds out ſome place for buriall. 


"wil 


evill 
Jen, 


* 
- hs 
- 


? 


þt7 1.4 


* 


© "Lemitie. ES OE 
Dips the Chyrgſons praiſe, and height of Art 
4 Notto cyt 0 gr: cure ord GMs part, 


o afterhis erin on id repene.. 
Is halfe, or altogether innocent}. ; 


Griefe 


UM] 


316). | \ 


\Onſfider forrowes, how they are-aright : 


riefe, if t be great, "tis ſports if long, "tis light 
_ + 4.1, TheMaiden-bluſh.. | ,. 


" "GC Olookthe mornings when the Syn 
Paints them with freſh Vermilion : 


So Cherries blpſh, and: Kathern Peares,, 


And Aprieocks, in youthfull yeares 2 | 

So Corrolls looke more lovely Red, * 
And Rubies lately. poliſhed : 

So pureſt Diaper doth' ſhine, 

Stain'd by the Beames of Clarret wine : 
As 7=lia looks when ſhe-doth dreſs 


Her either checke with bafbfullneſs, - , 


The Meane, 
Mparitic doth ever diſcord bring: '. 
I77 Meas the Muſique makes in every thing, 


H7: is unhappy : What we Raſhly da 

Is both —_ ; 1, and foolsſh too, 

Where War with raſbneſſe is attempted, there 
The Soldiers leave the Field with equal feare,” \ 


als Purgatory. $ 


4g Eaders wee enteat ye pray 
For the ſoule. of Lucia; 


>» 


That in little time ſhebe © © | "07 


From het Pirgatory fiee1 


\ 


aa CS co mT 


M Inth' 5m ſhe deſires . 
'v WF © That your teares tray coole her fires, | 


M, thn: 3 
CEelt thou that Cloud thar rides in State 
Part Rnby-like, part (andidgie ? . . 
It isno other then the Bed. 
Where Yenur feeps (halfe ſmothered.) 


Upon Loachs.. . 


fea! d up with Night-gum, Leach each morning lyes, 
Till his Wife licking, ſo unglews his eyes. * 

queſtion then, but ſuch a lick is ſweet, 

Wiken a warm rongite do's with ſack Ambers meet, 


K+. HE 3 ” Ex4g" . TO t 
A: / Amber Bead. S C} | 
L, (Fs F; f 


| Saw a Flie within a Beads _ © 
Of Amber'cleanly buried: BAI NY 
The Urne was little, but the room 
More rich then Clcopatxa's Tombe, 


I Tomy deareſt. Siſter I. Mercie Hergick. 
{X THen ere I go, or what ſo cre befalls 

Me in mine Ape, or forraigy Funerals, 
Þf bs Bleſſing I will leave thee,ereT;g6,, © 
” } Foſper thy Basket, and therein rhy Dow: © 
fred on the paſte of Filberrs, orelſe Knead - 
{nd Bake the flonre of Amber for thy bread, 
' F kimmay thy Trees drop, and thy Springs runne 

» ; $Adeverlaſting Harveſt crown thy Soile ! (oyle 

4 f Theſe T bur with for ; but thy ſelfe ſhall ſee, 

b NeBlefſing fall in mellow times onThee. 


UM1) 


Ml clothi I gut an 
So ſoone as ful; wig = =Y 
3: To mine qcroall Magſio, þ 


Thou, How arthere, to hnwane foht' 


Cloth'd all with incorriipted light; - 
But yet how more admir'dly bright £ 


© Wiltthorni appear; when' thou art ſet | 
 ....; Jnrhy refulgenr Throneler , 1. 
: That ſhinſt thus in thy kareriein? iT i 
. Suffer that ths canft wit ſhift. 


as thdenpr thee ? 2, Beare, with thy bardF [pn f 


offruftions ne'r art delicate; « 
& evict s ſhe frown #ſtill c ponoonont her threats: | 
Ferme beſt loves thiſe children that ſp0 beatts, 1 


To rhe Paſſenger; 


"Fre ied Sir, .... 
Theſe y icy Rleuape) interre i” 
taſte. 


Son pet es to cqver me; 
One woxd more I bad to-fay ; 


Bur jt, gkills got; go foyour ways 


He Fae YORGe Kroome - 
Far a Stone; ba's Heaves bis Towbth , 


(319), 
 UprmrNodss.., 
ere ever Fo cn dech do's in WR Sam 


He prayes his Harveſt he hs 
Mat ſtore of f Corn has abdrery Artes thinke you, 
M boſe Field his foot S,and whoſc Barn his ſhooe ? 


T0 THE. KIN 43, 
48 his taking of Loiceter. © 


is Day is Yours Great CHARLES! land in this War 
Your Fate, and Ours, alike Viftorious are. - X 

lake white Stole ; now Viſtory de's reſt tt 

3 Eopber'd with Palm on Tour | gen Creſt. _ bh | 

Tf fortune is now Your Captive; —_— | 

| Hu but her hands 3 Tew bold bath hands, 


it5k þc 


To Julia, i in hey Dawn, or Re 


Y the ores her tay 
«lig.thou: big EF 
Ere eAve- 73 tho thou caulk ay. ,\ A's 
le come and viſit thee. 


Yet ery thou. counſetſt with thy Gladſe; 
Appeare thou tq mine gyes. 
As ſmooth, and nak't,as the p—_- 
The primc of Parmdibey - 


' If bluſh thou muſt,chen bluth thou chk 
A Lawn, that thou mayſ{tlooke- 
As purelt Pearles, or Pebles do- 
When peeping IE nn 


OG 320) - 
Lon Lille ſhrin'd*in Evil ſo. 
. _Doghouto me appeare;. 

«Roſes, when. they grow \.; \/1 { 
0:0 jag ING thete, 


£ 9096 < t *"Comſel, 


Nd Ceſas afitg : Kings lefſe Conguererene | 
Ay their: wiſe Counſel, then they be by Wares” | 


| Bad Princes pill their People, 


the thoſe infernallDeities which cate 

The belt of allthe ſacrificed meate:; Wo >! 
And leavetheir ſcrvants,but the ſmoak & ſeat: 
So many Kings, atid Primates too there are, 
Who claim the Fat; and Fleſhic for their ſhare, 
And leave their Subjects but the ſtarved warg. 


ton af ods, boſe Workes FE | | A 


[ bk deſp'rate cafes, all; or moſt are known ' 
Commanders, few fo's execution. 


7% Dianeme, h | \ 
Cod but ſhe thee erdby 4 
pby a frerfull Bee; 


Aod I the Javelin ſackt away, 
And heal d the wound i in thee. 


'A chotiſin Gori Biyats & Srings 
T have in'my poore Breſt; 
Yet nercin ſee RB falve'which brings 
My Paſſions any reſt, 


(321) 
As Love ſhalf helpe he I admire 


dy © How thou canſtſitand ile, 
y C To ſee.me bleed, and not 1-4 0 


ZE \Tfthon compos'd of DOT oy 


bet | | Art ſa unkind to me ; - 
What diſmall Stoties will be cold | 
Of thoſe that cruglt be, ... 
yew Tap: bo thi ner 


Tp (better known then truſted ); as We heare eel 
& Sold his old Mothers SpeRtacles for Beere: 

| fon not unlikely; rather too then fail , | 

| Hell her Eycy,: and | Noſe, for Bcere and Alc. | 


- His Ldſſe. + DET 8 


LIL has been plunder from me; bor my with "75 
ortunc her ſelfe.can lay no claim to it. 


Draw, aud Drinke, | 


Pi ſtil your Fountains,and your Springs,for why > 
The more th'are Adrawagthe leſſe they wil ”_ dry, 


« Upon Punchin. Epig. 


Gr me a reaſon why men call 
Punchin a dry plant-animall. 
Becauſe as Plants by water ines ; 
Panchin by Beere and Ale; ſpreads ©, 


F 


« Fran. 1 
bg AD 


(324) 
To Ocnone. ne 


"127 yeſt Loves Dart 
| + 37d cr he: amd | 
And gy as 
one poore pricl 
None poors pres, 
Say, what wo'd many do? 


Upon Blinks. £pie. 


Os Blink his Noſe is full of wheales, and theſe 

om calls not pimples, but Pimpleides:  - 

a (in ned yy fayes each Nees A fparke® 
(When drunke with Beere ) to light him home, raya, 


Upon Adam Peapes. Fpig. 


Pi? apes he do's firut ,and pick his Tecth, asif . 
His jawes had tird on ſome large Chine of Beefe. 
But nothing ſo; The Dinner Ada 
Was cheeſe full ripe with Teares, with Bread as fad. 


- ToEletra. 
yt KT go to Love and tell, 
Thou art all turn'd ificle > 
Shall I ſay her Altars be + { 
. Diſadori'd, and ſcorn'd by thee? 5% 


O beware1 in time ſubmit ; 
Love has yet no wrathfull fie: 
If her patience turns to irc, 

Love is then conſuming fire, 


: "i J2 ” 
To ibreſſe Amic Potter. 


Ime | Live, give hirh your hand ts kifſe 
\ Who both your wooer, 4nd yotit Poet is, 
ture has pre-ewmpoy'd us both ts Love; 
yi part's to grant; my Scean muſt be to move. 
re,can Your yoar Pot > 
Fr fay (I) iſrinefſe will ſhew it. 
Mine cySs ths wore yon; _ RO FO the whitle) 


Ie Lov 5 
d you ALE af Lore rheſe A thick difſetirg Parts; 
pers have Tovgites of teu Baring Beaver. 


_ « Afaiide. 
Fxge he yes in Bed of pic) 


aire as Eve itt Paradice ; 
. Fot het beaniry ic was ſtick 
Pbers co'>& nor praiſe £00 march. 
Virgins Come,and ina Ring 


Her ſupreameſt Requwitns fmgy 
Then deparr; bur ſee ye tread 


Lietely; li igholy ore the dexd. 


Hook Loye; 


Þ Ove is 4 Ciretezand an Bridfefſe Sphere; 
aFrotir good ro good; revolvipghere,& chiere; 


Feat). 


b YEatiti's no other bur a lovely Grace . 
lively colours, flowing froth the face: ' 


Ya 
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Upon Love. 


Ome ſalve to every ſore, we may apply; : 
JOnly for my wound there's no.remedy.. / | 
Yet if my 7-44 kifſe me, there will be | "OTF 
A ſoveraign balme found out to cure me. - - y 


Upon Hanch Schoolmaſter. Epig. | " 


Anch, ſince he (lately ) did interre his wife, .. -; 

He weepes and ſighs (as weary of his life.) | 
Say, is't for reall griefe he mourns? not ſo; - +. * - 
T eares have their (prings from joy, 4s well as wet. _ 


Upon Peaſon. Epig. 


1.88 Locks of late our Zelot'Peaſon weates, 
Not for to hide his high and mighty cars; 

No, but becauſe he wo'd not have it ſeen, | (been. 
That Stubble ſtands, where once large tares have 


To his Booke, 


Ake haſte away, and let onebe 
A friendly Patron unto thee; 
Leſt rapt from hence, I ſee thee lyc 
Torn for the uſe of Paſterie : 
Or ſee thy injitr'd Leaves ſerve well, 
To make looſe Gownes for:Mackarell: 
Or ſee the Grocers in a trice, 
Make hoods of thee to ſerve out Spice. 


/ 


(Gag 
 Readimeſſe.. 


He readineſe of Pkg: doth expreſe 
|h other, but the — ——_—— 


Writing. Y _ 


[Hen words we want, Love teacketh to endite; 
| F And what we «res to ſpeake, ſhe Eon us write. 


S ociety. 


TWo 7o things do make ſociety to'ſtand; - 6 
The firft {ommerce is, & the next Command. | 


Upon 4 Maid. 


One ſhe is a long; o way, 
ſhe has decreed Th 

- Back to come, (and make no ſtay, ) 

| So we keepe till her returne - 

Here, her afbes, or her Urne. - +. 


Satisfattion for ſu ferings. 


: Or all our workes, a recompence is ſure : 
Tu Jes to thinks on what was hard t endure . 


| 


Ti he delaying Bride, 


==. ſo flowly do you move 
To the centre of your love ? 
On your niceneſs though we waic, 
Yet the houres ſay 'tis late : *' 
Comneſſe takes us te a meaſure; * 
But 0'ratted deads the pleaſure. 

» & x 
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Goto Bed, and] opp mak when 


Ch<erfull day ſhall ſpring agen, . 
One Prev (oncndn command | 
(By his rword) the Kung taking « - 


One ſhort charme4if you but ſay 
Willenfarce the Moon 
Till you warn her 72g net 


T ave your bluſhes ſocn by day. 


- To M. Henry Lawes, the excellem 
Compoſer of- bis Lyricks. 


"Ouch but thy Lire (my Hioric) and F 
+ mus Lage ne : _ 


From thee the rave Goth, 
Then if thy voice commingle with the String V 
T heare in thee the rare Laniexa taſi Y' 
Or curious 1/ſon : Tell me, canſt thou be \ 
Leſs then Apollo, that uſurpifack Three ? 3 
Three, unto whom the whole world give apphue; 
Yet their Three praifes, praiſebut © e: ; that's Ayer, 


Age unfit for Love. 


MI: telb me Pamiolh 
Let me in my Glaſſe behold 


Whether ſmooth or not Þbe; 

Or if haire remaines to-me: 

Well, or be't or be't hot ſo, 

This for certainty F know; 

Ill ic fits old ment play, b- 
When that Death bids come away. T 


The Bed. -mans,or drave-njly; | 


Hou haſt made many Houſes for the Dead; 
. When my Lot calls mei tobe burieg, 


I 

SLIT 
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er Love or Pittie, prethee let there be * 
Chuych-yard, made, one Tenement for me. 


TorA aches. 


| Nthex Tam prog hence | . 
* £AWith Gre all ſtock of innocence 3 
"Few thoſe bleſſed gares I ſee 
- Wichſtanding entrance unto me, 
To pray for me doe thou 
The Porter then will let me ny 


Need, 
Vi THe die for feate of humane need, 
h Wiſh oy on tg goed ſprod. 
4 "Fo Julis- 
.- Am zeallefſe, prethee 
s | * RFormy well fre (7ulia) oy 


For Ithinke the gods require 
Male perfames,but Fema fre, b 


E Oz Julias lips. 


Os are my Falia's lips and cleane, 
As if or'e wafht in Hippocrene. 


T wilight 


maxi: other thin is Poets lay, | 
Then.the laſt part of night, and firſt of day: 


, Y "4 
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To his Friend, Maſter J.'Jincts,” 


J.9% love me now, becauſe I place 

Thee here among myrightcous race: 

. --; The baſtard Slips may droop and die 
Wanting bot Root. and Earth; but thy 
Immortal] ſelfe, ſhall boldly truſt 
To live fox ever, with my Juſt. 


" On himfelfe. © 


T: that my Fate has now fulfill'd my yeere, 

And ſo. ſooneſtopt-my longer:-living here; , _ 
Whatwasc(ye Gods!) a dying man to fave, 
But while he met With his Paternall grave ; i * 
Though while we living pout the world do roame, 
We love to reſt in peaceful Urnes at home, 

Where we may ſnug, and cloſe together lye 

By the dead bones of gur deare Anceſtrie. 


Kings and Tyrants, 


, TY= Kings &Tyrants there's this difference know; 
4 Kings ſeck their Subjetts good : Tyrams their amn, i © 


Croſſes, 28 7 N 


Ur Croffes are no-other then the rods, 
& JF And our Diſeaſes, Vultures of the Gods: , 
Each griefe we feele, that likewiſe is 4 Kite ..F T 
Sent forth by them, our fleſh to eate, or bite, | 
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; Upon Love. 


Ove bronght: me to a ſilent: Grove,” ry - 

Þ:; Aud ſhew'd methere a Tree, | 

Where ſome. had hang'd themſelves for lors. 'T 
And gave a'Twilt to me, © 


The Halter was df filk, and' gold, | 

" That he reacht forth unto, 

No otherwiſe, then if he wi VE: 
By dainty things undo me. 'Y 7 


Uh bade me then thar Neck: ce uſe "*u 
# | And told me tooghe rmaketh: 
i A glorious end by ſuch a Noofs- 
His Death for Love that taketh. 


[Twas _ dream ;tur had Theen 
"There really alone ; | 

My delp'catsfeates, in love; ha fee. : 
Mine Execution, 3. 


now; | No difference 7th dork, >: 
411 | IL 
Ne" makes no difference *twixt the Prief and. Clark; 

fone as'my "BY? is as good | 'cdark. - 


| The Bod. ; 789175 5c pets HO 


I bt e Body is the Soules poore hon Evrtome,”" vy 
Whoſe Ribs the Lathsare,& wh Ic Fleſh the TY 


To 


a 


.To- Sabo 
$ for | ny me ee ou 


th a meer pu Ef 
W' : Garden when it raines ; i {vl 
KA Go uf note Joaye! the knot ; &L 


Top keen OE pot. 
Tore wers (at our ne 
cs WERE to drown our 


| "Fo bis Booke. 
Teenage” 
c, and 


Ne'r pleaſe the ſeri: in bs” 
' To his Hohour d friend, $ip Thomas Heale, 


Tand by the Magick of i my ierfull Rh mes 
Gaintall the 1 {gin tion pore vom ogg 
e ſhall not wrong thee z ox.qnezot abate 
of thy both Gitie.s and everlaſting fate. 
While others periſh,her'cs thy. life decreed 
Becauſe begot of wy Innertal ſed, 


(5 


| "he Sacrifice, by way of. ene betwixt 
A el elfe and | 


In, (8 let's in. falewn wil 
Both ad reſſe to ſacrifice : 
Old Religigw-ficfh cammands | * 
That we waſh onr hearts, and Lads 
Is = beak —_——— ſane, 
MF Aitar cleane, na fice prophene 2? 
Is ; hu Are the Carkands Hes __ 
lines ; MW fv. Ready here ? All well prepar's, , 
7 + With the: Winerthat mult be ſhed 
(Twixt the hornes} upon the head 
Of the holy Beaſtwe bring - 
For our Treſpaſſe.ofitrings al 
Her, All is well ; now _— theſe 
Put we on-pute Surpncet ;;; 
And with Chankete crowanueleatk 
With perfumes the Halocauſki? ' 
And (while we the gods invoke) 
Reade acceptancodjpthelmeas. 


| To Apollo. 


FTHou mighty Lord and maſter of the Lyre, | 
1 Unſhoro.dpella come, andereinſhirs —© 


I fingers ſo; the fringy/to-move, 
12 Buy w On. 19 ras ;k,ove.. 


On Lovey' 


le, 


[Ore isa kind of warre ; - Hence thoſe who feare, 
No cowards mult his royall Enſignes beare, 


—_ 


A nother, 
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I binchal 2nd Another. 4 £37 
\VG5 love begins, there dead thy firlt defire i 


A poke melted maker amight fre. i; 
. AnHymmet "- - 
oo ek nHy '$J# to Cupid. ot; 


[ou,thou that bearſt the fway 
With whoin the Sea-Nimphs play s 
And Yen, eyery way : | 
When I embrace thy knee ; = 
And makeſhorrpray'rs to theo's | 
In lovezthen proſper me. 
This day I goeto-wooe 3 
Inſtruc me how to'doe ; 
This TRI utcltime too; 1% wml 
From ſhame m keepe free 
Fthes,” 


« 


From/ſcorneT begpe 0 | 
EOS $2.5 ; 
So ſhall Fſing thy praiſe ; 

And to Fon, Fc 4.19: > Le he bes 
Unto the end of daies. 


'To Electra. | 


| &-- not thy Tomb-ſtone er'e be laid by me: 
Nor let my Herſe, be wept upon by thee : 

But let that inflant when thou dy'it be known, - 
The minute of mine expiration. 

One knell be rung for both z and let one grave 

To hold us two, an endlefſe honour have, 


| Sor *s 


/ 
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How hi foule came enſnared. 


MO UP IN ROI 7. I TI OP IP Pg 


Y ſoule would one day goe and ſeeke _ 
Mew Roſes, and in 7134's checke, © : | 
A riches of thoſe ſweets ſhe found, - + + 
(As inan other Roſamond.) - Þ + 
But gathering Roſes as ſhe wasz - * 

(Not knowing what would come to paſſe) 
It chant a ringlet of her haire,,, .. ... 
Caught my poore ſoule, as ina ſnare: 
Which ever fince has been in thrall, © . 
Yet freedome, thee enjoyes withall. - 


Fadtjons. 


us 2B TT faQtions of the great ones call, 
. 4 Tofide with them, the' Commons all. 


| Kiſſes Roathſome. - 


[| Abhor the ſlimic kifſe, . * 

(Which to me moſt loathſome is.) .. 
Thoſe lips pleaſe me which are plac's {> *? 
Cloſe,bur not too ſtritly lar't: ' ' © = 

 Yeilding I wo'd have them ; yet 
Not a wimbling Tongue admit : - 
What ſho'd poking-ſticks make there, 
When the ruffe is ſet elſewhere ? L 


Upon Reape., 


'8 Ri eyes ſo rawe are, that (it ſeentes) the fiyes 
-"# 4\ Miſtake the fleſh, aud flye-blow both hiseyes 3 
| Sothat an Angler,for a daics expence; 
| Maybaite his hooke, with maggots taken thence, 


Tow 


TVpor 


UMI 
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: Upon Teage. ——_ s EZ 
; 24s has toldlyes ſo ldbg, that wht Fhupe tel 
| Eh ex Tag teh te utec noig 


Upon Juliz's Buire, bandled up in 4 
4 J golden net, 7 


T3 rhe, what ncedsthoſe rich deteir, MW" 

2. Theſe gotden Toyles.ahd Trattithel.nets, 

To take thine haires when they art kiowne 
Already tarne, tid all thifie owhe 7 

_ ”Tis Iamwild more then haireg 
Deſerve thiefe and thoſe ſnares. 

' Set free thy Treſses; let them flow 

As air&s-doo breafhe, or winds doe blow : 
And let fuch curiotis Net-works be 

Leſce ſer for them, then fpred for me. 


Upon Truggin. 
Rug in a Footinan was ; but now, gtovitie lame, 
7 r#g gin now lives but to belye his _ 


The ſhowre of Bloſſotves. 
Ove in a ſhowre of Bloſcomes carne 
Down,and halfe drown'd me with the ſame: 
The Blooms that fell were white and red ; 
Bur with ſack ivects eommingled, ' 
is Yori (this) L cannot tell Faw 
it was pleas'd more, or my faek 1 
Bur trace it was, 4s.T rowl'& there, - 
Without a thought of hurt, or feare ; 
Love rarn'd himeffe into @ Bee, 


6399 
' And With his Javelin wounded me: 

' From which miſhap this uſe I make, 
. WH i herc moſt ſweets: are; there les a Snakg. 

5 OY Kiſſes ayd Favornrs ave ogcs * | 
tell Ss | Kiſf T haſe have therns, army, 1-H Pengs; 


= ; has a ſtrong breath,yee ſhdct Pra ers ſaith; 
Net our of want of breath, but want of faith, 


A defence for Women. 
[Aught are all Women : Lfay no, 
Naz for one Bad, one Good I know : 
ForClyrenmeſtre molt unkind, 
Loving efcefs there we find: 
For one Afades that was bad; 
A good Penelope was had : 
For wanton Za, then we have = 
Chaſte Zavrece, or a wile as grave : 
| And thus through Wotnat-kind we ſe 
e A Good and Bad; Sirs credes me, : 


Ypon Lulls. 


| Ul: fears he is all heart ; but you't ſuppoſe 
Luby his Proboſſis that he is all noſe, 
ſame: 


Slavery. - 


fs liberty to ſerve one Lord ; but he 
,& Who many ſerves, ſerves baſe ſervility. 


Charmes « 


" ” 
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» © 24% } ; =o . 
s LLLY Py ” "- ; + _— ; 
«4.11: .Charmes.. 


TD Ring the holy cruſt of Bread, 
FE Buy it.underneath.the head ; . 

Tisa certain Charm to keep a} 
Hags away, while Children ſep, 


1217 -Appther. 


y = ſuperſtitious wife 

Neexr the childs heart lay a knife: 
Point be a Haft ve downe ; 
(Whyle ſhe goſſips'in the cowne) - 
- This 'mongft other myſtick charms + 
Keeps the fleeping child from harms, 


Another to bring in the Witch. 


O houſe the Hag, you muſt doethis ; 
Commix with Meale a little Piſse | 32F 
Of hips bewitcht ; then forthwith make | 
A little Wafer or a Cake; © _ 
And this rawly bak't will bring 
The old Hag in, No furer thing. 


: . Another Charme for Stables, Wo. 


Ang up Hooks,and Sheers to ſcare 
Hence the Hag,that rides theMare, 

Till they be all over wet, 

With the: mire, and the fear : 

This obſerv'd, the Manes ſhall be 

Of your horſes, all knot-free. EE 


(337) 
'Ceremontes rfor Candtemaſſe Eve. 


yOwannich che Roſemary and Bayes, 
"Down with the Miſleto; 
Inſtead of Holly, now up-raiſe 
. The 'greentr.Box (for fhovw.) 


-Fhe Holly chithierto'did ſway; RY 
'  Let:Bbx-now domineere;, © 
Untill the dancing Eaſter-day, 
Or Eaſters 'Eve.appeare, 


Then yourhfull Box which now hath grace, 
Your houſes to renews? 
Grown old,ſurrender mult his place, 
Unto the ctiſped Yew, 


_ : When Yew is out, then Bitch comes ing - 
* .._ _ And many Flowers beſide; 
Both of a freſh, and fragrant kinne 
| Te honour Whicſontide. 


Green Ritſhes then, and finecteſt Bends, 
; © - Witticooler Okenbonghs; 
Come in for comely ornitnents; 
«8 ©. Tore-adornthe houſe; 
fs ti times do (hift;-each thing his turne do's hold; 
New things fac McCeeA, as former things grow old. 


The Ceremonies for Candlemaſſ e day, 


Indle the Chriſtmis Brand- and then 
Tilt Sunne-fer, let ir burne; 
+ Which quencht, then lay it up agen, 
Til Chriſtmas next returne; 


Cert 
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Part muſt:-be kept: wherewith to teend 
The Chriſtmas Log next Jeares : 


And where 'ris afely kepr;the Fiend, 
Can do no milcmefe { chere.).” A. 


Fay 


now the White-loafe, & the Pye, 
yon wich Chriddmas dye, 


Ry Sarfeits.  $ 


Ad are all ſurfeigs : but Phyſitianscall - -; 
That furfcit tooke by bread, the wort of all, 


.lpos Nis. 


1s, he makes Verſes; but the Lines he wrives, 
Serve but for matter to make Paper-kites. 


To Biancha, to bleſſe bi. 
Wi wooe, and wo'd/TI winnie, 
I 


Wo'd I well my. worke begin? 
£vermore becrown'd - 
Wirh the end that I propound ? 
_We'd I fruſtrate, or prevent 
All Aſpetts malevolent ? 
Thwart all Wizzards, and with theſe 
Dead all black contingencies : 
Place my words, and all works elſe 
In moſt happy Parallels ? 
All will proſper, if fo be 
Ibe kiſt, or bleſt by thee. 
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Julia's Charchine, or Par-fication. 


nur on cby Holy Filirings; and {6 
. ! Toth Towple jnichnhe ſober CAMatwife go. 
Atepded thus (in a moſt ſolemn wiſe) 
\ thoſe whip ſerve the: Child-bed milteries. 
74 - melt thine incenſe; next, when as thou ſec'ſt 
Mie candid Stole dhrown ore the Pioxs Prizft ; 
Mi tevererid Curtfies come, and to him briog 
, Whyfece (atid not deeurtedJoffering, 
ihe well ended, with fairc Anſpice come 
(t {tro the breaking of @'Bride-Cake ) rome ; 
Where ceremonious Mywenthatl for thee 
Provide a ſecond E| pithalamit.. 
the who keeps chaſtly to ht Jhusbands ſide 
| 54/6 one, but every night his Bride : 
| fealing fall with bove,, and feare to Bed, 
; Irings him nat one, but many a Maidenhead, 


Tohis Book. 


os the Preſs ſcarce one co'd ſee 
A Itr|c=peeping=purt of thee : 
* Bur fince tart Printed, thou doſt call 
To ſhew thy nakednefs to afl; 
My carefor thee is now the Jeſs; 
(Having refign'd thyſhamefactneſs ) 
|; Go with thy. j Fats and Fates; yet ſtay 
+. And take this fentence; chen away; 
"Whom onebel6v2 will not faffice, - 
She'l ruane £0 all aguleeries, 


(340). 


Teares. 


Eares moſt prevaile;with teares too thou mayſt mg 
Rocks to relent, and coyelt maids to love. 


Tohis friend to re contention of words, w 
Vos beget Anger; Anger brings fort blowa; 


Blowes make of dearelt friends org Foe, 
For which prevention (Sociate) let there be. 
Petwixt us two no more Logongachie. 
Farre better *twere for citherto be mute, 
Then for to murder friendſhip, by diſpute. 


T. ruth. 
TP Auk is beſt found out by the time, andijen 


Falſtbeod winnes credit b Jy Hncertainties, 
Upon Prickles. Epig. 

Rickles is waſpiſh;and_ puts: forth his fling, 

For Bread, Drinke, Butter, Cheeſe; fof every thing 
That Prickles buyes, puts Prickles out of frame; 
How well his naxure's fitted to hisname ! Fo 

' The.E yer before the Eares. | 
Ve credit moſt out ſight; one eye doth pleaſe * 

| Oar trult farre more ten then Eare- Nncſes 


Want. 


Ant is a ſofter Wax, that takes thereon, 
V wg Bat, and every baſe impreſſion. 


341 


| Toa Friend. 


| mmm in my Book, and herein ſee, 
iſt mo Life cndlefle fign'd to thee and me. 

WH Weorethetombes, and Fates ſhall flye; 
. = While other generations dye. 


7 ypoy HM, William Lawes, the rare HMuſitian. 


ll Foes, MCHo'd I not put on Blacks, when each one here 
-  » ]WComes with his Cypreſſe, and devotes a teare ? 
 , WidInot grieve(my Zawes) when every Lute, 
ll, and Voice, is (by thy loſſe) ſtruck mute ? 
In oſs brave man ! whoſe Numbers have been hurl'd, 
Wd no leſs prais'd, then fpread throughout the world. 
kehave Thee call'd Amphion;lome of us, 
m'd thee Terpander, or ſweet Orphens : 
ne this, ſome.that, bur all in this agree, 
ifque had both her birth,and death with Thee, 


A ſong upon Silvia. 


= Rom me my $:/via ranne away, 
thing W F And running therewithal!l; 

| A Primroſe Banke did croſs her way, 
And gave my Love a fall. 


* Buttruſt menow Idarenot ſay, 
| - What I by chance did ſee; 
le i But ſuch the Drap'ry did betray 
ſes. F =: | Thatfully raviſhe me. 


FEY 
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The H Ony -C0nde. 
F thoti hall foiind an homic-combe, 


Eate tho fot all,but'taſte on ſothe T: 


For if thoti ear” it to exceſs} | 
That ſweetr:&f5 titrries to Loathſom neſs, 
Taſte it to Temper; then *twill be 
Marrow, ard Manx unto thee 


V, pin Ben, Jolnfon, » 


| Herve! lyes Pulpſon with the teſt 
Of the Poets:but the Beſt, 


Rezdergwo'dft thoti thote liar & known? 
Aske his Story, not this Stone, = 
That will ſpeake what this carr't tell 
oy his phory. $6 farewtll. 


An Ode for him. 


Ax Bent 


Say how, or when 

Shalt we thy Gueſts ' 
Meet at thoſe Lyrich Feafts; 

Made at the St, 

The Dog, the triple T une? 
Where we ſuch tluſters had, 
As made us hobly.wild; not mad; 

And yet each Verſe of thine 


: Gar-di che nigate, ouftdid the frolick Wing: 


+I. 4 


_ My Bew'- | 
-- Orcome 
r ſend to =, 
Thy: opgemacphns © 
But-teach ug yet. 
 Wiſdy to Innband it 
-  Icffwethat Tallentſhend'r rÞ 
- And having onee' brought to an end 
© That preciqns ſtock;the ſtore | 
of EE a wit the wortd' ho'd have no More, 


Yoon 4 Firgin 


IF Harmleſs ſhade th nightly Houres, 
SeleAing here both Herbs, and Flowers; 
Of which make Garlands here, and there, 

T6 dreſs thy flat ſepulchre,” 

Nor do thou feare the want of theſe, 

In everlaſting Properties. 

Since wefreſh ſtrewyings will bring hither, . 
Farre faſter then the firft.can wither. 


Blame. 


IT N Battailes what difaſters fall, 
The King he beares the blame of " 


'A requeſt to he Graces. 


| Poder my words, if ſo that any be 
| I Known guilty here of incivility : 
It what is graceleſs, diſcompos'd, and rude, / 
| With veetneſs, ſtoothnels, ſoftneſs,. be endu 4, 
Þ Tahir to bluſh, to curtlie, lifp,: and thew 
| Demure, bur yet, full of rempration t00. 
Bf Nembers ne'r tickle, or but lighth pleaſe, 
£ Weſe OY have ſome wanton carriages. 
4 Z 4 
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 Thisif ye Fi each Piece will here'be nod, 
And gracefull made, by your” neateSiſterhood. 


- lip on. hinfofecc t 


Lately fri a but now-be old: 7 

I I freeze. as Faſt, and. ſhake forcold. 
Andin good Zy Fd thought, it ſtrange 
Tave found in me this ſudden change; 
But that Lunderſtood. by dreames, 
Theſe only were but Loves extreames; 
Who fires with hope, the Lovers heart, 
And ſtarves with cold the ſelf-ſame part. 


AM altitude. 


Truſt not to the .multicudei in Ware? 
But to the ſtout ; ; and thoſe Fhat: vkilfull are, 


F eare. 


An miaft do well out of a ag intent; 
Not for the ſervile-feare of puniſhment. 


| To AM. Kellam: 


V Hat can my Kellam drink his Sack 
In Goblets tothe brim, 

And ſee his Robin Herrich, lack, 

Yer Roo no 0 Boules Think "A 


For love of pitie to his Maſe, 

(Thatſhe may flow in Verſe ) 
Contemne to recommend 4 Cruſe, 
But ſend to her a Tearce. 


5 Ha ey eſſe to bo ain or 4 hearty 
to goo houſe-keeping: 


1% Icſt, may the, hand of bounty bring 
Into the daily offering 
Of full proviſion ; ſuch a ſtore ,, 
ill that the Cooke cries , Bring no more. 
Upon your hogſheads never fall 
A drought of wine, ale, beere (at all) 
/ | But, like full cloyds, may they from thence 
Piffuſe their mighty influence, _. 
Next, let the Lord, and Ladie here | 
Enjoy a Chriſtning yeare by yeare ; 
And this good bleſſbug back them ſtill, 
| Tave Boyes, and Gyrles too, as they will. - 
Then from the porch may many a. Bride 
Unto the Holy Temple ride :. : | 
And thence return, (ſhort prayers ſeyd ) 
A wife molt richly married. 
Laſt,may the Bride and Bridegroome be -. 
Untoucht by cold ferility ; 
But in their ſpringing blood ſo'play, 
As that in Zuſters few they may, 
By laughing too, and lying downe, 
Pcople a City or a Towne... - 


Cunctation 1 in Correction: 


| = Lifers bund['d up their rods: beſide, 

Knit them with knots (with much adoc naty'd) 
| That if {unknitting )men wo'd yet repent, 
42 might eſcape the laſh'of paniſhment. 


Preſent 


CAC 


Preſent Cdvernnitn grioute.. © 


M ue] Fictions ; poge 10 diſcontent q 
| «belts ih lrath the he te, W Opcernment.. 


Ref aſt.” 


I» by the good a white; a reſting field * 

Will, after cafe, a richer harveſt yeild * \. 3 
Trees this yexr beate; tiexr, they their wealth wih hold: 
Continuall reaping makes a lard Wax old. 


Revenge. ER 


ns dilpo Jon is nd to Fug ag 
= f | 
T, hanksgivin PI Jabber w47 a Hey; , LOTS 1 


Revenge ts pleaſing to Ws, ad our gaine. 


The firſt marrs or makes. | T ': 
Tx! our high defignments, twill appeare, f 
The firſt event Frieds confidence or feave, 

Beeiuning, Ffficult. A 

Ard are rhe two fir Pabres wnte a'Crowne; 

Which Lt the third (bids him a King come ds Wes 

'* Faith four-ſquare. | Ne 
To 


Aith is a ching: that's four-ſquare; let it fall” 
This _F or that, it ndt declines art all, 


The preſent time beſt pleaſeth. 


7 iſe they that wilt Times paſt, I joy to ſee 
[ My ſelfe now live : this age beſt pleaſerh mee, 


Cloathes, are conſpirators, 


Hough from without no focs at all we feare; 


"hold , 1 We ſhall be wounded by the cloathes we weare, 


Cruelty. 
I but a dog-likg madneſſe in bad Kings, 
For to delight in wounds and murderings, 


bs ſame plants proſper beſt by cuts and blowes ; 
io Kings by killing doe encrea{e their foes. 


Faire after foule. 


row quickly drier griefes will in time decay: 
F 1 Acleare will come after a cloiedy day. 
Hunger. 


” oa me what hunger is, and Ile reply, 
 { A Tis but a fierce defire of hot and dric. 


Bad wages fot good ſervice. 


| Þ this misfortune Kings'doe moſt excell, 
{ ITo heare the worſt from men, when they doe well. 


14 | 


: | 4 be End. 
_ $4 we ſhall, but we muſt firſt contend 3». 


Tis not the Fight that crowns us,but the end, \'\ | | 


"Phe Bondman. 


» Ind me bat to thee with thine haire, "7" 

; Andquickly1 ſhall be "@ Wi 
Made by that fetter or that ſnare * 8”: 

A bondman unto thee. i, 


Or if thou tak'ft that bond away, 
| - * Then bore me through the care ; 
And by the Law T ought to ſtay 

For ever with thee here. - 


Chooſe for the beſt. 


Ive houſe-roome to the beſt ; 7; never known A 
Vertue and pleaſure, both to dwell in one, 


Te Silvia, 
 DArdon my trefſpaſſe (Sitvia) I confeſle, 7 
My kifſe ont-went the bounds of ſhamfaſtneſſe: - _ . ] 
None is diſcreet at all times; no, net Fove 
Humſelfe,at oze time, can bs Wiſeand 1 duc 


Faire ſhewes deceive.” 


ny was the Sea, and ſeem'd to call =o 
To prettie girles to play withall : / 
Who.padling there, the Sea ſoone frown'd, 
And on a ſadden both weredrown'd, Ns: 
What 
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(349) 
What credit-can we give to ſeas,,, - 
| © Who, kiſſing, kill ſuch Saints as theſe? 


His wiſh. ' - TMJG9 7 


Atbe my Hinde ; unſearned be my wife ;j' - © 
Fecacefal by night ; my day devoid of {trife:" © 
'/*7"Wrotheſe a comely off-ſpring I defire, - 
4. nging about my everlaſting fire, 


Upon Julia's waſhing her ſelf in the riger. 


Hg fierce was I; when I did ſee 
My 7-l;a waſh her ſelf in thee ! 
So Lillies thorough Chriſtall look: 

So purelt pebbles in the brook : © 

As in.the River 7#lia did, ©, 
Halfe with a Lawne of Water hid, 
Into thy ſtreames my ſelf I threw, 
And ſtrugling there, I kiſt thee too ; . 
And more'had done (it.is confeſt ) ** 
Had not thy waves forbad rhe rett. _. 


7 
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| A Meapne in our CMeanes. 
Jong Frankinſenſe the Dezies require,” , 
we muſt nor give all to the hallowed fire. | 


| Such be our gifts; and ſach be our expence, * 
| Asfor our ſelves to leave ſome frankinſence, 


 2pon Clunn. 


 '% Rowle of Parchnient Clams about hini beafes, | 


\ 


lat 


 £ AChargd with the Armes of all-bis Anceſtors ; -- - 


2 And ſeems halfe raviſht, kn he lake ppon 
That Zar,this Bend;that Feſſ, this Cheveron ; C 
This Afarch,that Moos? 3 this Aartlet,and that Muni 

This counterchange of Perle and Diamond. L |) vr 
What joy can Cl have in that Coat, or this, , L _ 
When achis owne fill ous at clboesis? hz 


Non Cupid. © 7 Oo or 
- Ove, like a Begoar,.came to me. | 


; With Hoſe and Doublet tome : 
Ho He ing from bis kyce, 
Ap Ones oNt-wome: 


He ackt an Hot F .Igave himbread, 
And meat t90, for his need -/ 

Of which, whes hc had fully Fed, 
He wilhy ae all Good bewb.. 


Away he went, bur as hexury 4 
(ln fach I know not how) * 
He touch ime fo, as that I-burn, 


. And am rormented now. 


Love'slenr flawes,avd breeabſare 
"Then crept ints my heart,  - 
And though I aw np le tore, 

His finger was the dart. 


Yar EY 


Lifſe (left night drank) did kifchis mothers knee: 
Where he will kiſe (neps denak) conjure JP: \ 


* þ $4 
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| _ Burr: do 


J. 


Ge A NUrr is a ſmell fealt, and « man alone; -- | 
Th Dr h at (where meat 1s) will be a hanger WB... 
' | F pon Mege. 


- --—— 


"is ho Fee yeſterday was troubled withaPole; 
"* BMKES. this night hardned, Galen. 


LC SY) Sifat; 


An Hye #0 Love.” 

Se ELM fab ons.” aZ. 
hoo; With Cheorfuloclie; er Feto) 
Love is a thing fo likes me, ' * 10 230 3 

That lether hy | 6 3H1 0 
' Onmeall day, yg y ego 


Je kiſs the hand that Arik me, Ne | TOE 9 


ws. cl will not;/T, : 
Now bhbb'riog, ery; | 

It (Ah!) tos late repents me, ; 
That Tdid fall _ _ 
Toloveatall, 


Since love {o much contents me. / 


Fe L 
Ps ee 4 
p z 


wi) A No,u6; Ile be 
k FR8 | , In fetters free; 
While others they fit wring 
*/.  Theirhandsfor pod ; 
xc: i He entertaine GU 2 
a The wounds of love with ſinging, 


4 With Flowers and Wine 
And Cakes Divine, - | 


(352) 
To ſtrike me I will tempt thee : 
Which done ; no-more 
Ile come before © _ 
. Thee and thine Altars emptie. | 


7 To his boned and moſt Ingenious fr int 4 OV 
| nh Charles Cotton, "oF 
ullby 


ey comp ortment, wit without offence, - ; Wir 
rds fully, owing, yet of influence : + ,,.;- *'\/) 
TRIM 7 that man of men, the man alone, | 
Worthy the Publique.Admiration : 
Who with thine owne eyes readſt what we doe write, 
And giv our Numbers Expheiie and weight. - 
Tel| when a Veeſe-ſprings high;how underſtood 
To be, or not borne of the Royall-hload. 
What State above, what Symmetria below, 
 .Lineshave, or ſho'd have;thon the beſt canſt Tow: 
| Fot which (my Charles) it is my: pride to be, 
-Not ſo much knowne, as to be lov'd of thee. 
Long may 1 live ſ0,and my.wreathiof Bajes, . 
- Fe leſſe anothers Haag praiſe. 


" Wonieg'uſtheſſe: 


VW at need we.maxry. Women, when 
"Without their uſe-we may have men? . 

And ſuch as will in ſhort time be, 
For murder fit, or mutinie ; 
AS (admus oncea new. way found. 
By throwing teethinto.the ground: 
(From-which poore ſeed, and rudely ſown) 
Sprung up-a War-like Nation. 
So letug.Y ron, Silver, Gold, 
Braffe, Leade or Tinne; throw into th' mould; 
And we ſhall ſee in little ſpace | 
Bu up of men, fighting race. 


(1353) 
if this can be,ſay then, what, need _ 
Have we of Women rf their ſeed->* - 


WH - Lovei is.4 « fo rrup. 
wal | Doe is a 31nd whore we foo! 4 
' WSick and furcharg'd with this facietiet : 


ullby this pleaſing treſj ſpafſe quickly provey ; bias 
ers oazhſomineſſe # 'eh in the ſweets of love.- © 


Leven. 


Fig isa Leyen, and loving kid: 
The Leven of a loving ſweet-hearr is. 


z Repletion, © 
| oe nonyo ſay Repletion ſprings \N 


More from the ſweer then ſoyer things. 


On  Himfelfe. 


"0 forthe dead, for they have loſt chis tight : 
And weepe for me, loſt in anendleffe night; 
 Mmourne, or make a Marble'Verſe for me; - 
n?  Wiſhowrit formany. | Benedicite. | | 


No man without Maney: - 


af þ MN 


JO man ſack rare parts. hath that he can nity 
NIffavour or:occaſion helpe nat him: .-" | 


. On Himſclfe. 


Ton to the \v orhd:; tot tomy ſeife ; alone... 
Liere now I reſt uader this Marble ſtove: 
h bh of __ heard; and ſeene of none: 
] A a 


=_ 
pd. oF y 
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Toh. Loongrd Willan be 
peculiar friend. 


Will be ſhort, and having quickly hurl'd | 
"I This line abour, live Thou throughout theory. Tk: 
Who art a man forall.Sceancs; wnomhon i hu 
(Whar's hard t9:others) 89 nothingarroadeſomg. m 


Can'ſt writethe res &ligaine, and fall 
From theſe to penne the pleaſing Paſtorall: 


Who fli'ſt at all heights : Rroſc and Verſe runſt through; 
Find'ſt here a fault,and mend'it the treſpaſſe too : 

For which I might exxolithee;but tpcake'lefſe, | 

Becauſe thy: ſalke.art comming to. the Pretle :* 

And then ſho'd Tin prailing thee be ſlow, 

Poſterity will pay thee wbas L QWe. & 


To his worthy friend. John, 
+ (0 a irey la, 


bbs me young man, 0&dighthe Muſes bring 
| Thee leflc to taſte, then to drink up their ſpring; 


That none hereaffer ſho/dde thoughr, or.be # 
' A Poet, ora, Paet-like but, Thee, © [Ton 
What was thy Buth, thy Racre that, makes:theo knowne, 
At twice tea yeares, a primeandipublike one?! 
Tell ns thy Nation, kindred, or the whence - 
Thou had'ſt, and haſkthy:. raflaene, 
That makes thee lov'd, and of the men defir'd, 
And no lefle prais'd;then. ofitheimaides adrair'd; 
Pur on thy Laurell then.; and;in.thattrioune - 


Be thou e-{pollo, or the type 
Oc let the Unſhorne God Yobofhin: Lyre, 
And next to him be: daiſter ry yi 


— 


(355) 
| | 3 Ffer thy gift; bus fuſt the Law commands 
WU Thee jules; firſt, ro /aritifie thy hands: 
3» "Wider tha niy Aſc whick the rices require, | 
-» aboldly give thing incenfeto rhe fire. 


Z To the muff comely and prope? 

al - - CH, nr owe: Finch. 
_—_— yolr axe, and Ptoper you wif be 
I LDcſpighr of af = inforranitie> 

Ive long and-Tovely; bur yer grow no'lefſe 

ſathat your owne prefixed cortelineſle 

Send on that ſtock : and when your life mult fall, - 

Weave others Beaury, ro fer up withall, | 


Hpory Ralph: 


| R Alph pares his nayles, kiv warts; hiscornes; and Rep 
; | 1In ſev rall rills, and Boxes keepes*em(afe ;- | 
"WF liſtead of Havts-horne (iF ut rag che'rroth) 
Tomake a luſtie-pellic forhis broth. 
Fo his Booke. 
| | it muſt; chat I miaſbſee thee lye 
BB Ed pmerilike'alfinontee confuledly : | 
* B Vich folenmemrarguarid with mach grief of heart, 
Ierecolle thee (weeping )*part by part ; 
And having waſkt theezclofertice ina'cheſt 
_ F Nith pice;zthar dong;He Tavertice ro rhip reſts: 


) 44k 3 df - 
To A-# 2 
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TO THE. KING 


Upon his welcome to Hampton-Court, 


Set and Sung. 


V VElcome, Great (*/ar,welcome now you are, &, 
f{ Peace, after deſtructive Warrez © 


As deare 
Welcome as ſlumbers ; or as beds of eaſe 
After our long, and peeviſh fickneſles. 
O Pompe of Glary ! Welcome now, and come 
To re-pofſeſs once more your long'd-for home. 
A rhouſand Altars ſmoake ; a thouſand thighes 
Of Beeves here ready ſtand for Sacrifice. 
Enter and proſper, while our eyes doc waite 
For an Aſcendent throughly Auſpicate : 

Under which figne we may the former ſtone 
Lay of our ſafeties new foundation : 

Thar done ; O {eſar, live, and be to us; 

Our Fate, our Fortune, and our Genizs ; 

To whoſe free knees we may our temples tye 
As to aſtill protefting Deitte. 

That ſho'd you ſtirre,we and our Altars too 
May{(Great Auguſtus )goe along with Tos. 


Chor. Long live the King; and to accompliſh this, 
We'l from our owne, adde far more years to his. 


Ultuimus Heroum : 


2 O R, : 
To the moſt learned, and to the right Honourable, 


Henry, Marqueſſe of Dorcheſter. 


Nd as time paſt when Caro the Severe 
Eitred the circumſpacious Theater; 
In reverence of his perſon,every one 


Stood as he had been turn'd from fleſh toſtone : 


E'ne ſo my numbers will aſtoniſht be 
If bur lookt on ; ſkruck dead, if ſcan'd by Thee, 


357. 
To his Muſe, another tothe ſame. 


| that Brave Man, fain thon wo'dfſt have acceſs 
/*, WI To kiſs his hands, but that for fearfullneſs; 

©} Bree becauſe thrart like a modeft Bride, 

'- | Miady to bluſh to death, ſho'd he but chide. 


[ 


T 7Ineger is no other I define; * | . 
View the dead Corps,or carkaſe of the Wine. 


L 


=B FV por Yineger. 


| Y pon Mudege. 
Udge every morning to the Poſtern comes, 
| (His teeth all out ) to rince and waſh his gummes. 


| To bis learned friend 24. Jo. Harmar, Phiſitian 
#0 the Colledge of Weſtminſter. 


\ en firſt I find thoſe Numbers thou do'ſt write; 
'Y Y Tobe molt ſoft; terce, ſweet,and perpolite : 
Next, when T ſee Thee towring in the skie, 
han expanſion no leſs large, then high; 
Then, in that compaſs, ſayling here and there, 
And with Circumgyration every where ; 
following with love and ative heate thy game, 
© Fad then at laſt to traſs the Epigram; 
ble, I muſt confeſs, diltintion none I ſee | 
ketween Domitians Martial then, and Thee, 
it this T know, ſhould 7-piter agen 
'Deſcend from heaven, to re-converſe with men ; 
& !icRomane Language full, and ſupertine, 
The wo'd ſpeake, he wo'd accept of thine. 


Aa 3 Upon 


$ . 
2 
q 0 A : 
X of? 


BE. 
Upon bis Spaniel Tracie, ' 


 TOw thou art dead, no eye ſhall ever foe, = 
For ſhape and ſervice, Spaniel like to thee, | 

This ſhall my love doe, give thy fad death one "1 

Tears, that deſerves of me 1 milon, - 


The deluee, - | | I 


Dias drowning, I efpie — © - 
L / Coming from my fwulia's eye : 
*Tis ſome ſolace in our ſmart, 

To have friends fo beare a part : 
T have none ; but muſt be ſyre 
Th'inuadation to endure. 

Shall not times hereafeer tell 
This for no meane miracle; 
When the waters by their fall 
Threatn'd mine unto all f 
Yet the deluge here was known, 
Of a world po drowne but One. 


. Hpon Lupes, 


| ce for the outfide of his ſuite has paide ; 

L_/But for his heart, he cannot have it made : 

The reaſon is, his credit cannot get 

The inward carbage for his cloathes as yet. 
Rags. 


J7 Har are our patches, tatters, rages, and rents, 
+ © Butthebaſedregs and lees of veltiments? 


Strength 
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Strength ” ſapport Soveraignty. 


L Fe Kings and Ruters,learhe bhis line frimi kh 3 
hen oy 4 | 


Upon Ti abbs. 


thirty yeares T bbs has been proud and poor 
L Tis nowfns habje, Which he can't give dre; 5. 


Oridches, 


febſt me Tvcinthis heat droope, 
2 Three Zoidiaks fill'd more I ſhall ſtoope; 


- Her Crutchbs then provided be 


Toſhdre up my debilitic. .. | 
Then while thou —_— ll, fighing, crie, ' 
A Raine nnderpropt am T: 

Do'n will I then my Beadſmans gown, 
And when fo feeble T kin growh, © 
As my weake ſhoulders cilinot beare | 
The burden of 3 

Yet with the betith of aged fres, 
When T tid they keep tearmly fires; 
With my weake wice Ike fing; of fag 
Some Odes I made of Lucia: 

Then will heave my wither'd hand 
To ove the Mighty for to ſtand 


"Thy faithful frixhd, and to poure dowrie 
; Upot thee eo. a Benoxun. 


To Julia. 


ja waters hither bring 
For the ſacred fprinkling : 


Aa4 Baprize_ 


, WF «4 
4 @ } % 
u 


of %s 


Raptize me and thee, _ fo 
Let ys.to;the Altar: Aol, 
Arid (ere we our rit Samater) 
Waſh our hands innocence... : iT a8 F 
Thenilebe'the Rex: Sagrormm,-- . Þ+t 
Thou the ow of Peace and "Quorum, 
p 2 BY % \S: 
Upon; Caſe. 


RE: _ 
Ale is a Lawyer, that near pleads la 121} 
But when he hears the like confuſion, 

As when the diſagreeing:Commons throw 

About their Houle; their clamorons I, or No : : 

Then Caſe; as loud asany Serjantithere, -' # Hh 


Cries out (my Lordymy Lord) the'Caſejs clear : 


But when all's haſht, Caſe then a fiſh more mute, 
you his Hand, but ſtaxves1 in hand the Suites. 


Ts Perenna../ WE! 

| A Dirge will pen for thee ; $77 bf 

Thona Trextall make for me t: >/. 

That the Monks andFryers together; 

Here may fing the reſtof either: - 1+ / 
Next, Far fate, the Nuns will have |: 

Candlemaz to grace the Grave. » eni77 


To bis Siſter i in Law, I. Suſanna Henick 


TH Perſon crowns the Place: ; your lot doth fall | F 
Lalt, yet to be with Theſea Principall. | 
How ere it fortuned ; know for Truth, I meant 

You a fore-leader in this Teſtament. 


ow: 2 ; | Ty 
. {x7 pou & 


\ 9m 4 * "16h 383.5; 
Upon the Lady Crew. 


is Stone can tell the ſtotie of my life, 


What was my. Birth,to whom.I was a Wife : 
teeming years, how ſoon my Sun was ſet, 


Leaf 


xc other things; thy many. Children be 
he beſt and trueſk Chronicles of "mb. 


On Tomalin Parſons. 


Row up in Beauty, as ;thon doſt begin, 
bt: be of all admired,7: eng bn, 


Ceremony wpon Cardlema Eve. 


| Þ an with the Roſemary and ſo/ 
Down with the Baies, & milſletoe : 
Down with the Holly, Ivie,all, 
Wherewith'ye:dreſt the Chriſtmas Raſt 
That fo the fuperſtiont find: 

No one leaft-Branch there left behind: 
For look how many leaves there be 
Neglefted:there. (maids truſt to me) , ; 

So many Goblins you ſhall ſee, 


, Smſpicion wakes ſecure. 


H: that will live of all cares diſpoſſeſt, 
Muft ſhun the, bad, I,and ſuſpect the belt. 


Upon Spokes. | 


| "na when he ſces a roſted Tig, he Gears 
po othing he loves on't but the chaps and cars : 


ſhere-how T felt, theſe may boknown by fer, | Þ 


But 


In cxrnrte kin thei ec ;and he ſhall * 
Rid theſe, and thoſe null hurt by art at ul. 


To hic nſw W Tho: Herrick, Wh WO 

defitbdrote indir Bok, - © T 

\ 7Hleote to thing Oollodyt; ated bs rs) ? 

by 7 RT here (undiogrng "I 
Tt matters ince thouart choſe ET | 
Here of my great and | good fomdaion fP 


W | pucolick hywixt? Ti wo : :Lacon and Tirk 


Lacor. Or A kis dr $60, coli, 16 
" What doth cauſe this penſivencl 2 
Thou inoſt joValy Noatrardee q 
Why ſo lonely on the hill > 
Why thy pipeby'thee & (tilt, -* | 
' That ere ink xcdearh le 1 


: Tell me, do thy Kin now Fall 
To fulfill themilkirpuily? -/ oY 
Say ,what ic chat thou UoRtes ? 


Thyr. None of theſe j bur out alle ! 
| A miſchance & come to-Pakh, © 
And Fle tell thee what it was : 


See mine eyes are weepi og pe. 
Lacon, Tell, and Tk lay rg my Pipe. 


Thyr, Thave toſt my lovely fterre,, 
| That to me wasfar more deer 
Then theſe kind, which I Milke here. 


Party colonr'd like x Pit; 


Broad of fore-head, large of eye, E Z 0 
' Smooth it 6c limb as adie 4 2 


Cf 
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Clear of hoot and cl of horny. 


.- 
x T4 
# 


Sharply .asa thorn : 
With nk by poke on. 
From the w ic] own b firings, 
Balls of Cowl De __ 
x with cibbanings. 


” gr . Ever gameſomeasat ape: 
| ' Bur yet harmleſs as a ſheep, 


(Pardon, Zeconif I weep) .. + 
hs, T cars will ſpring, where _ i a 
\ >. Now(aime) (aime. 
F Came a nad a dai, 
- I, and kilf'd m my 
Alack for grief 1 


. But Tle be brief, 


Hence I muſt, for time doth call 
Me, and my fad Play-mates all, 
To his Ev'ning Funerall. .- - 
Live long, Lacon, ſo adew. 

Lc, Mournfull maid farewell to you 


Earth afford ye flowers to fbrew. 
Upon Sapho. 


Liter upon Sapho's lip,and you will ſwear, 
| is a love-like-leven rifing there. 
| Hpen Faunus: - 


: au how.Fauns, he the ſhepheards God, 
| His wife to death whipt with a 246r:le Bod. 


Cl # The 


The Rod (perhaps)was better'd by the name 3 
But had ir been of Birth, the deat rs the Game, - 


be 4) Wo = 
) BT 5 


The Raine.” 


hh the Qincill, that the Rowe 
May aha y, us well as ſhone : : 
Either's welcome, Stinke or Eivit, 
If we take it 7 they give it. 


EE 2hbaidid Perſe. 


cy :D Rinke'wp- 
Your Cup, | 
Awe” | 
— -- 
_- 2 
Tis anill figne 3 F | 


2, 'That'we SH z ZE 
: Fiji, : 085 THT L1G 72G 
Yon are cloy'd here; 
Iffo, no'« E IND 
6 'Hoe, 
Bur avoid here. 


Care a'7o0d keeper. 


ere kyepes the Conqueſt; "14 10 leſſe renowne, 
"0 keepe a Citie, then to winne Towne. 4% 


Rules for 0 Our rearh. 


"En muſt have Bonnds how farre it6 walke; V's | 
Lare made farre worſe, by lawled liberty. | | 


1 


(363)! 
ToBiancha. 07! 


H Biancha {now I ſee, 

t is Noone and paſt with me : 
In a while it will rike one; : 
Then Bzancha, I am gone. 
Some effuſions let.me have, | : 
Offerd on-my holy.Graye; 
Then, Biancha, let mie reſt. 
With my face towards the Eaſt. 


B Tothe handſome Miſtreſſe Grace Potter. 


[4 Sis your name, ſo is your comely face, 
[YToucht every where with ſuch di&uſed grace, 
2 Whkthat in all that admirable round, 
»* Were is not one leaſt ſo/eci/ae found; 
Midas thar part, ſo every portion che, 
leepes line for line with Beauties Parabels, 


Anacreontike. 


Muſt 
Not truſt 
Here to any; 
Bereav'd, 
Deceiv'd 
By ſo many : 
As one 
Undone 
\ By my loſles; 
Comply 
Will I. 
With my croſſes, ' 
Yer till | 
I'will- 


Ts till obſerva thoſe men mot rillaes | 
That are moſt azodeſk ere they come to warre: y 


| 
+ . 
LiPil 


Wot to covet much neheve lattle is the charge. 
\F THy ſho'd we covet muck, when as we know, BF bk 


Wave more to beare. eurcharge,then way to g0 
Anapnontick Venſe. 


Risk methinks.L am, and fine, . 
When I drinke My,capring wine z 
Tom to love I dorencline; 
en Edrinke my wangpn wine : 
 AndIwiſh imac mine, 
When I drinke my-ſpcightly wine : 
Well I ſup, and welt: Ldine, 
When Idrinke wy frolick wine: 


WEE 

© Bur T kngnith, lowre, and Pine, 

, Whey. wage wy Rogen wine. 
" Upon Fenave. 


Mn "oe heed Toms Pennie eates; n@ anſt of right; 
W. Fecauſe his ſtock, will not hold outfor white: 


3 F 


Patience is Princes. 


hugo wa not-u9/6: the. As fin-onch off ener 
"WA. Princes cure ſame-flints erm pratiences = 


Feare gets force. | 


D Efpaire takes heart, when ther's no hope to ſpeed: 
he (omaxd then nes Jrwes; andeds's the dead, 


Puyceli-.gil't-Pootry, 


[ Et's ſtrive to be the beſt; the Gods,we know it, 
L Pillars and meH hate an indifrenc Poet. 


"arts byway of queſtion-and anſwer. 


Bripgyelove, Zee What:wilblpye do ? 
Anſc. Ike, and-diſike ye: 
I bring ye-love: 2xofh, What will- love do ? 
_Anſc Stroake yato linike-ye. 
I bring ye love: Reſt, What will have do ? 
. Anſc Taove: will: be-foole ye : 
I brivg ye lover:: Lneſh Whae wil lave do ? 
Anſ. Heate ye; to:eole yes; 
I bring ye love::.' 2uafs, What willlave do ? 
| Avſi. ove giftewillſend:yes; 


(368) 


Ibringye love:;,, Queſt. — will lovedo F- 
Anſi Stock ye to ſpend \ H 
I bring ye love; Fen Pte will Jon PR: . b 
Anſ. Love Wi ll ye: : i 
Tbring ye love: "Dxeft. What will love do2. 
| Af. Kilkye, to kill Yee. | 9 q bet 


Tothe Lord Hopton, on > by ft ht 7 in > Conn 3 


O on brave Hopton, to effectuate that 
hich wee, and times to' come, ſhall wonder ar: 
Lift up thy Sword; next, ſuffer it to fall, 
And by that One blow ſet an end to all. 


His Grange. by 


He" well contented-in this private Grange  \... 
Spend I my life (that's ſubje& unto change :) NE 
Under whoſe Roofe with 2fofſe-worke*wrought, there ] 
Kiſſe my Brown wife, and black Peſterity« 


Leproſee in houſes. * 


VvW Hen to.a Hohſe T.come, andſce | 
The Genizs waltefull, more then free : 
Thefervants thwrbleſſe, yet to eat, | 
With lawleſſe tooth the floure-of wheate : 
The Sonnes to ſuck the milke of Kine, 
More then the teats of Diſcipline : 
The Dauzhters wild and looſe in dreſle ; 
| Their cheekes utſtain'd with ſhamefactneſſe: - 
The Husband drunke, the Wife to be: | * 
 ABaudro incivility:/ 22: 
I muſt confeſſe, I there "FEM 3's 31 
A Houſe ſpred through with Leprofie. 


\ 
7 L 
My by. + 
bs. 1 : 
$7 | 
i, 4 
3 
: 
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Good manners at meat. 


Writs rule of manners I will teach my giclfs, 
do > MA To come with their own bellies unto feaſts : 

Wh co cat equall. portions ; but to rife 

wet with the food, that may themſelves ſuffice. 


Anthes' S Retrattation. 


| Nether laiight, and fearing leſt excefſe' - 
HE/AMight ſtretch the cords of civill comelineſle : 
with 2 dainty bluſh rebuk'c her face; - 

nd cal'd each line back to his r#/e and ſpace. 


C omforts in Croſſes. 
bh | ME not diſmaide, though croſſes caſt hd downe ; 
vere} p JThy fall is but the riſing to a Crowne. 


Seeke ard finde. 


h Trempt the end, and never ſtand to ; doubt ? 
{Nothing s ſo bard, but ſearch will find it ont. 


Reſt. 


c N wither worke, thauzh thou beeſt hardls prſi; . 
Labour i held up, by the hope of reſt. 


"7 an Leproſie in Cloathes. 


\V Hen flowiag garments I beofd | 
Enfpii'd with Prrple, Pearle, aac 1 Gild; 
I rhink no vther buc 1 ſee 
= '1n them a glorious I-proſic Eo RE 
Good 3 A P, hb 4 That 
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That do's infe&, and make the rent] 
More mortal! in the veſtiment. 

As flowrie veſtures doe deſcrie 

T he wearers rich immodeſtic ; | 
So plaine and ſimple claathes deeſhaw 
- Where vertue walkgs, not theſe that flow, 


#pon Buggins. 


: Ugegins is Drynke all night all day he ſleepes3 
Bris is the Levell-coyle that Bug gins "aw 


Great Maladies, long Medicines, 
T4 ar old ſoars a long cure muſt goe on ; '' 
Great faults require great. ſatisfaftion. 


Hw Anſwer toa friend. 


Ou aske me what I doe, and how I live > 

And (Noble friend ) this anſwer I muſt give : 
Drooping, I draw on to the vaults of death, 
Ore which you'lalk, when I am laid beneath, 


The Begge?. - 


= a daily Begper be, 

-, LFOL)Forloves fake asking almes of thee ? 
Still ſhall T crave, and never get 
A hope of my deſired bit ? 
Ah cruell maides ! Ile goe my way, | 
Whereas (perchance) my fortunes may 
Finde out-a Threſhold or a doore, 
That may-far ſooner ſpeed the poore : 
Where thrice we knock,and none will heare, 
Cold comfort ſtill I'm;ſure lives there. 


Baſtards | : | 


Jo: 


% 


Ur Baſtard-childen are bus like to Plate, 
ade by the Coyners illegitimate, 
MM many cares and mack diſtreſs, , 


Has made me like a wilderneſs ; 


-— 


Or rpm, © ) Fav like a md, 
And all confuſed multitude : 


Out of my 


And av in means, in ntinde all torne. 


| chan 


mMANnneryd WOrfte ;; 


The Viſion, 


I ſav (as 1 did dreame inbed). 
4 crawling Vine about Anais head r 
Fuſbt was his face ; his kaires with oyle did ſhinc ; 


And as he ſpake, his month ranne ore with wine. 


& Tpled he was ; and tipling hſpe withal! 
nd lifping reeld; and ecling like to fall. 


| Ayoung 
Tapping 


Emc 


his thi 


e chaſe by him did ſtand 
with s nw: le wand : 


he ſmil'd ; he kiſt;and kifſing,cull'd her too 5 
And being cup-ſhot, more ke co'd not doc. 
For which (me thought)in prittie anger ſhe 


| Satcht off hes Crown, and gave the wreath to mes 
F dnce when (me thinks } my braines about doe fwim, 


AndTam wilde and wanton liketo him. 


ard K : 


UM) 


A vow to Venus. 


Hoa! E had a ſight 
Of my deareſt dear 


e 
Bb2 


lalt night ; 


Make 


L- 


Make her this day file on me; 
And Ile Roſes give to thee. 


0s bis Booke, 
bound (almoſt) now of my book I ſee, ©. 


4 > 
"IN ”, , : 
Rs EE” 
=; Its”, 0 3 


But yet no end of thoſe therein or me : 


we begin new life ; while thouſands quite 


| Arclolt, and theirs, incverlaſting night. * 


A ſonzet of Petilla. 


"F Henddiive when Idid fe 
Perifla (mile on none but me, 


Pat ( ah 1) by ſtarres malignant croſl, 

The life I got I quickly loſt : 

But yet a-way there doth remaine, ' 
For me cmbaſm'd to live againe; '. - *' © 
And that's to love me ; in which ſtate E 

Ilc live as one Regeverate. 


| 


Bad may be better, 


2 Mz: may at ficſt tranſgreſs,but next do well: 
ze doth in ſome but lodge a while, not dwell, 


Et others to the Printing Preſſe run faſt, 


Poſting to Printing. 


Since after death comes glory, lle not haſte, 


Rapine brings. Ruine. 


; oa got by Juſtice is eſtabliſht ſare ; 
Lo Kingdomes got by Rapine long endure. 


. 


G9) 
Wt 


loft be Love: 


VV ore aan 


Ornate __ 


tn codlelh mich, | 

She thinks not on 

What'sſaid or done - 
" Tnearth : 


She ſees no teares, m 


Or any tone” 

Of hyde deep 4mm; 
heares: 

Nor do's ke minde, 

Or think on't now, 

That ever thou 


Waſt kind. © ; 


But chang'd above, 
She likes not there, 
As ſhe did here, 
Thy Love. 

Forbeare therefore, 
AndLull aſlee 

Thy woes and weep 
| No more. 


Upon Boreran,Fpig: 


x T Oreman takes tole, chears, fartcrs, lyes, yet Boremas, - 
Wor or all the Divel!l a be 2 poore man, | 


++.*% 4 . 
«A 


Bb 3 


aud bad + 
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' Saint #r the wwdrrow 6 
er _ 


Pay ly wotke and 

Pre Huſt on 6. r5/and 
From the Plough ſoage free Four comm; 
_ _ wm and father phem 
If the Maides a ſpin * IP 
Burne the flax, and DC $:.- 
Scorch their plackets, but beware + 

. That ye ſinge no maiden+haise. 

Bring in pailes of water they, 
Let the Maides bewaſh theme. 
Give S.Dsſt«ffe all the 
Then bid Chriſtmas 7 4p FE, 
And next morrow, pen - 
To his owne vocatiog;- : 


' Sufferante. ny - | T 


IN the hope of eaſe £0:come, . 
Let's endure one Martycdome. 


His teares to Thamalis, * 20 G 


Send, I ſend here my ſupreme kiks | 

To thee my /lver-foored Thamafis, 
No more ſhall I reiterate thy Strand, 8 T 
Whereon ſo many Stately StraFtures ſtand; 
Nor in the ſummers ſweeterevenings 20, 


To bath.in thee (as thouſandothersdoe,) <34;Os T 


No more {hall I a lovg thy chriſtall: oe 
In Barge (with boughes and RSG ed) 
With foe. ſmooth Virgins (for our chalt diſport) 
To: Richmen VOY [C6 erent 


Never 


 UMI 


Never againe ſhall I with Finnie-Ore 
\ Wie from, or ay + "nay I ſhore : 
ind Landing here, or ſafely Landing there, 
Make way to my Beloved frag : Y 
Or to the Golden-cheap-fide, where the carth 
Of fulia Herrick gave to me my Birth, _ | 
Way all clean Nip; and curious water Dames, 


Nodronght upon thy wanton waters fall- + 


Bly pure, and SiverWrifed Naides. 

Keep up your ſtate ye ſtreams ; and as ye ſpring, 
Never make fick your Banks by mic. 
Grow young with Tydes, and though I ſee ye never, 
Receive this vow, ſo fare-ye-wel for ever. 


= Pabgpns. 
Hoſe ends in War the beſt contentment bring, 
BL hoſe Peace is made ny with a Pardening. - 


Peace not Permanent. 
Fx _ Cities ſeldomse reſt : If there be none 


invkde from far : They'l finde worſe foes at home. by 


Truth and Erronr. 


To Truth and Errogr, there's this difference known, 
Errour us fruitfull, T rath is onely out. | 


Things mortall ftill mutable. 
"8 Tr are uncertain, an the more we get, 

The more on ycie pavements we are ſet. ; 
| , Bb 4 Strdies 


- 


Wih Swan-like-ſtae flote up & down thy ſtreams:... _ _ 


Tomake them Leane,and languil = at all. Pie. 
Noraffling winds come hither to diſccaſe 


% 


. Studies tobe ſupported. | 
Tudies themſelves will languiſh and decay, -* 
hes either price, or praiſe is ta'ne away. 

W4 puniſht, profpers moſt. 


Read not the ſhackles : on with thine intent ; 
L 7 Good wits get more fame by their puniſhment. 


Twelfe night, or King and Queene. 


© Ow, now the mirth comes 
4 With the cake full of plums, 
Where Beane's the King of the ſport here 
Beſide we fnuſt know, 
. The Pea alſo | 
Muſt revell, as ,2eene, in the Court here, ' 


Begin then to-chuſe, 
(This night as ye uſe) 
Who ſhall for the preſent delight here,! | 
Be a King by the lot, 49s 6. 0 K 
'- And who ſhall not Og 
Be Twelfe-day Cmeene for the night here. | 


Which knowne, let us make 
Joy-ſops with the cake ; E | + 
And let not a mah then be ſcen here, * 28 \ 
| Who unurg'd will not drinke 
To the baſe from the brink 
A health to the King and the Queene here. 


Next crowne the bowle fall 
Wich gentle Jambs-wooll ; 


_ 7357 
Fn nutmeg and ginger, 
With ſtoreofaletoo; * * 
And thns ye muſt doe 
fomake the waſlaile a ſwinger. 


Give then to the King 

And Queene wafhiling TR 

ind though with ale ye be whet here; 

Yet part ye from hence, | 
\ As free from offence, 

kwhen ye innocent met here. 


His aeſpre. 


Alveme a man that is not dull, 
When all the world with rifts is full : 
But unamaz'd dares clearely, Hog, 
When as the roof's a tott | 
.And,though it falls,contintes [ Wt ©:* 
Tickling the Cizterme with his quill. 


Cantion in Councell, 


Now when to ſpeake ; for many times it brings. 
angex to give the belt advice to Kings. - 


Aoderation. 


Et moderation on thy paſſions waite 
Who loves too much, too much the lov'd will hate. 


"Advice the beſt attor. 


Till take ddvice ; though counſels when they flje 
dr randowe, ſometimes hit moſt happiy: 


| Conformity is comely. 
- $57 y giyes comelineſſe to things. 


hb coed exclude all —— 


} 
Lawves. 


belies Gama crak D 
\ EINE IT CIR, d | 


The meane. 


To: much among the filthy to be clean ; 
Onr bo of ye vive hardly keep rhe men | 


Like loves his the. 


Ike will to like, each Crearute loves his kinde; 
JChaſte words proeeeddil from abaſhfull winde. 


His hope or ſhoue-Apthor. 
[ A Mongtheſe Tempeſts preac and manifold 
My Ship haz here one only Andhor-hold; 
That is my hope ; which if that ſlip, I'm one = 
Wildred in this vaſt watry Reyzon, '- 
; Comfort in Calamity. 


Is no diſcomfort in the world to fall, 
When the great Crack not —— but all, 


Tak. 


_ Gro) 
Twilight 


"br ve Twi-light is no other thing (we Gay | 
Then Night now gone, and yet aot ſprung the Day. 


Falſe Monrniny. 


[TE who wears Blacks,and mournes notfor the Dead, 
L 4Do's but deride the Party buried. "TEE 


The will makes the work, or conſent 
makes the Cure. 


\ JO grief is grown ſo deſperate, but the ill 
Is halfe way cured, if the party will, + - 


[1 Us : 
"1 / 


TF wholſome Diet can re-cure a man, 


MWtar necd of phyfick, or Phyſitian 2 
| Smart. 7 


_ .. FCTripes 5 iwen y! us {witheheirfall) 
4 Nh be hpNing Cate the molt of all, 


The T; inkers Song. 


Ares aero; 
:  Hereof Tinkers; © 

And quaffe wp aBowle 
As big 24x Cowie oo 
To Beer Drinkers, 


—_— 


(389): 
The pole of the Hop 
a 

| to Berlack us ; oy ; 
| San Fay ie 2A a38T } 
: Unto Frcs, 
Who frolick wilt de;. | 

: heres tl 2 
; not vary, ET 64% IT] 
From Beer-brotharall," ©! 1! 004 
So much as to call SITE ® 

For Canary. * SHER AAP 


* % _ 
Civ 


His Comfort. exe 
Ie only comfort bf i my kfe lcd el 
Is;that I never yet had wife; 
| Norwill hereafter; fince I know 
Who Wh ore-buyes! his weal with woe. . 


. Sincerity. DEE on L 


VVime "Aſh clezn the Veſſall, leſt ye oe . 
Vas ever TAquor in.ye PORsy 


To Anthes.. 
+ is hekes fy; is the ſpring, 

The Primroſe fick, and ſickly- every thing: i 
The while my deer: Anthea do's but droop, V 
The T »lipe; Lillies, Daffadills do floop ; | 
But when again (h'as got her healthfull houre, 

Each bending theng will a a proper flower. 


c 


. Nor 


(38i) 
Nor buying or ſelldug. 


ew | \ TOw, if you love me, tell m& 
— So not one croſs to buy thee 
Ile give, if thon deny me. -- 


_ | e To bis peculiar friend M. Jo: Wicks: | 


Ince ſhed or Cottage I have none, 

I fing the more, that thou halt one ; 
To whoſe glad threſhold, and free door 
I may a Poet come, though poor ; 

DT & And eat with thee a ſavory bic, 
TIF Paying but common thanks for it. | 
Yet ſho'd I chance, (my #7icks) to ſee 
; An over-lever-looks in thee, 
e. To ſoure the Bread, and turn the Beer 
/ To an exalted vineger; _. 
ul Ocſho'dſtthou prize me as a Diſh 
| Of chrice-boyl'd-worts, or third dayes fiſh ; 
e I'de rather hungry go and come, 
= Then to thy houſe be Bardenſome ; 
Yet, in my depth of grief, I'de be 
One that ſho'd drop his Beads for thice. 


- 


The more mighty, the more mercifull. 


| \ Ho may do moſt, do's leaft : The braveſt will 
"'Y Shew mercy there, Where they have power to kill, 


After Autumne, Winter. 


FY ere long I'm ſure, I ſhall ; 
Afeer leaves, the trec.muſt Fall. 


(382) 
- god death, 


A | Phtmkzny this ſentence tell, 
No mas dies ill, that troeth web, 


Recompence. 


VV o plants an Olive, butto cate the Oile ? 
Os we knows the chiefe end of o—— 


On Fortine. 


His is m comfort, when ſhe's maſk tinkind , 
She can ur ſpoile rac of my Meanes, not Mind. 


To Sir George Partie, Dodfor of the 
Civill Law, 


| 66 my Laurel Chaplet on my bead, 
If 'mongſt theſe many Numbers to be read, 
But ene by you-be hug'd and cheriſhed. 


Peruſe my Meaſures thoroughly, and where 
Your judgement finds a guilty Pocm, there 
Be you a Judge; but not a Judge kvere, 


The meane paſſe by, or over, N@ENE CORTEMUE; 
The good applaud : the peccant lefle condemne, 
Since Abſolution you cangiveto them. 


Stand forth BraveMan,here to the publique fight; 
And in my Booke now claim a twe-okd right; 
The firſt as Dotter aud the laſt as Knight, 


[hats | 


(333) 
Charmes. 


fb Ile tell yeby the way, 

3. Maidens when ye Leavens lay, 
Croſf your, Dow, and your diſparch, 
Will be for your Batch. 


Another. 


 þ the morning when ye rife (eyes, 
Waſh yonr haads, and. ckanſe your 
Next be fare ye have a care, 
To diſperſe. the water farre . 
For as farre as that doth light, 
d. '  Sofarrc keepes the evill Sprighe, 


- Ansthey. 


[ 5 feare to be affrighted 
When ye are Gy chance) benighted : 
In your Pocket. for a truſt, 
© ©, Carrie nothing but a Crult : 
For that holy piece of Bread, 
Charmes the danger, and.the dread, 


Upon Gorgonius, 
VR Paſtillns ranke Gorgonius came, ' 
To have a tooth twitcht out of *s native frame, 


JPtawn was his rooth; but ſtanke ſo; that ſome ſay, 
IeBarber ſtopt his Noſe, and rannc away. 


Gentleneſſe. 


0 _—_ Prince muſt govern with a gentle hand, 
Who will have love comply with his command. 


x 


ct 
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A Dialogue betwixt hinfife znd Mi tree Eli \F. 
Wheeler, under tne name- of Amarilli, | | 


Y deareſt Love; ſince thou wilt go, 
M And leave me here behind thee, 
- Fo love or pitie let me-know?*- _ 

The place where I may find thee, 


Amaril.1n country Meadowes pearl 'd with Dew, 
- And ſet about with Lillies; 
There filting Maunds with Cowſlips; you | 
| May. fiad your Amarills. | 


Her. Whathavethe Meades to'do with thee, 
Or with thy yourhfult houres >. 
Live thou at Court,where thou mayſt be ' 
The Deen of men,not flowers. 


Let Comtly wenches make'em fine 

Pi Wirth Poeſtes, ſince ris fitter 

For thee with richeſt Jemmes to ſhine, 
And like the Nacres ro glitter. 


Amaril.You ſet too high a rate upon 
A Shepheardeſs ſo homely; 

Her.  Believeit (deareſt) ther's not one | 
- Tt Court that's halfe ſo Ny; 


I prithee ſtay; (e An.) 1 malt away, 
Lets kiſs firſt, then we'l ſever. 

Ambe. And thongh we bid adica ro day, 
 Weeſhallnot part for ever. 


(385) 
To Julia. 


Blp me, ?wlia, for to pray, 
Hague, fing,or Mattens ſay : 


This I know, the Fiend will fiy 
Far away, if thou beelt by, 

Bring the Holy-water hither ; 
Let us waſh, and pray together : 
When our Beads are thus united, 
Then the Foe will fly affrighted: 


To Roſes zu Julia's Boſome: 


Ofcs, you can never die, | 
Re the place wherein ye lye; 
Heat and moiſture mixe are ſo, 

As to make ye ever grow. 


To the Honoured, Maſter 
| Endimion Porter. 


Hen to thy Porch I come, and (raviſht) ſce 
Y Y The State of Poets there attending Thee z 
Whole Bardes, and I, all in a Chorwe ling, 

neare Thy Prophets Porter, ; Thou our King. 


Speake in ſeaſon. 


Hen times are rronbled, then forbeare : but ſpeak, 
When a cleare day, out of a Cloud do's break. 


Obedience, * 


{THe Power of Princes reſts 1n the Conſent 
4 Of onely thoſe, who are obedient ; 


C c Which 


(UM1) 


* (386) 
Which if away, proud Scepters then will lye 
Low, and of Thrones the Antitiit Adajefty. 


Hhther ox the Jeme. 


| N- man ſo well i Kin _ Fs, 
bo bath Mawes ofa the Stvirtigniy. 


Of Lovk. 


. Inſtru#t rhe now whit love will do ; 
- *Twill make a tongleſs man to WOoe. 
. Inform mie hext, what love will do; 
» "Twill ſtrangely make a one of too. 
- Teach mebefides, what love wil'd6 4 
» "Twill quickly mar, & itiake ye t6o: 
I. Tell me; h6ty ft; Whit fove will do: 
2. "Twill hurt atid iedt + heart pieces through, 


 Wp0n Trp. + 


Pkg, ofs of a Pla er turn'd a Prieſt _ is; 
laitic pm s 

If Tythe-pigs Eiie, tfich will ke (hifr the ſrean, 

And, from a Prieſt, ttirne Player once again. 


DO HH MH K 


V pon Grubs. 


Gi loves his Wife and Children,while that they 
Can live by tove;or ele grow Far by Phy : ' 

But when they call or cry ot Griths for meat ; 

Inſtead of Bread, Grabs gives them ſtones to cat. 

He raves he bonds, and while ke this doth tear, 

His Wife and Children faſt to death for fear. 


(387) 

dowe. 1.5 1 
Oqueſtion but Dol: cheecks wold ſoon.roſt dry, | 
Were they not baſtcd by her either eve. 


[Og has a place i'th* Kitchen, and his ſhare 
The flicaſie Livers, and blew Gazzards are. 


The School or Perl of Putney, the Miſtreſs of all 
. ſingular manners, <Hiftreſſe Portman. 


7 Hether I was my felfe, of elſe did fee - 
Out of my ſelf that Glorioxs Hierarchiel 
© Orwhether thoſe (in arders rare) or theſe | 
ough, ©} Made up One State of Stectie Vennſes'; 
| Or whether Fairies, Syrens, Nymphes they were, 
Or Muſes, on their mountaine ſitting there ; 
| Or ſome enchanted Place, I do not know | 
| (Or Shargn, where eternall Roſes grow:) bs, | 
© His Lam fore; 1 RavidarRood, as one 
Confus'd in utter Admiration. 
Me thought ſaw them llir, and gently move, 
And look as all were capable of Love : 
And in their motion ſmack ach like to flowers 
Enſpir'd by th Sun-bears after dews & howers: 
ey There did I ſee the Reverend Reftreſſe Rand, * 
| Who with her eyes-gleam, or a glance of hand, 
' Thoſe ſpirits rais'd ; and with like precepts then 
| (As witha Adagrch) laid them all agen : - 
{ A happy Realne \'W#hen x we af Lewy 
= Or fear of it, but Love keeps all in awe.) 
ns Live you great Miſtreſſe of your Atts, and be 
"Aa nurſing Mother ſo to Majeſty 1 
Ce 43 
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(288). 


- Asthoſe your Ladies may in time be ſcene, 

Fot Grace and Carriage, every one a Queene. 
One Birth their Parents gave them ; but their new, 
And better Being, they receive from You. 

| Mans former Birth is grace-leſſe 3 but the tate 

Of life comes in, when he's Regenerate. | 


To Perenna. 


Jou ſay'ſt I'm dull ; if edge-lefle fo Ibe, 
I Ile whet my lips, and ſharpen Love on thee. . 


On himſelfe. 


Et me not live, if I not love, 
Since I as yet did never prove, 
Where Plecafures met ; at laſt, doe find, 
All Pleaſures mect in Woman-kind. 


Op Love. 


s $——, love *twixt men do's ever longeſt laſt 
Where War and Peace the Dice by turns doe caRt. 


Another on Love. 


Ove's of it ſelf, too ſweet ; the belt of all 
4s, when loves hony has a daſh of gall. 


Upon Gut. 


Cn puffs 7, ſayesGmr, when either Peaſe 
Make him thus fivell, or windy Cabbages, 


- 


(389) 
Hpon Chub. 
Vi Chub brings in his harveſt, ſtill he cries, 


i, 
4 
[ 
4 


wone after, he for beere ſo ſcores his wheat, 
ſtar at the tide, he-has not bread cd cate; 


Pleaſurcs Pernicious.. 


LX 7Here Pleaſures rule a Kingdome, never there 
Is ſober virtue, ſeen to move her ſphere, 


mM 


On bimſelf. | 


Wearied Pilgrim, I have wandred here 
Twice five and twenty {bate me bur one yeer) 
long I have laſted in this world ; (tis true) 
fut yet thoſe yeers that I have liv'd, but few. 
Who by his gray Haires, doth his luſters tell, | 
ves not thoſe yeers, but he that lives them well. 
One man has reatch'c his ſixty yeers, but he 
(fall choſe three-ſcore, has not liv'd halfe three : 
He lives, who lives to virtme < men who caſt 


Theis ends for Pleaſure, do not live, but liſt. 


. To IM. Laurence Swetnaham. 


| by thon my Lines, my Swetxaham, if there be. 
| LA fault, tis hid, if it be voic't by thee. 

Thy.mouth will make the ſoureſt numbers pleaſe ; 
Þ How will it drop pure hony, ſpeaking theſe 2 


Ce 3 


| Aha my boyes | heres wheat for Chriſtmas Pies ! 


| (396) 
Hu Covenant or Prateftatiqn to Julia. 


\/ Hy do'ſt thou wound & break my heart? : 


* Halt thou not heard an Oath from me; - 
- After x day, or two, or three, MEISL 

I wo'd cortie back and live with thee? 

| Take, if thou dof diſtruſt, that Vowe, 
This ſecond Proreftation now. 

. .Ugon thy cheeke that ſpangel'd Teaxe, 

- Which fits as Dew of Roſes there : | 
That Teare ſhall ſcarcebe dri'd before 
Ile kiſfſe the Threthold of thy dore. 
Then weepe not {weet;bnt thus much know 


'm halfe gotura'd beforeI go, |, _- 


© Onhimſalfe 
IJ Wilnolonger kils, | * 
© 4 Icanno longer ſtay; - 
__ ...... Thatlnuſtgotbisday; © 
© SincelongerTI can't live, '* ©. 
My Feolick Youths adicu; 
"My Lafnp to you Ile give, 
And-all my troubles too, . 


Ty the woſt accompliſht Gentleman Maſter - - 


Nee ne Thou in this my Boakeart work, . 


Becauſe not plac't here with the midft, or firlt, 
Since Fame that ſides with theſe, or goes before 
Thoſe, that muſt live with Thee for evermore. 
That Fame, and Fames rear'd Pilar, thou ſhalt ſee 
In the next ſheet Brave Ilan to follow Thee. 


BG, : 


” TT 
icon That Columne then, and never fall; ' 
1d up by Fames eternal Pedeſtal. 


Fr ' | To his Girles who would have him ſportfull. 
Las I can't, for tell me how 

Can T be gamefome ( aged now ) 
ee. ſee me daily grow . - 

Here inter-hke, to Froſt an d Snow,” | 
'And I ere long,my. Girles ſh — 

Ye quake for cold to looke on me, 


Truth and falſchoad : 


IT beth by ber own firopliciey is hrowy 
£ Tires by Vari pl erwillion, 


Hic le requeſt to Talia 


T Have been wan teq bold fare, ae” 
'.'  LTochafe o* re waa the «gba wit or care: 
' By oo my Pardon Jenlins Hy doth winne © 
" W Grace with the Gods, who's ſo for "fo vr his ſonne. 
That my Th x freigglearn? «ba, 1654 pa 


And go buſ 
My Fa op are wt rk dre ick dyes 


Claſpe thou his I cloſe thou, up his oe "F 
Op bimſelfe... 


} [ b e Eare ting ; ſome there be, 
ws OF: ae now At.me 3 

_ Be they thoſe that Hamer bit, 

I will give them thanks fox it. 


Cc4 


(392) | "om 
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; Wo, F* a OD . 

$ Fg *. 


Vpon Kings, 


logs ove be dauntleſſe'; Subjefts will Contenone _ 
x T hot, who want Hearts, an] Weave s TORR. 


To his Gir les, 

Vtirms Wenches doe fiot brint 
=” For my haires black colouring : 
For my Locks {Girles) let *'em be 
Gray or white, all's ore to me. 


; "Upon Spur. 


F 

Sis jingles now, and fweares by no. meane oathes, Þ 
He's double h6nourtd fince h'as got gay cloathes: 

Moſt like his Suite, and all commend che Trim ; 

And chus they praiſe the Samptcr ; but not him: 

As to the Goddeifſe, people did conferre | T 

Worlhip,and not tO! the Sie that. carried her. 


To his prothes Nicolas Herrick: 


VVYHt others have \ with cheapneſſe ſeene, ad eaſe, 
In Varniſht maps'; by'th*Wietpe-of Compaſſes: 
Or reade in Volumes, 11;d thoſe Bookes (with all | 
Their large Narrativns, bicaronicall) | 
Thou haſt beheld thoſe ſgas, and Countries farre ; 
And telſt to us, what-once they were,and are. | V 
So that wich bold truth, thou canſt now relate 
{ This Kingdomes fortune, and that Empires ; Fate : . 
Canſt ralke to us of Sharor; where a fpring 
Of Roſes have an endlefſe fouriſhine. | 19 
Of $703, Sinat, Nets. and with them ; | | | E 
Make knowne to us the now Peruſalem. 


fs WE 
Ls 


i 
PP. 4 


Mount of Olives; Calverie, and where 

z (and haſt ſeene) thy Saviewrs Sepulcher., - 
{that the man that will bur lay his cares, 

ks Inapoſtate, to the thing he heares, 

gall be his hearing quickly come to ſee 

ſhe truth of Travails lefle in bookes then Thee. 


+ ' 0 Þ 

M4 7 

Fe | c 
. 


The Voice and Yioll. 


RY is the voice it ſelfe; but when we ſing 
To'th Lute or Violl, then tis raviſhing, 


Wanrre. 


| TF Kings and kingdomes, once diltraQted be. 
S, The \word of war mult trie the Soveraignty. 


A King and no King. 


; hor Prince,who may doe nothing but what's juſt, 
Rules but by leave, ana takes his Crowne on truſt. 


Plots not ſtill proſperons. 


iſe, A 11 are notiill Plots, that doe ſometimes faile ; | 
F { ANor thoſe falſe vows, which oft times don't prevaile. 
Flatterie. 


\f Hat is't that waſts a Prince ? exam ple ſhowes, 
"Tis flatterie ſpends a King, more then his foes. \ 


. Tpon Rumpe. -. / 


oa is a Tarne-broach, yet he ſeldome can 
' 4\Steale a ſwolne ſop our of the Dripping pan. 
ſhe 
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(394) | 
Upon Shopter, 


Ld Widow Shopter, when fy ere ſhe eyes, ”' 
Lets grip 3: certain Gravie from her eyes. ” + 


7 pon Neb. - 


F felt and heard,(uoſeen) than doſt me pleaſe; | 
If ſeen, thou likt me,Nebgn ngne of theſe, * ''* co 


Exrdfle 


Xcefe is {luttiſh : keepe the meane ; for why? 
Vertue'scleag Conclave is ſobriety. | i 107 ; 


Upon Crog. 


ON filver ſpoon ſhines inthe houſe of Croerz,, _ 
Who cannot huie,or ale a ſecond tot, | 


The once 


Je body's falt, the ſouls is ; which when Oy: , 
] Thcteth ore inneto te iation. > oF 


Ypon Flood, ar a tbankfull man. 


Lood, if he has for him and ys 2þit, ; - 10 & 


He ſayes his fore and after Grace for it : \s # 


Fs FF 'v 


If meate he wants, then Grace he ſayes to ſee 
His hungry belly boxne by Legs Zaile-free. 

Thus have, or have not, all alike is good, _ 
To this our poore, .yet cyer patient. Flood... 


i 
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# 
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(395) 


Upon Pimpe. | 


b V Hen Pimpes feet fweat(as they doe often uſe). ® 


There ſprings a ſope-like-lather in his ſhoos. 
Upon Luske, 
NDen'-ſhire Kerrie Zuek(when he was dead) | | 
Wo'd ſhroudedbe, and therewith buried. 
Then his Aſſignes askt him the reaſon'why? 
þ ſaid, becanſe he got his weakh thereby. 
Fooliſbn eſſe. - 


N's Tuſtlanes, Tulle doth confeſſe, 
Ito plagne ther's like to fooliſhnefle.” 


Upon Ruſh. : 
) U/ faves his ſhooes, in wet and ſnowie wether ; 
And feares in ſummer to weare out, the lether : 


ſhisis ſtrong thrift that warie R#/b doth uſe - 
wnmer and Winter till to fave his ſhooes. 


Abſtinence. 


jg Goin diſeaſes here the ſtrongeſt fence- 
{ Als the defenſive vertue, Abſtinence.” 


No danger to men deſperate. 


VYHen feare admits no hope of ſafety, then 
Neecſlity makes daftards valiant men, 


(693). 


$ance for forromes. 


Lth our ſuffering meet with no _ 
Aer mind t 4 the beſt ſance for riefe, 


| To Cupid. _ 


Have a feaden, thou a ſhaft of gold ; 
- © TL Thonkilft with heatz,and I ſtrike dead with cold. 
Ler's trie of us who ſhall che firſt expire ; 
Or thou be froſt, or Lby quenchlefle fire : 
Extreames are fatall, where they once doe flrike, 
Andbring to'th/ heart deftruition both alike. 


Diſtro 


Hat ever men for Loyalty pretend, _ 291 * UWKMrrtc 
VV "TuWi Fans part to donbt a THOR friend.” Of 


The Hagg: bs Fade 


«Pk hafei is now greas'd,, 
d very well pleas'd,, 
She cockes ot her Arſe at the parting, 
To an old Ram Goar, 
That rattles ith throat, | 
Halfe choakt with the ſink of her Fg. 


In a dirtie Haire- lace 
She leads on a brace /, 
Ofblack-bore-cats to attend her; 
Who ſcratch at the Moone, | 
And threaten at noone 
Of night from Heaven for-to rend her, 


A hunting ſhe goes ; P 
Acrackt horne ſhe blowes; | 


; pes tf 
"* 


” _ G97 

Kewbich the hounds fall a bounding ; 

While th* Moone in her ſphere 

BY Peepes trembling for feare,, 
*” {ud night's afraid of the ſounding. 

\ \ 


''ll The mount of the Muſes. 


A Fer thy Jabour take thine caſe, 
ere with the ſweet Pierides. 

But if ſo be that menwill not 

Give thee the Laurell Crowne for lot; 

Be yet aſſur'd,, thou ſhalt have one 

Not ſubje& ro corruption. 


on Himſelfe. 


Le write no more of Love ; but now repent 

Of all thoſe times that I in it have ſpent, _ 

Ieyrice no more of life; but wiſh twas ended, 
Fad that my duſt was to the carth commended. 


To his Booke. 


GE thou forth my booke, though late ; 
Yet be timely fortunate. 
It may chance gogd-luck may ſend 
| Thee a kinſman, or a friend, 
That may harbour thee, whea I, 
With my fates negleRed lye. 
If thou know'lt not where to dwell, 
Sce, the fier's by ; Farewell. 


The end of his worke, 


Art of the worke remaines ; one part is paſt : 
| 4 And here my tbip rides having Anchor caſt. 
At 
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(398) 
' ToCromneis, 


Y wearied Barke, © Let it now be Crown 
The Haven reackt to which I firft was bound, ' 


on Himſelfe. 


= worke is done : young men, and maijdens ſet 

Upon my curles the CMn1le Coronet, 

Waſht with ſweet vinteents $ Thus at Ink Icome V\ 
To ſuffer in the Muſes Adartyrdome : 

But with this comfort, if my blood be ſhed, 

The Muſes will weare blackes, when I am dead, 


_ , The pillay of Fame. 


Pane pillar here, at laſt, we ſet, ug 
' 4 Ont-during Afarble,.. Brafſe, or fit, 
Chartid. and enchanced fo, 
As to withitand the blow 
Of overthrow :; 
Nor itmll the ſeas, 
Or OuTRAGES 
Of ſtorms orebear — 
What we up-reat, 
Tho Kinadoms fal, » 
This. pillkae never fhall 
Decline -&r waſte at all; 
But ſtand for ever by kis one 
Firms and ' well fixt fonndation, 


To his Book's end this laft line he'd have plac't, "08 
Focond bis Muſe wes ; bm his Jife was chaſt. 


FINIS. 


HIS 


ſoBLE NumsBEs: 


. 
O R, | 
« | HIS PIOUS PIECES, 


« [VVherein (amongſt other things) 
6 | he ſings the Birthof his Cuz 1s: 


and fighes for his Saviowrs ſuffe- 
ring on the (oſſe, 


HE $S10D,. 
\ "Llp 4d Ne Tod Mtv $TUpeIO Iv Cpuoicte 
"Lily Agv7 trAoule, ante wbiCarX 
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HIS 


Tn © Numbers: . 


His a Pieces.” 


—_—— FA 


His Confeſion, 


Ook how our foule Dayes do exceed our faire; 
And as our bad,more then our good Works aret 
IR gEvnſo thoſe Lines,pen'd by my wanton Wit, 
Treble the number of theſe good I've writ. 

bings precious are leaſt num*rons: Men are prone 
bdoten Bad, for one Good Action, 


Hu Prayer for Abſolution. 


F& Thoſe my unbaptized Rhimes, 
Writ in my wild unhaJlowed Times ; 
For every ſentence, clauſe and word, 
That*s not inlaid with Thee, (my Lord) 
Forgive me God, and blot each Line 
Out of my Book, that is not Thine, _ 
"Bur if, 'mongt all, rhou find'ft here one 
| Worthy thy BenediRtion ; 
That One of all the reſt, ſhall be 
' The Glory of my Work, and Mc, 
_ o Az: --. Ts 


(2). 


To finde God. 


Ty as me the Fire; or, canſt thou find 
A way to meaſure out the Wind ; 
Diſtinguiſh al thoſe Floods that are 
Mixt in that watrie Theater ; | 
- Andtaſt thou them as faltlefſe there, 
As in their Channel! firſt they were. 
Tell me the People that do keep 
Within the Kingdomes of the Deep ; 
Or fetch me back that Cloud againe, 
Beſhiver'd into ſeeds of Raine; 
Tell me the motes, duſt, ſands, and ſpeares 
Of Corn, when Summer ſhakes his cares ; 
Shew me that world of Starres, and whence + 
They noiſelefle ſpill their Influence: | 
This if thou canſt ; then ſhew me Him 
That rides the glorious (herwbins, 


What God #. 


'$ OD is above the ſphere of our eſteem, 
And is the beſt known, not defining Him. 


Upon God, 


OD is not onely ſaid to be 
An Ens, but Swpraentitie. 


Mercy and Love, 


OD hath two wings, which He doth ever move, 
The one is Mercy, and the next is Love: 
Under the firſt the Sinners ever truſt ; 
And with the laſt he ſtill direRs the } uſt 


| Gods 
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(3) 
| -_ Cods Anger without Aﬀettion; 
nd 4OD whin He's angry here with any one, 


JHis wrath is free from perturbation ; 
{when we think His looks are ſowre and grim; 


ealteration is in us; not Him, 


God pot to be comprehended. 


$ hard to finde God, but to comprehend 
Him, as He 1s, is labour without"end, 


2k 


God's part. 


ayers and Praiſes are thoſe ſpotleſſe two 
Lambs; by the Law, which God requires as due, 


Affliction, | 


POD n'ere afflids ns more then our deſerr; 
UJThough He may ſeem to over-at His part : 
Mintimes He ſtrikes us more then fleſh can beare 
x yet ſtill lefſe then Grace can ſuffer here« 


Three fatall Siſters. 


Hree fatall Siſters wait upon each fin 5 
Firlt, Fear and Shane without, then Guile withuns 


9 Wuter thy legs; bur not thy tongne to walk : 
-WGod; the moſt Wiſe, is ſparing of His talk 


- Aa 2 Mirth 


(4). 


eMairth, 


Rue mirth reſides not in the ſmiling skin : 
; 4 The {weetcſt ſolace is ro aft no ſin, 


Loading and anleading. 


"$: OD loads, and unloads, (thus His work begins) ; 
To load with bleſſings, and unload from fins, D 


G ods Me Ce 


| ODS boundlefle mercy is (to (infull man) 
Like to the ever-wealthy Ocean : (3 
Which though it ſends forth thouſand ftreams, 'tis ne're {VI 
Known, orels ſeen to be theemptier-: 
And though it takes all in, 'tis yer no more 
Full, and fild-full, chen when full-fild before, 


Prayers muſt have Poiſe. 
Co He rejedts all Prayers that are ſleight,(weight. 
And want their Poiſe : words ought to have their G 


To God : an Anthem, ſung in the Chappell at 
White-Hall, before the Kine, 


Verſe. Y God, I'm wounded by my ſin, © 
And ſore without, and ſick within : ur v 
Yer.Chor. I come to Thee, in hope to find Re cc 


Salve for my body, and my mind. 
Verſe. InGilead though no Balme be found, 
| To eaſe this ſmart, or cure this wound ; Fe: 
a 
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Ir. Choy. Yet, Lord, I know there is with Thee 
| All faving health, and help for me. 
ſaſe, Then reach Thou forth that hand of Thine, 
That powres in oyle, as well as wine. 
r.Chor. And let it work , for le endure 
The utmoſt fmart, ſo Thou wilt cure. 


| OD isall fore-part ; for, we never ſee 
(Jany part backward in the Deitie. 
Calling, and corretting, 


(3 OD is not onely mercifull, to call 
ere {IMen to repent , but when He ſtrikes withall. 


No eſcaping the ſcourging. 


(3 OD ſcourgeth ſome ſeverely, ſome He ſpares ; 
Bur all in ſmart have leſle, or greater ſhares, 


te, The Rod, 


LY bong Rod doth watch while men do ſleep; &then 
IThe Rod doth-fleep, while vigilant are men, 


God has a twofold part. 


OD when for fin He makes His Children ſmart, 
His own He a&ts not, but anothers part : 

But when by ſtripes He faves them, then 'tis known, 

te comes to play the part that is His own. 


Aa3 God 


{2 


God. is One. 


'S OD, as He is moſt Holy knowne ; 
M._ISo He is ſaid to be moſt One, 


| Per ſecutions profitable, 


Fictions they molt profitable are 
Z ATo the beholder, and the ſufferer : 
Bettering them both, but by a double ſtraine, 
The firlt by patience, and the laſh by paine, 


To God. 


D? with me, God ! as Thou didſt deal with Joby, 
4 / (Who writ that heavenly Revelation). 
Let me (like him) firſt cracks of thunder heare ; 
Ee Then let the Harps inchantments ſtrike mine eare 
Here give me thornes; there, in thy Kingdome,ſer 
Upon my head the golden coronet ; 
There give me day ; but here my dreadful! night : (- 
My ſackcloth here ; but there my Sto/eof whute, 


Whips. Wu 
(322 has his whips here to a twofold end, |} 
a. IThe bad to puniſh, and the good tamend, 
Gods Providence. 


F © all tranſgreſſions here ſhould haye their pay, 
Tivkac need there then be of a reckning day: _ 
If God ſhould puniſh no ſin, here, of men, 
His Providence who would not queſtion then ? - 


—_ 
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Temptation. 


Hoſe Saints, which God loves beſt, 
The Devill tempts not leaſt. 


His Ejaculation to God, 


MS God! looke on me with thine eye 
Of pittie, not of ſcrutinie ; k 
For if thou doſt, thou then ſhalt ſee 
. Nothing but loathſome ſores in mee. 
O then | for mercies ſake, behold 
Theſe my irruptions manifold ; 
And heale me with thy looke, or tonch: 
1 Joby, Bur if thou wilt not deigne ſo much, 
| - + Becauſe I'me odiousin thy ſight, 
Speak but, the word, and cure me quite, 


et | Gods gifts not ſoone granted. 


OD heares us when we pray, but yet defers 

His gifts, to exerciſe Petitioners : - | 
And though a while He makes Requeſters ſtay, 
With Princely hand He'l recompence delay. 


Perſecutions purifie. 


OD ftrikes His Church, bat 'tis to this intent, 
To make, not marre her, by this puniſhment : 
So where He gives the bitter Pills, be ſure, 
Tis not to poyſon, but to make thee pure. 


Aa 4 Pardon. 


- Pardos. 


'$ OD pardons thoſe, who do through frailty ſin, 
| But never thoſe that perſeyere therein. 


| An Ode of the Birth of our Saviour. 


- 1. TN Numbers, and but theſe few, 
[ ſing Thy Birth, Oh JESU 1 


Þ Thou prettie Bahie, borne here, ak 
"Mp With ſap'rabundant ſcorn here : Th 
Who for Thy Princely Port here, To fig 
Hadiſt for Thy place With 

OF Birth, a bake 


Out-ſtable for thy Court here. 
2. Inſtead of neat Incloſures - | - | 
W 


f inter-woven Ofiers ; 
' Inſtead of fragrant Poſies 
Of Daftadills, and Roſes ; 
Thy cradle, Kingly Stranger, 


As Goſpell tells, _ ; Vv 
| Was nothing els, 
But, here, a homely manger. | Whe 


3. But we with Silks, (not Cruells) 
With ſundry precious Jewells, 
And Lilly-work will drefle Thee ; V 
And as we diſpoſleſſe thee | | | 
Of clouts, wee'l make a chamber, 

; Sweet Babe, for Thee, 
> Or Iyorie, 

And plaiſter'd round with Amber, 


| 4. The Jewes they did diſdaine Thee, 


But 


ty ſin; 


> 


(9) 
But we will entertaine Thee ww 
With Glories to await here 
Upon Thy Princely State here, 
And morefor love, then pittie, -- 
From yeere to yeere 
Wee'l make Thee, here, 
A Free-born of our Citie.. _ 


Lip-labour. 


A the old Scripture I have often read, 

The calfe without meale n'ere was offered ; 
To figure to us, nothing-more then this, 
Without the heart, lip-labour nothing is. 


S323 The Heart, + 


= Prayer the Lips ne're a@ the winning part, 
ithourt the ſweet concurrence of the Heart. 


Eare-rings. 


\ Hy wore th'Egyptians Jewells in the Earc 2 
But for to teach vs, all the grace is there, ' 
When we obey, by acting what'we heare.. © : 


Sin ſeen, 


Vi once theſin hasfully afted been, 
| Then is the horror of the treſpaſle ſeen, 


Upon T; ime. 


I Ime was upon 


The wing, to flic away ; 


"Cv) 
And ical'd on 
Him but a while to ſtay ; 
pe Bur he'd be gone, 
For ought that I could ſay. 


He held out then, 
A Writing, as he weat ; 
Andaskte me, when 
Falſe man would be content 
To pay agen, 


What God and Nature lent. 


An houre-glafle, 
In which were fands but few, - 
| As he did paſſe, 
He ſhew'd, and told me too, 
Mine end near was, 
And fo away he flew. 


Mus Petition, 


F warre, or want ſhall make me grow ſo poore, 
As forto beg my bread from doore ro: doore ; 
Lord 1 let me never a&tthat begparsparrt, 
Who hath thee in his mouth, not in his heart. 
He who asks almes in that ſo ſacred Name, 
Without due reverence, playes the cheaters game, 


To 604d. 


is (6 haſt promis'd, Lord, to be 
JK With me in my _miſerie ; 
Suffer me to be ſo bold, 


As to ſpeak, Lord, fay and hold. 


(:1r) 
Hu Letavie , tothe Holy Spirit. 


I, TR the houxe of my diſtreſſe, 
L When temptations me opprefle, 
And when I my ſins confeſle, 
Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


2, When I lie within my bed, 
* Sick inheart, and ſick in head, 
And with doubts diſcomforted, 
Sweet Spirit comfort me / 


3. When the houſe doth ſigh and weep, 


And the world is drown'd in ſleep, 
Vet mine eyes the watch do keep ; 
Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


4. When the artlefſe DoQor ſees 


No one hope, but of his Fees, 
And his kill runs on the lees; 
Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


5, When his Potion and his Pill, 
His, ornone, or little skill, 
Meet for nothing, but to kill ; 
Sweet Spirit comfort me! 


6. When the paſſing-bell doth tole, 
And the Furies in a ſhole - 
Come to fright aparting ſoule; 

| Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


7+ When the tapers now burne blew, 
And the comforters are few, 

And tha pymber rare then trug;; - 
wee Ppirig comfort me { 


E 


(x2). 


$. Whenthe Prieſt his laſt hath praid, 
And Inod to what is ſaid, 
*Cauſe my ſpe 


g. 'When (God knowes) I'm tot about, 
Either with deſpaire, or doubt ; 
Yet before the glaſle be out, 

Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


ro, When the Tempter me parſu'th 

W':th the fins of all my youth, 

And halfe damns me with uncruth ; 
Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


11, When the flames and helliſh cries 

| Fright mine cares, and fright mine eyes, 
And all terrors me ſurprize ; | 
Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


- 43. When the Judgment is reveal'd, 
And that open'd which was ſeal'd, 
When to Thee I have appeal'd , 
' - , Sweet Spirit comfort me ! 


Thankſgiving. 
Hankſgiving for a former, doth invite 
God to beſtow a ſecond benefit. | 
Cock-crow. 


Fll-man of Night, if Tabourt ſhall go 
| Bro: rodenie my Maſter; do thou crow: 
Thou ſtop'it $,Pever inthe midlt of fin ; 


ech is now decaid ; 
Sweet Spirit comfort me 


; (13) 

ay me, by crowing, cre I do beging 
| be i is, premoniſh'd, for to ſhun 

\fio, then fall ro weeping when 'tis done. | 


All things run well for the Righteom, 


k Dverſe and proſperous Fortune: both work on 
[A Here, for the righteous mans ſalvation : 
he oppos d, or be he not withſtood, 
ul ſerve to th* Augmentation of his good. 


Paine ends in Pleaſure. 


| Fitions bring us joy in times to come, 
When fins, by ſtripes, to us grow weariſome. 


ToGod, 


[| Le come,T'le creep,(though Thou doſt threat) 
Humbly unto Thy Mercy-ſeart : 

When I am there, this then T'ledo, 

Give Theea Dart, and Dagger too ; 
' Next, when I have my faults confeſt, 

Naked T'le ſhew aſighing breſt , 

Which if that can't Thy pittie wooe, 

hen let Thy Juſtice do the reſt, 

And ſtrike it through, 


A Thankſgiving to God, for his Houſe. = : 
| Thou haſt given me acell 


Wherein to dwell; 
And little houſe, whoſe humble Roof 
| Is weather-proof ; 
Under the ſparres of which I ie 
Both ſoft, and dric ; 
: | Where 


(14) 
Where Thou my chamber for to watd 
Haſt ſet a Guard - 
Of harmleſſe rhoughts, to watch and keep | 
| Me, while I ſleep. 
; Low is my porch, as is my Fate, 
= Both void of tate ; 
And yet the threſho1d of my dogte 
Is worn by'th poore; 
Who thither come, and freely get 
Good words, or meat : 
Like as my Parlour, fo my Hall 
And Kitchin's ſmall : 
A little Butterie, and therein 
_ Alictle Byn, | 
Which keeps my little loafe of Bread - | 
Unchipt, unflead : 
Some brittle ſticks of Thorne or Briar 
Make me a fire, 
Cloſe by whoſe living coaleT fit, 
And glow like it. 
Lord, I confeſſe too, when I dine, 
The Pulſe is Thine, 
And all thoſe other Bits, that bee 
There plac'd by Thee ; 
The Worts, the Purflain, and the Mefſe 
Of Warter-creſle, 
Which of Thy kindneffe Thou haſt fent j 
And my content 
Makes thoſe, and my beloved Beet, 
To be more ſweet. 
"Tis thou that crown'ſt my glittering Hearth 
v | With guiltlefſe mirth z 
' And givt me Waſhiile Bowles rq drink, 
. © _— $pic'dtothebrink.. 
Lord,'*cis thy plenty-dropping hand, 
That foilesmy land; 


—_ 


., (15) 
And giviſt me, for my Buſhell ſowne; . 
Twice ten for one : 
Thou mak'ſit my teeming Hen to lay 
— Hereggeachday: 
Belides my healthfull Ewes to beare 
Me twins each yeare: 
The while the conduits of my Kine 
| | Run Creame, (for Wine.) 
All theſe, and better Thou doſt ſend 
| ' Me, to this end, 
That I ſhould render, for my part, 
Athankfull heart ; 
Which, fir'd with incenſe, I reſigne, 
As wholly Thine ; 
But the acceptance, that mult be, 
My Chriſt, by Thee. 


To God. 


| Ake, make me Thine, my gracious God, 
Or with thy itaffe, or with thy rod ; 
And be the blow too what it will, 
Lord, I will kifſe it, though it kill : 
Beat me, bruiſe me, rack me, tend me, 
Yet, intorments, Ile commend Thee : 
Examine me with fire, and prove me 
To the full, yet I will love Thee : 
Nor ſhalt thou give ſo deep a wound, 
But I as patient will be fougd. 


Another, to God, 


Low, do not beat me, 
Since I do ſob and crie, 
And ſwowne away to die, 

Ere Thou doſt threat me, 


Locd, 


Ai 
| Lord, do not ſcourgerme; : ' - 
: If Tby lies and oaths . A 
Have ſoil'd my ſclfe, or cloaths, © - 
- -- But rather purge me. 


\ None truly happy here. 


; Haw: that man,to whom God pives 
| Aſtock of. Goods, whereby'he lives 
Neer to the wiſhes of his heart + | 
No man isbleſt through ev'ry part.” 


"To hi ever-loving God. 


"FP AnTnot come to Thee, my God, for theſe 
- So very-many-meeting hindrances, 
That ſlack my pace ; but yer not make me ſtay? 
Who ſlowly goes, rids (in the end) his way. 
Cleere Thou my paths, or ſhorten Thou my miles, 
Remove the barrs, or lift me o're the tiles : 
Since rongh the way is; heip me when I call, 
And take me up; orels prevent the fall. 
Ikenn my home; and it affords ſome eaſe, 
To ſee far off the ſmoaking Villages. - 
Fain would I reſt; yet covet not to die, 
For feare of future-biting penurie : 
No, no, (my God) Thou know'ſt my wiſhes be 
To leave this life, not loving it, but Thee. 


Another. 


* 


Of bidſt me come.; Icannot come; for why, 
Thou dwelt aloft, and I want wings toflie. 
Te mount my Soule, ſhe mult have pineons given; _ 


For, 'tis no eaſie way from Earth'to Heaven, 5 
x 3, fl 


_ 
To Death, 


"Tx bidſt me come 2way; 
And Fle no longer ſtay, 
Then for to ſhed ſome teares 
For faults of former yeares ; 
And co repent ſome crimes, 
 Donein the preſent times ; 
And next, to take a bit 

Of Bread, and, Wine with it ; | 
To d'on my robes of loye, 

Fit for the place above ; 

To gird my loynes about 
With charity throughout ; , 
And 'o to travaile hence 

With feet of innocence: 

Theſe done, V'le onely crie 
God mercy ; and {0 die, 


-Nenzrality loathſome. 


OD will have all, or none; ſerve Kim, or fal 
Down before Baal, Bel, or Belial : 

Ether be hot, or cold:: God doth deſpiſe, 

Adhorre, and ſpew out all Neutralities” 


Welcome what comes, - 


V ' THatever comes, let's be content withall :* 
Among Gods Bleflings, there is no one ſmall, 


To his angrie God, 


| Trans all the night 
Thou doſi = —_ 


And hold'ſt mine eyesfromſleeping ; 
IS. And day, by day, 
My Cup can ſay, 

My wane 1s mixt with weeping. 


Thou doſt my bread 
With aſhes knead, 
Each evening and each morrow-: 
Mine eye and care 
Do ſee, and heare 
The coming in of ſorrow. 


Thy ſcourge of ſteele, 
(Ay me! ) Ifeele, 
Upon me beating ever : 
— "While my ſick heart 
With diſmal! ſmart 
Is diſacquainted never. | 
Long, long, I'm ſure, To 
This can't endure ; | 
But in.ſhort time.twill pleaſe Thee, 
| | My geatle God, 
/ 1o burn the rod, 
Or ſtrike ſo as to caſe me. 


Patience, or Comforts in Criſſes. 
Bundant plagues I late have had, 
Yet none of theſe have made me fad: 
For why, my Saviour, with the ſenſe 
Of ſiffting gives me patienee. 
Eternitie, 


UMI 


7, 


(19) - 


Eternitie, 


2 4 CNYeares! and Age! Farewell; 


Behold I go, 
Where Ido know 
Infinitie to dwell: : 


2 And theſe mine eyes ſhall ſee 
All times, how they 
| Are loſt th Sea 
Of va{ſtErernirie; 


3 Where never Moone ſhall ſwdy 
The Starres ; but ſhe, 
p And Night, ſhall b; 
Drown'd in one endlefle Day, 


1 his Saviour, a Child; a Preſent, by ac bull: 


O prettie child, and beare this Flower 

JUnto thy little Saviour ; 
And tell Him, by that Bud row-bloyn, 
He is the Roſe of Sharon known : 
When thou haſt ſaid ſo, ſtick it there 
Upon his Bidb, or Stomacher: 
Ard tell Him, (for good handfſell too) 
Thar thon haſt brought a Whiſtle new, 
Made of a clcan ſtrait oaten reed, 
To charme his cries; (at time of need: ) 
Tell Him; for Coral], thou haſt none; 
Bur if thou hadſt, He fho'a have ore ; © 
Bur poore thou art, and knowae to be 
Even as monileſfle; as He, * _ 
Laſtly, if thou canit win a kifſe 
From thoſe mellifluvis lips of his ; 


Bb 2 Then 


(20) 
Then never take a ſecond on; 
To ſpoile che fickt impreſſion. 


The New-yeeres Gift. 


Fr others look for Pearle and Gold, 
T:facs,. or Tabbies manifold : 
' One oncly lock of that ſweer Hay 
Whereo:: the bleſſed Babie lay, 
Or one poore Swadling-clour, ſhall be 
The richeſt New-yeeres Gift to me. 


To Cod. 


F-any thing delight me for to print 
My Book, "tis the; ; that Thow, my God, art is't, 


Ged, and the King. 


F Ow 2m I bound to Two ! God, who doth give 
The mind ,; the King, the meanes whereby I live, 


Gods mirth, Mans mournine. 


Here God is merry,there write down thy fears: 
V What He with laughter ſpeaks,heare thou with 


tears, - 
Honours are hindrances. L F. 
Ive me Honours: what are theſe, - 
| %s 


| Bur the pleaſing hindrances ? 
Stties, and ſtops, and ſayes, that come 
In the way 'twixF me, and home: 
Cleer the walk, and then ſhall I 
' To my heaven lefl2 ran; then flie, 


(21) 


The Paraſceve, or Preparation,  - 


0 a Love-Feaſt we both invited are: 

The figur'd Damask, or pare Diaper, 

(ver the golden Altar now 1s ipread, 

Wich Bread, and Wine, ard Vcſ:1!s furniſhed ; 
The /acred Towell, and the holy Exre 

Are rcady by, to make the Gueſts all pure 2 

let's go (my Alma) yet ere we receive, 

Fit, fit it is, we have our Paraſteve. - 

Who to that ſweer Bread nnprepar'd doth come 
Betterhe ſtary'd, then out to taſt one crumme, 


To God, © ; 


OD gives not onely corne, for need, 

But likewiſe ſup*rabnndanr ſeed; 
Bread for our ſervice, bread for thew”; 
Mear for our-meales, arid fragments too : 


ve me, 
"I He gives not poorly, taking fome 
y Between the finger, and the thumb ; 
| Bur, for our glut, and forour itore, 
| Fine flowre preſt down, and running o're. 
ars: h <= ER 
rich _Amwilltobemorking, 
als, 


"A Lthough we cannot turne the fervent fit 
: £ Of fin, we muſt ſtrive*gaint the ſtreame of it : 
' And howſloe're we have the congquzlt miſt ; 

Tis for our glory, that we did reſiſt, 


6 hriſts part, 
+ R IST, Herequires'ſtill, whereſoete Fe comes, 
4 T 


To feed, or Ivdge, to have the belt of Ryuomes: 
DL EE Who Bd'$ 5 20 


*0f7 ; 


"be 
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Give Him the choice - grant Him the nobler part - 
Of all the Houſe :/ the belt of all's the Heart, 


| Riches and Poverty, 


"Se 
- A wal wal el DO rok 


G OD co'd have made all rich, or all men poore : 
%._I But why He did nor, let me tell wherefore:; 
Had all been rich, where then had Patience been ? 
Had all been poore, who had His Bounty ſeen 2 


Sobriety in Search. 


O ſeck of God more then we well can find, 
. 4 Arguesa ſtrong diſtemper of the mind, = 


Almes, 


Ive, if thou canſt, an Almes; if not, afford, _ 

& Tinſtead of that, a ſweet and gentle word; 
God crowns our goodneſſe, when He ſees, | 
0n our part, wanting all abilities. | 


To his Conſcience. 


| AnT not fin, but thou wilt be 
& My private Protenotarie? 3 

Can I not wooe thee to paſſe by 

A ſhort and ſweet iniquity ? 

]le caſt a miit and cloud, upon 

My delicate tranſgreſſion, 

So utter dark, as that no eye 

Shall ſee the hug'd impietie ; 

Gifts blind the wiſe,and bribes do pleaſe, 
 Andwinde all other witneſles; : 
And wilt not thou, with gold, be ti'd 
To lay thy penand ink aide? * | 


oe ; 


£ (+3) | 
- That inthe mirk and tongueleſie night, 
 Wanton I may, and thou. not write ? 
It will not be: And, therefore, now, 
| For times to come, I'e make'this Vow, + 
From aberrations to live free ; | 
So le not feare the Judge, or thee. 


To his Saviour; 


OR D, Tconfeſle, that Thou alone art able 

LTo-purifie this my Augean ſtable : | 
ke the Seas water, and the Land all Sope, . © 
et if Thy Bloud not waih me, there's no hope. - 


To God. 


OD is all-ſufferance here ; here He doth ſhow 
0 Arrow nockt, onely a {tringlefſe Bow : 
fs Arrowes flie; and all his ſtones are hurl'd 
zainſt the wicked, in- another world. 


Hz Dreame. 


Dreamt, laſt night, Thou didit transfuſe 
Oyle from Thy Jarre, into my creuze 
And powring ſtil}, Thy wealthy ſtore, 
The veſſell full, did-then run ore : 
Me thought, I did Thy bounty chide, 
To ſee the waſte ; but *ewas repli'd 
By Thee, Deare God, God gives man ſecd 
Oft-rimes for waſlt , as for his need. ' 
' Then I co'd fay, that houſe 1s bare, 
That has not bread, and fome to ſpare. 


Bb 4 


(24) 
Gods Bounty, 


CE Bounty, that ebbs lefle and lefſe; | 
men do wane in thankfulnefle, 

To his ſweet Savionr. 
| NZ hath no wings, to him that cannot ſleep; 

N And Titne feems then, not for to flie, but creep; 

Slowly her charior drives, as if thac the 
Had broke her wheele, or crackt her axeltree. 
Jutt ſo it is with me, who liſt'ning, pray 
Lhe winds, to blow the tediqus night away ; - 
Thar I mighr ſee the cheerfull peeping day. 
Sick is my heart ; O Saviour ! do Thou pleaſe 
To make my bed ſoft in my ſickneſles : 
L:ghten my candle, ſo that I beneath 
Sleep not for evcrin the vaults of death : 
Let me Thy voice betimes i'ch morning heare; 
Call, andIFFle come; ſay Thou, the when, and where 
Draw me, bur irit, and atter Thee I'le run, 
Aud make no one {iop, till my race be done, 


Hu Creed. 


Do believe, that die I muſt, . 

4nd be recurn'd from our my duſt + 
] do believe, that when Lriſe, 
Chriſt I ſh:1l cc, with thee ſame eyes: 
T'do believe, that I muſt come, 
With 0thers, to the dreadfull Doome : 
T do believe, che bad malt goe 
From thence, to everlaſting woe z 
I dobclicve, the good, and [, 
Shall live with Hum ctcrnally: 


f 


(25) 
I do believe, 1 ſhall inherit 
He: ©", by Chrilts mercies, not my merit : 
| I do believe, the One 1n Three, 

# And:Three in perfe&t Unitie : 
Laſtly, that JES U'S is a Deed 
Of Gift from God: ed heres my (Feed. 


| Temptations, 
PP; | 
reep; Emptations hurt not, though they have acceſke : 
\ Satan o'recomes noae, but oy willingneſſe. 


The Lamp, 


en a mans Faith is frozen vp, as dead ;, 
W Then is the [AMP and oyle excioguilbed, 


| Sorrowes. 


| Orrowes our portion are : Ere hence we goe; 
ere Croſſes we mult have'; or, hereafter WOCs 


Pepitencie, 


\ A Mans eranſ greſlion God do's then remit, 
When man he makes a Penitent for it. 


The Dirge of Jephthahs Daughter : ſung 
by the Virgins. 


Thou, the wonder of all dayes { 


O Paragon, and Pearle of praiſe  - 


O Virgin- - martyr, ever blc{t 

} Above the reſt 
Of all the Maiden-Trains 1 We come, 
Au oring fielhftrewings to chy Tomoe. | 


Thus 


(26) 
- 3 Thus, thus, and thus we compaſſe round 
 - Thy harmlcfſe and unhaunted Ground; 
And as we ſing thy Dirge, we will 
ELOE The Daffdill, 
 Andother flowers, lay upon 

-.- (The Altar of our love) thy Stone. 


3 Thou wonder of all Maids, lift here, 
OF Daughters all, the Deereſt Deere; 
The eye of Virgins; nay, the Queen 
| '  ._ Of this ſmooth Green, 
And all ſweet Meades ; from whence we get 
' The Primroſe, and the Violet. 


4 Tooſoon,too deere did 7ephthah buy, 
- By thy fad loſe, our liberty: 
His was the Bond and Cov'nant, yet 
Thou paid'ſ the debt , 
Lamenred Maid ! he won the day, 
But for the conqueſt thoy didſt pay, 


5 Thy Father brought with him along 
The Olive branch, and ViRors Song 2 
He ſlew the Ammonites, we know, 

But to thy woe; 
And in the purchaſe of our Peace, 
1 The Cure was worlſe then the Diſeaſe. 


6 For which obedient zeale of thine, 
We offcr here, before thy Shrine, 
_ - Ourſighs for Storax, teares for Wine; 
And to make fine, 
And freſh thy Herſe-cloth, we will, here, 
Foure times beſtrew thee ev'ry yeerc- 


7 Reccive | 


(27) 
7 Receive, for this thy praiſe, our teares : 
© | Receive this offering of our Haires : 
- Receive theſe Chriſtall Vialls fil'd - 
With teares, diſtil'd 
From teeming eyes; totheſe we bring, 
Each Maid, herfiſyer Filleting, 


$ To guild thy Tombe; beiides, theſe Caules, 
Theſe Laces, Ribbhands, and theſe Favnles, 
Theſe Vetiles, wherewith we uſe ro bide 
een, The Baſhfull Bride, 
et When we conduther to her Groome : 
All, all we lay upon thy Tombe. 


9 No more, no more, {ince thou art dead, 
Shalt we ere bring coy Brides to bed ; 
No more, at yeerly Feſtiyalls 
We Cowſlip balls, 
Or chaines of Columbines ſhall make, 
For this, or that occaſions ſake. 


P 


x0 No,no; our Maiden-pleaſures be 
 Wrapt in the winding-theert, with thee : 
!Tis we are dead, though not ith grave z 
Or, if we have 
One ſeed of life left, "tis to keep 
A Lent for thee, to faitand weep. 


11 Sleep in thy peace, thy bed of Spice; 
And make this place all Paradilc : 
May Sweets grow here! & ſmoke from hence, 
' * Far Frankincenſe: 
Let Balme, and Caſſia ſend their ſcent 
From-out thy Maiden-Monument, 


12 May 


#2 May no Wolfe howle, or Sereech-Owle flic 
A wing about thy Sepulcher | 
No boylterous winds, or ſtormes,come hither, WY: 
= p - _ Xp re, or wither WW: 
Thy ſoft ſweet Earth | dur (like a ſprin 
Love keep it ever flouriſhing. ns 


23 May all ſhie Maids, at wonted hours, 
Come forth, toſtrew thy Tombe with low's: - 
May Virgins, when they come to:mourn, 

F Maje-Incenſe vurn 
UVpon thine Altar! then return, \ 
And leave thee flceping in thy Urn, 


T7 God, on his fickneſſe. 
V at though my Harp, and Violl be H 


- Both hung upon rhe Wiliow-tree? 
What though my bed be www my grave, Whe 
And for my houſe Idarkneſle have? _- Grac 
What though my healchfull dayes are fled, 
AndT lie numbred-with the dead ? 
.YetT have hope, by Thy great power, | 
To ſpring; though now 2 wither'd flower. () 


Sins loath'd, and ye low'd, 
CHame checks our firſt attempts ; but then 'tis prov'd, 
Sins firſt diſlik'd, are after that below'd. A 


Sin. 
SS" leads the way, but as it goes, it feels 7 
The following plague ſtill treading on his heels. 


Upon 


UMI 


039) 
Upon God, 


eſtic 


a bs 


= | 


g) 


ABOD when Fe takes my goods afld chattels kan 
JGives me a portion, giving patience: 

What is in God is God; if ſo it be, 

& patience gives ; He gives himſclfe to me; 


ow'ss: 
Y 


at here we hope for, we ſhall-once inherit C- 
By Faith we all walk here, not by the Spirit. 


_ Humility, ; 


Umble we muſt be, if to Heaven we £0 : 
High is the roof there; but-the gate is low $ 
When e*re thou ſpeak'ſt, took with a ouwny eye: 
Grace is increaſed by humility, 


Tears. 
low preſent Teares here(not our preſent laughter) 
Are but the handſclls of our Joyes hereafrer, 


ov'd Sin and Strife, 


Frer true ſorrow for our fines, our ſtrife 
Muſt laſt with Satan; to the end'of life. 


An Ode, or Pſalme, 10 God. 


D Eer God, 


If thy ſmart Rod 


Upnn 


Here 


yy 


0 
% 
-. + 
| H 
= 
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| (39) 
Here did not make me ſorrie; 
I ſho'd not be 
With Thine, or Thee; 
In Thyetcrnall Glorie. - | 


. >. ..-, Batfince 
__.._ -, Thoudidſtconvince . 
My finnes; by gently ſtriking ; 
Add ſtill to thoſe 


Firſt ſtripes, new blowes; A 


According to Thy liking. 


Feare me, 


Or ſcourging teare me z 
That thns from vices driven, 
| I may from Hell 
$ Flie up, to dwell 
With Thee, and Thine in Heaven, 


Graces for Children, 


- 


| \v ' THat God gives, and what we take; 
 Y 'Tisa gift for Chriſt His ſake : | 


Bethe meale of Beanes and Peaſe, 


God be thank'd for thoſe, and theſe : 


Have we fleſh, or have we fiſh, 

All are Fragments from His diſh. 
He His Church fave, and the King, 

' And onr-Peace here, like a Spring, 
Make it ever flouriſhing. 


God to be firſt ſerwd; - 


Onour thy Parents; but good manners call 


Thee to adore thy God, the firſt of all. 


eAnoihu? 


UMI 


31 


Another Grace for a Child, 


Ere a little child I ſtand, 
Heaving up my either hand ; 
F Cold as Paddocks though they be, + 
Here I lift them: up to Thee, 
For a Benizon to fall 5 
On our meat, and on us all. Amen! 


A Chriflmas Caroll , ſung to the King inthe 
F Preſence at White-Hall, 


Chor. Hat ſweeter muſik can we bring, 
V Then a Caroil, for to ſing 
The Birth of this our teavenly King ? 
Awake the Voice ! Awake the String ! 
Heart, Eare, and Eye, and everything 
Awake ! the while the active Finger 
Runs diviſion with the Singer. 


From the Flowriſh they came to the Song- 


; KF. x Dark anddull night, flic hence away, 
And give the honour to this Day, 
Thar lees December turn'd to May. 


2 If we may ask the reaſon, ſay.; 
The whr, and wherefore all things here 
Seem like the Spring-time of the yecre? 


3 Why do's the chilling Winters morne 
Smile, like a field beſet with corne? 
Or ſmell, like to a Meade new-{ſhorne, 
Thus, on the ſudden ? 4. Come and ice 
The cauſe, why things thus fragrant be : 
'Tis He is borne, waoſe quickning Birth 


LY 


Gives 


T3). 


Gives life and luſter, publike mirth; ; 
To Heaven, and the under-Earth. 


Chor. We ſee Him come, and know him ours, 
Who, with His Sun-ſhine, and His ſhowers, 
| Turnes all the patient grogped to flowers, 


TL. The Dirling of the world is come, -_. 
And ht it 1s, og a roome , 
To welcome Him. 2: The nobler part = 
Of allche houſe he rs is the hear, © A 


: Chor. Which we will give Him; and bequeath 
\ This Holhc, and this Ivie Wreath, | 
To do Him honour; who's our King, May 
. And Lord of all chis Revelling, 7 


The Huſicall Part was compoſed by Ch 
M. Hen ry Lawes, | 


t he —_—_— Gift , or Ci ircuae cif ons Song, 
Jong to the King inthe Prejehee at , 
White-H all, Jo he 
* P\ epare for Songs; He's come, He's come; 
And be it fin hereto be dumb, 
And not with Lutes to fill the roome. 


2 Caſt Holy Water all about; 
' Andhaveacareno fire gos out, _ 
Bur *cenſe the Porch, and place throughout; 


3 : The Altars all on fter be; 
© The Storax fries ; and ye may ſee, 
How heart and hand do all agree, 
To make things ſweet, (hor, Yegallicis ſweet then He. 
4 Bring 


—_ 
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4 Bring Him along, moſt pious Prieſt, - 

And rell us then, when as thou feeſt 
His gently-gliding, Dove-like eyes; 
” = And hearſt His whimp'ring, and His cries ; 
y | _ :Howcanſtthouthis Babe circymciſe ? 


5 Ye muſt not be more pitifull then wiſe ; 
For, now- unlefle ye ſee Him bleed, ' 
'- Which makes the Bapti'me ; 'tis decreed, 
The Birth is fruitlefſe : (bor. Then the ork God ſpeeds 


_ 1 Touch gently, gently touch ; and here 
Spring Tulips up through all the yeere ; 
* Andfrom His ſacred Bloud, here ſhed, 
May Roſes grow, to crown'His own-deareHead. 


4by IN Chor. Back, back again ;'eachthing is done 
| Wirh zeale alike, as*twas begun ; 
Now ſinging, homeward let us carrie 
The Babe unto His Mother cAfarie ; 
And when we have the Child commended 
To her warm boſome, then our Rites are ended. 


—ad Compoſed by M. Henry Lawees. | 

ne; 4 rags | 5 

Another New-yeeres Gift , or. Song for 
| the Circumciſion, 


I Ence, hence prophane,and none appeare 
With any thing unhallowed, here : 
No jot of Leven 'mult þe fonnd 
Conceal'd in this moſt holy Ground: 


3 Whar iscorrnpr, or ſowrd with ſin, 
/ Leave that without, then enter in; 
{bor. But let no Chriſtmas mirch begin 
4 | Cc 


Before 


UMI) 


Chor. 


( 34) 


» Before ye purge, and circumeiſe . 


Your hearts, and hands, lips, any had EYES 


Then, like a perfum Fl Altar, ſee 


That all things ſweet, and clean may be ; 


For, here's a Babe, that (like a Bride ) 
Will bufs to death, if ought be ſpid 
111-ſcenting, or unpurifi Wt: ,: 


. The room iscens'd : help, help t invokes; 


Heaven to come down,the while we choke 


. The Temple, with a cloud of ſmoke. 


Come then, and gently rouch the Birth 


Of Him, who's Lord of Heay*n and Earth; . 


And ſoftly handle Him : : yad need, 
Becauſe the prettie Babe do's bleed. 
Poore-Pittied Child! who from Thy Seal 
Bring, in Thy Blood, a Balm, that ſhall 
Be the beſt Mimroyences Gift roall, | 


Let's bleſſe the Babe : And, as we bas 
His praiſe ; ſo let tis bleſſe the King : 


Long may He live, till He hath told 
His New-yeeres trebled to His old : 
And, when that's done, to re-aſpire 


A new-borne "Phenix from His own chaſt fire. 


W: 


Gods Pardon. 
Hen I ſhall Gn, pardon my treſpaſle here; 


Forge in hell; none knowes Remilion there. 


Sin, 
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[ HOUANFT + 


[- once reathet up'to Gods tterbaſ! Sphere, | 


And Was committed, not remiteed there.. 


” ewilt," ey 
* , $ 
135; fit4 ot 107th 


Vil no Hara hath; the _elte of 900d * + 
Is that which gives to fiti's livelihood. DR 


The Ron A Carol to the K 
far a Whine: Hal, oY 


pos Maſs hs, _ anteds che; Kate; 


: T2 us, thon cleere afd- heavenly Tongue; 
Whete is the Babs butt mibevy Tprung? 
Lies He the Lillic-banks amon 3 


2 Ot faygif this new Birth of ours + 
Sleeps, laid within fome Ark of Flowers; 
Spangled with deaw-!ight ; thou canſt clecre 
All donbes, and manifeſt e where. 


3 Dectare to vs; bright Sta, if we hall ſeck | 
Him in the Mornings bluſhing cheek, - 
Or fearth the beds of Spices through, 
To find him 6nt © 
btar. No, this ye need not do ; 
But only come, arid ſee Him reft 
A Princely Babe in's Mothers Breſt, 


| Ebor. He's ſeen; He's feeri, why then a Round; 
Let's kifſe the fweer and holy groand ; 
And all rejoyce, that we have found 
A King, An conception crowl'd: 


Cc 2 Come 


(36) 

' 4 Comethen, come then, andlet us bring 
Unto our prettic 7 welfth-T ide King, 
Each one his ſeverall offering; . | . 


Chor. And when night comes,weell give Him waſfailing:” 
And that His treble Honours may be ſeen, 
Wee'l chuſe Him King,and make His Mother Queen. 


# 2:11 Ta God. 2302 fi | 

\F th golden Cenſers, and with Incenſe, here, ( 

Before Thy Virgin-AltarT appeare, | Whe 
To pay Thee that I owe; fince whar I ſee. The 
In, or without ; all, all belongs ro Thee: __ .. Taki 
Whereſhalldnow begin tomake; for one Dev 
Leaſt loane of Thine, half Reſtitution ?. _ | Upc 
Alas ? I cannot pay a jot z therefore - / . Bot] 


Ile kifſe the Tally, and.confeſle the ſcore, . - + - 
Ten thouſand Talents lent me, Thou doſt write ; 
*Tis true, my God ; but Icar't pay one mite. 


To his deere God, 


[ hope no more, 

For things that will not come ; 

And, if they do, they prove but cumberſome ; 
ealth brings much woe ; 

And;Tince it fortunes ſo; , 

'Tis better to be poore, . | . 
Then ſo t'abound, 
As to be drown'd, 

Or overwhelm'd with ſtore, 


Pale care, avant, 
 Tlelearntobecontent | 
With that-ſmall Rock, Thy Bounty gave or lent. 


What 


(37) 
What may conduce | 
To my moſt healthfull uſe, 
Almighty God me grant; 
" - 1... © Butthat; orthis,* - 
g:” *; 1 Thathurefull is, | 
Denic T hy ſuppliant.. 


To God, his good will, 


"NO1d Ihave none, but I preſent my need, (deed. 
CIO Thoy, that crown'ſt the will, where” wants the 
Where Rams are wanting, ar {:5ge Bullocks thighs, 
There a poor Lamb's 2 plenteous ſacrifice. 

Take then his Vowes, who, if he had it, would 
Devore to Thee, both incenſe, myrrhe, and gold, 
Upon an Altar rear'd by Him, and-crown'd 

Both with the Rabie, Pearle, and Diamond. 


On Heaven, 


Ermic mine eyes to ſee 
Part, or the whole of Thee, * -> 
O happy place ! LF 
Where all have Grace, / 
And Garlands ſhar'd, . oy 
For their reward; ., 
Where each chaſt Soule 
In long white ſtole, 
; -Do raviſhr ſtand; 
So.ina ring, | 
The- praiſes ſing 
Of Three-in One, 
Thar fill che Throne : 
"8 While Harps, and Vlolls then . 
pw To Voices, fay,, Amen. | 
TE 1 The - 


The Sume,"and the Satisfattion,.. 


F -Alt nightIdrew vp mine Account, P: 
KL And found my Debits to amount | 
To ſuch a height, as for to tell * 
How I ſho'd pay, *s impoſſible : 
Well, this Tle:do; my mighry ſcore 0 
Thy mercy-ſeat Vle lay before; V 

Bur therewithall Fle bring the Band, ©” + - 
Which, in full force, did'daring ſtand, : 
Till my Redeemer (onthe Tree) 
Made void for millions, as for me. 
Then, if Thou bidſt me pay, or go 
Unto the priſon, Tle fay, no ; 
Chriſt having paid; I nothing owe: 

For, this is ſure, the Debt is dead 
By Law, the Bond once cancelled. 


Good men afflifted moſt. ; 
FT50D makesnot ood men wantons,but doth bring 


&_I ſhem to the field, and, there, to skirmiſhing ; 
With crialls thoſe, with errors theſe He proves, | 
And hazards thoſe moſt, whom the moſt He loves : / 
For Sceva, darts ; for {vcles, dangers ; thus Th 
He finds a fire for mighity Mutiwe; - h | 
Deach for ſtone (ats; and beſides all theſe, " 


A poyſon too He has for Socrates; + 
Torments for high Attilixs ; and, with want, 


Brings in Fabricixs for a Combartant : 
- Bur, baſtard-ſlips, and ſuch as He'dillikes, P 
He never brings them once to th' pulh of Pikes. WI 
oe Ae. 7 EY Un 


Good 


[UMI 


« 39") 


\Ebri fliers 


pz y Lay their offenſive and defenſive parts, 
Till they.be hid q're with 3 waad of darts. 


The Will the cauſe of Woe. 


Hen man. is puniſht, he is plagued ſtill, _ 
VV. Not for the faulr of Nature, but of will. 


Ta Heaven. 


'Pen thy gates 
To kiey who weeping waits, 
| And might come in, 
But thatheld back by fin. 
Ler mercy be 
So kind, to ſet me free, 
And I will &raig 
Come in, ox force the gate. 
", \The | Recomper ce. 
IL 1 have loſt, that co'd be rapt from me ; 
And Gare it well; yet Herrich,, if fo 
Thy Deereſt Sgyiour renders thee but one 
Smile, that one ſmile's full reſticytion, 


To Gad, 


Pant me God, (once more I Thee intreat) 

That Ihave yur d Thee in. fo meane a ſeat, 
Where round about Thou ſceſt bur all things vaine, 
Uncircamcis'd;unſegſon'd, and prophane. * g 


ood i Bur 48 on publike and immortall Eye 
| Cc 4 ; Looks 


Ui) 


Looks on the filth, but is not ſoil'd thereby ; Neg 
So Thou, my God; may'it on this impure look, Whe 
Bur rake no tinQure from my ſinfull Book : 

Let but one beame of Glory on it ſhine, 

And that will make me, and my Work divine... 


To God, p | FE 


Ord, Iam like to Afsſietoe, 
Which has no root, and cannot grow, 
Or proſper, but by that ſame tree 
Tr clings about; ſol by Thee. 
What need Ithen to feare at all, 
So long asT abont Thee craule ? 
But if that Tree ſho'd fall, and die, 
Tumble ſhall heav'n, and down willT. 


His wiſh to God, 


T Would to God, that mine old age might have 
& Before my laſt, bur here a living grave, | 

Some one poore Almes-houſe ; thereto lie, or ſtir, T 
Ghoſt-like, asin my meaner ſepulcher ; | 

A little pigzin, and a pipkin by, 

To hold things fitting my neceſſity; _ | 

Which, rightly us'd, ur in theirtime and place, 

Might me excite to fore, and after-grace. E 
Thy Croſſe, my (rift, fixt fore mine eyes ſho'd be, 

Not to adore that, bur to worſhip Thee. 

So, here the remnant of my dayesT'd ſpend, 

Reading Thy Bible, and my Book ; /o end. 


| Satan, 


V\ 7 Hen we *gainſt Satan ſtoutly fight, the more. 
He teares and tugs us, then he did before - 


Neglecting 


a > 
» 


[1 
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NegleRing once to cafta frown orithoſe;: : '! 
Whom caſc makes his, without the help of, blowes. 
{l is no acher; but a ſoundleſſe pie, - 
Where no onebeame of comfort-peeps in it. 


VVEs La ſhip ſee on the Seas, 
*Cuft with thoſe watrie ſavages, 
And therewithall, behold, ic hath. 

Iri all that way no beaten path ;\ 
Then, with a wonder, I confefle, 
Thou art our way i'th wilderneſſe : 

And while we blunder in the dark, 
Thou arr our candle there, or ſpark. 


Great grief, great glery. 


He lefſe out ſorrowes here and fi affrings ceaſe, 
The more our Crownes of. Glory there increaſe. 


' 
4 


* 


Hell, _- . 


HR is the place where whipping-cheer abounds, 
But no one Jailor there to waſh the wounds. 


The Bell-man. 


. * "A Long the dark, and filent night, 
With my Lantern, and my Light, 
: And the tinkling of my Bell, ,;-: -: - 
ThusLwalk, and this ItejEz +: i; 0 
| Peathanddreadfulnetie call on, i-:7. - 
Þ7 ( 


ng 


"8 (43). EO 
_ To the geatral Seffion} >" Pola 
To whoſe Soto cher 11:08 
| Allaccompts muſt come to cleere : 
- Scores of {ins w'tye made here many, 
Wi Ne eSDebe 't out few, (God ages) i if _ 
BI. Lage 26m while Lealk..;; mw #4 
Ponder this, when I am gone ; 
- By the clock is almoſt One. 


The guodutſe of his Gd. \/ 


VG Winds and Seas do rape, . 
And threaten to undo me, - 
Thoy doft their wrath afſwage, 

If Thut call ynto Thee. .. 


A mig ighty ſtorm laſt night 
' Did ſeek my ſoule to ſwallaw, 
But by the peep of light 
4A bentle calme did follow. . 


What need I'then defpaire; , 
Thoughills ſtand round about me ; | 
Since miſchiefs neither dare 
Tobark, or bite, without Thee ? 


The YViddowes teares : or, Dirge of Dorcas. ; 


' Con e pitie us, all ye, who ſee 
r Harps hutig on the Willoyyeee 
Come pitie us, ye Pallers by, 
 Whoſee, at heare poor Widdoweserie 30 


Come pitie us; and bring yaur eares,. 
Andeyes;to pitic Widdowes teares. 


uy 
31S 
- 


(43) 
Wd or wine you are comehither : 
' Then we wilt ay 
1204  AFaſt, andiweep | 
| Oureyesoar: al ——— 


2. Far Tabicha, who dead liechere; J 


Clean waſht, and laid out for-the "i s 
Omodeſt Matrons, weep and waile / 
For now the Corne and Wine'muſt faile ; 
The Basket and the Bynn of Bread, 
Wherewith ſo many ſoules were fed 

"_ Stand empty herefor ever: - 

Ar thy worne Doote, 
Shall be releeved never. 


3. Woe worth, the Time, woe pokes the day, 


That reav'd us of thee 7 absrhgy-;- 
For we haye loſt, with thee; the Meale, 
The Bits, the Morſells, and the deale. 
Of 'gentle Paſte, and yeelding Dow, 
That Thou on Widdowes didit beſtow. 
 Cavr. All's gone, and Death harh taken 
Away from:us 
OurMaundie; thus, 
Thy Widdowes ſtand forſaken. 


' 4 Ah Dorcat ; Dorcas ! now adicn + - 


We bid the Creuſe and Pannier too *: 

I and the fleſh; for and the fiſh; 

Dol'd to us in That Lordly diſh. 

We take our leaves now of. the Loome, 


From whence the houſe-wives cloth did come: 


Chor. The web affords now nothing; 
Thoubeing dead; 
The wooſed thred + 
Is cutthat made usclothing: 


Farewell 


(44)- 
-$, Farewell the Flaxand Reamjag wooll, 
With which thy houſe was plencifull. 
Farewell'the Coats, the Garments, and 
The Sheers, the Rugs, made by thy hand.. 
Farewell thy Fier and thy Light, 
That ne're-went a or Night: 
Chir-:No, or thy zeale {0 ſpeedy, : 
\ "'o 7, {::5, : That founda way, ; 
- 4...” By peepof day, -- / 
. +...” To feed and doth the Needy. 


6. But, ab, alas ':che Almond Bough, 
And Olive Branch is wither'd now. 
"The Wine Prefle now is ta'ne from 'us, 
The Saffron and the Calamus. 
The Spice and Spiknard hence is gone, 
The Storax and the Cynamon, . ' 
Chor. The Caroll of our gladnefle 
Ha's taken wing, 
And our late ſprin 
Of mirth is turn'd to adoelſe 


' 7. How wiſe waſt thou inall thy waies! - 


How-lweetly ſhewesthy.fmiling face ; 


How worthy of reſpe&and praiſe ! 
How Matron-like did{t thou go dreſt ! 
How ſoberly above the reſt 
Of thoſe that prank it-with their Plymes ; 
And jet it with their choice purfumes. 
Chor. Thy veſtures were not flowing: 
Nor-did the ſtreet 
Accuſe thy feet. 
Of miocing in their going. 

$. And chongh thou here liſt dead, we ſee 
Adealept, beauty yet in;thee.. 


(45) 
Thy lips with all diffuſed grace! '/ 
Thy hands (though'cold) yer ſorleſc , White, 
And comely asthe-Chryſolire.- - 
C box. Thy belly like a hill is, 
Qruas ancat' 


| Cleanc heap of - | 
Al par with Likes.': Þ [ 
T . Of "31 (17 7127.21 {£ xd. Vit LEY 
Sleep with thy benities here, while we 
Will ſbew. theſe garments made by thee ; 
Theſe were the Coats, in theſe are read | 
The moniments of: Dorcar deads!!  : 
_ _ thy Ads, ind; thouſkaſt! Th 
on. as hdnours 0're thy! Grave, 
Che dafter ts (diltrefſed) -! * 
BE hy 9s” res 


Wouldeby on, our, Ther wk Weſſd. 


+8} Q0T 21 


T0 God, in time if plundering, 


R #2! has yet tooke nought from: me ; 
Bur if it pleaſemy God, 1be'? /: 
Brought at the laſt ro-th* urmoſt bir y/ H 
God make me thankfuli-ſtill-for ite -'- - 

I have been gratefull for my ſtore : 

Ler me ſay Srace when there's no More. 


To bis Saviour. The New yeers gift, 


"Hart. little: prettic bleeding part 
Of Forcskin ſend tome : 
And Ile returnea bleeding Heart, 
_ For New-yeers gift to thee, 


Rich is the Jemme that thou did ſend, 


Mine's 


(46) 

Mine's favlty too, and ſmali-! 
2:7/}But yaachs (3 Thonwikcomacad, |: | 
— ſend Thee: al. 5 37:4 


v2 wITTA 


La not thadNay Gods Friends aud Servants ſcare s 
The Bench i i then their place; and not the Barre, 


trad sy; To 1 i: ” (033i 

* The Poores Fortivn... wy hl 

rg 310291 23690 2) 1; q 

cc appt, AT 

jd. vf chepoort 3!) 

Wheat) Batley orQatrs ; whatis'e! 
| Buthe rikestole oF allthe Grief...) 

Two munciits have: I;.Chiff then makes 

This Law ; tha He and \Lyart ſtakes, 


Or lizv& Tewo: loaves; tbendaiife 
The yoore! £0 cut, and Ito chuſe. 


The whit Ifnd: W Place of the lp, 


Th: this world (che Iſs of Dre 

Whye we lic by ſorrowes may” 

Teares EIOnY are out theames:. 
ee p45 


But white once Fe6im —KIy we fle, 
 Moreand.more approaching nigh .: +. 
Unto young Dor TR” 
; «Uniting F187 


In that ahi Mak where 
;Things are-evermore ſincere ; 
Candor m—_ and luſtre there 

© 'Delighting? 


There 


(47) 


FHiere no monſtrous fancies ſhall 
Out of hellan horcourcal, 


To create ear cauſe at all Y EE 
pgs! ry | 


There i in calm and contin fleep FE 
ares ' We our eyes ſhall axver 


ePp3 
But eternall om ſhall mag 
_ þ ee 4 ff 4 72 " C: . i 
Pl _ fach As ſhall purſue EY 
Me immortulizd, andyony;. - 


| And freſh joye, 15 nevereo0 | TE 0 


To Chri. 


FT Crawle, Icrep; . my Cori, Icome : 
To Thee, for curmg #x//ipom: OT 
' Thou haſt nay more, Thou arrthe Tice). 1 
Afﬀeording ive of Soveraigntie. 
My mouth 1'le lay une@ Thy:wound 
Bleeding, that no Blood touch the ground: 
. For, ra ther theh-0aie Gtopſhalifall - Ah 
To wall, my JESU,'I'terake alk --: -i; 1% 4 


To Goal, 


G22! tomy litthe male undoyle; 
Add but a bit of fleſh; roboyle:  *. - 
And Thou my Pipkinnet {halt ſee, 

Give a wave offring unto iike. 


. 


(4) - 
Fre Welcome," 


JE 


OD He refuſeth no man ; ; but makes way 
or All that n now ons; or hereafter "_ 
1, 


gs - Gode Grace. - $1199 ff 


ODS Gracdlefertes here to be dail y fed 
at, this increaſt, it aſe: be pew 


Coming to Chriſt: 


Celerity even it {elf is flow. 


Corredtion. 


7- Nvt 
OD had br. Son free Fae ih but 5 
Of all His ſores free from correRtion , 


. Gels Bounty. 


0 D, as He's potent, lo He's likewiſe bnonih 
0 give us more then'Hope can fix upon.” : 


Knowledge. 


Cience.in God; is knownto be , 


A Subſtance, nota «EIN BY 
| Salmation, 


\ : 


HRIST, I have read, did to His Chaplains ſay, 
Sending them forth, Salute noma by th way : 
Nor, that He caught His Miniſters to be 


him, who -1irito his C HRIS T to g0, 


 Pnſmooth, 


UMI, 


\ he 


| tnſmooth, or ſowre, to all civilitie : 


_ 


(.49), 


But to inſtruRtthem, to avoid all ſnares 
Of tardidation in the Lords Afaires. 
Manners are good: but till his errand ends, 
Salute we muſt, nor Strangers; Kin, or Friends: / 
Laſciviouſneſſe. 
| [ Aſciviouſneſſe is known to be - 
The fiter to ſaturitie, 


 Teares. -" \\ 
$ OD from oureyesall teares hereafter wipes; 
And gives His Children kiffes then, nor ſtripes; 


Gods Bleſſing ; 


N vain our labours are,. whatſoe're they be, 
Unlefſe God gives the Beneadicite: 


| God, and Lord, 
O D, is His Name of Nature ; but that word | 
Implies His Power, when He's cald the LOR D. | 
The Iudgment+ Day; 
'OD hides from man the reck'ning Day, that He 
\_TMay feare it ever foruncertaintic : TI 
That being ignorant 6f that one; he may 
Epc the coming of it ev'ry day: 
þs Angelt; 
"5, 


, 


Ngells are called Gods ; yet of them, none 
Are Gods, but by participation: | 


Angels. 


(9) + 


As Jaſt Men are intitled Gods, yet none 
Are Gods, of them, butby Adoption. 


-— 2M 


'E 


Long life. a | C 


He longer thred of life we ſpin ; 
he more occaſion fill to fin. "y 
 Teares, | 
He teares of Saints more ſweet by farce, | 
Then all the ſongs of ſinners are. (; 


CHMANRA, 


"Flat Manna, which God on His people caſt, 
Fitted it ſelf to ev'ry Feeders taft, 


 Reverence. 1 


"2 rev'rence is (as FF doth prove) 
The feare of God, commixt, with cleanly love. 


Ercy, the wiſe Athenians held tobe | 
Not an AﬀeRtion, but a Deitre, R 


(5!) 
Wages. 


{ A fFrerthis life; the wages ſhall 
ot ſhar'd alike be unto all. 


Temptation. 


(3 OD tempteth no one (as S: Ang tine ſaith) 
For any ill ;- but, for the proof of Faith : 


Unto temptation God expoſeth ſome; 
IT But none; of purpoſe, to be overcome, 


Gods hands. 


FIOds Hands are round,& ſmooth;that gifes may falf 
recly from.them, and hold none backat all. 


Labour, 
Abour we muſt, and labourhard 
I'th Forum here, or Vineyard. 


' Mora Sponſi, the ſtay of the Bridegroome. 


' & Is bnt thetime of penitence; 
| Roaring; 


Any, is nothing bur s weeping part, | 
.Forc'd from the mighty dolour of the hears, * 


\ Dd 5 . The 


| T3 time the Bridegroom ſtayes from hence} 


EEE ILSS ECD _ 
ct EL CASEIITE —_—_ CTA > ——o—_— — 


__ <P Ps Se) er __ 
CD EE EN I CC _—_ 


(52) 
. The Euchariſt, 


| 
HF that ts burt ſeeks help: ſin is the wound ; 
| The falve for this th Euchariſt is found. 


Sin ſeverely puniſht. | 


'©S OD in His own Day will be then ſevere, -- 
A_ITo puniſh great ſins, who ſmall faults whipt here. 


Montes Scripturarum , the Mounts of 
the Scriptures. 


6 Mountains of the Scriptures are (ſome fay) 
Mofes, and Teſws, called Ioſora : | 

The Prophets Mountains of the Old are meant ; 
Th'e Apoſtles Mounts of the New Teſtament. 


Prayer. 


* "A Prayer, that is ſaid alone, 

' AStarves, having no companion. 
Great things ask for, when thou doſt pray, 
And thoſe great are, which ne're decay. 
Pray not forfilver , ruſt eats this; 

Ask not for gold, which metall is: 
Nor yet for houſes, which are here 
But earth : /ach vowes nere reach Gods care. 


Chriſts ſadneſſe. 


S$- was not ſad, ich garden, for His own 
Paſſion, but for His ſheeps diſperſion. 


God 


N 
E: 


. 183) 


God heares us, mu 


JOD,who' s in Heav'n,will hear from thence; 
[f not to'ch ſound, yer, to the ſenſe. 


Cod. © 


OD {as the learned Damaſcen doth nite) 
3 (2 A Sea of Subſtance is, Indefimte.” © 


Clouds. 


E that aſcended in a cloud, ſhall come - 
Inclouds, deſcending to the publike Doowe. 


Comforts 7 contentions, 


He ſame, who crownes the Conquerour, will be 
A In: in the Agonie. | 


Heaven, | > 08 


Eav'n is moſt faire ; but fairer He 
That made that faireſt Canopie. 


God. 


' Þg God chan! s nothing, but *tis known to be 
Ev'n God Himſelf, in perfeAt Entities 


His Power, 


| OD can do all things, ſave but what are known 
, > For to imply acontradiction. 


d 3 Chriffs 


UMI 


+4 


 Chrilts wards onthe Croſſe, My God, My God, 


(> 18T,when He hung the dreadfull Crofle upon; 
A_Had (as it were) a Derelifton ; 

In this regard, in thoſe great terrors He 
' Had no one Beawe from Gods ſweet Majeſtie, 


' FEHOV AH. ( 
EHOV AH, as Boztize faith, 
I No number of the P/xrall hath. 
Confaſion of face. ( 


Od then confounds mans face, when He not hears 
\_ I The Vowes of thoſe, who are Petitioners, 


Another. | [ 


Heſhame of mans face is no more 
, 4 Then prayers repel'd, (ſayes Caſſiodore.) 


Beggars, q 
| Gods Beggar was ; and ſo we wait To 
XK (Though ne're ſo rich) all beggars at His Gate, GG 

: Good, and bad. 
FT" He Bad among the Good are here mixt ever: 
The Good without the Bad are here plac'd never, ( 


C In no Exiſtence ; Natare none it hath, 
LHOr Good at all, (as learn'd Fquinas ſaith.) 


Martha, 


UM1) 


(5S] 


Martha, Martha, 


| # Gs tition of the name made known | -- 
No other, then Chrifts full AﬀeRion, , "4 


od, 


pon, 


Touth, and Age. \ 


'E OD onour Youth beſtowes but little eaſe ; 8 
But on onr Age molt ſweet Indwulgences. 


Gods Power. 


OD isſo potent, asHis Power can 


6 aigne, "ef 
oaks raw out of bad a ſoveraigne good to ma 


; | | Paradiſe, 
rk is (as from the Learn'd I gather) 
A quire of bleft Soules circling an the Father. 
| Y Obſeroation tion. : 


He Jewes, when they built Honfes (I have read) 
One part thereof, left ſtill unfiniſhed : 
To make them, thereby, mindfull of their own 
Cities moſt ſad and dire deſtrution. 


The Aſſe. 
OD did forbid the 1ſraclites, to bring 
An Aſle unto Him, for an offering : 
Onely, by this dull creagure, to exprelle 
His deteſtation to all ſlothfulneſle. 


Dda4 Obſervatiow: 


VET. 


(56) + 
Obſervation. 


= #+- Virgin-Mother ſtood at diſtance (there)  . 

- KL From her Sonnes Croſlſe,not ſhedding oncea teare: : 
Becauſe the Law forbad-to fit and crie Sot! 
For thoſe, who did as malefaQors die. "Bl But, 
0 ſhe, to keep her mighty woes in awe, 
Tortur'd her love, not to tranſgrefle the Law, 
Obſerve we may, how ary Foſes then, 
And th*other Mary (Mary Magdalen) 
Sate by the Grave; and ſadly fitting there, 
Shed for their Maſter many a bitter teare : 
But *twas not till their deareſt Lord was dead ; 
And then to weep they both were licenſed, 


Tapers.. S 
© 8 Tapers, which we ſet upon the grave; ; But 
In fun'ra[l pop, but this importance have ; | 
That ſoules departed are not put out quite; 
Bur, as they walk't here in their veſtwres white, 
So livein Heaven, in everlaſting light  _._. | ( 
_ Cbrifts Bitch, 
Ne Birth our Saviour had ;” the like none yet | 
%# Was, or will bea ſecond like to it. b 
The Virgin Mary. ty 
| i 


"TO work 3 wonder, God would have her ſhown, 
& Art once, a Bud, and yet a Roſe full-blowne. © 


eLrnother, 


(57) 
. Another, © 


As $ Sun-beames pierce the glaſfe, and ſtreaming in, 
o crack or Schiſme leave i'th ſubtill skin: 

I So the Divine Hand work't, and brake no thred, 

But, in a a Mother, kept a maiden-head. 


God, : 


OD, in the holy Tongue, they call 
| The Place that filleth el! in al. 


Another of God. 


= O D's faid to leaveithis place, and for to come 
earerto that place, then to other ſome : 

Of locall motion, in no leaft reſpeR, | 
But only by impreſſion of effec. 


Are: | 


Another. 


Z G OD is Zehovah cal'd ; which name of His 
Implies ſe Eſſence, or the He that Is. | 


Gods preſence. 


Go: OD's evident, and may be ſaid to be 
Preſent withjuſt men, to the veritie - 
Bur with the wicked if He doth comply, 

\ Tis (as $ Bernard faith) but ſeemingly. 


Gods Dwelling. 


G OD's ſaid to dwell there, whereſoever He 
Puts down ſome prints of Ris high Majeſtic: 


P's 


As 


UMI 


053). 
As when to man He comes, and there doth place 
His holy Sparit, or doth plant His Grace. 


The Firgin Mary. , 


TE vs Marie was (asT have read) 
The Howe of God, by Chrift-inhabited ; _ 


Into the which He enter'd : bur, the Doore 
Once ſhut, was never tobe open'd more. 


4: fo OD's undivided, One in Perſons Three 
 AJAndThreein Inconfuſed Unity: PE 
Original of Eſſence there is none | 
*Twixt God the Father, Holy Ghoſt, and Sonne + 
And though the Father be * 6 firſt of Three, T 
*Tis but by Order, not by Enritie. | As! 
Dr: 


Upon Woman and Mary. 


c long (it ſeem'd) as aries Faith was ſmall, 
(rift did her Woman, not her Afary call : 
But no more omaz, being ſtrong in Faith ; 

But Aary cal'd then (as S. Ambroſe faith.) 


North and South. 


TH 7ewes their beds, and offices of eaſe, | | ( 
Plac'r North and South, for theſe cleane parpoſes; 
That mans uncomely froth might not moleſt 
Gods wayes and walks, which lie ſtill Eaſt and Wet. 


Sabbath, 


(59) 
| Sabbaths. 

Abbaths are threefold, (as S.Auſtine ſayes:} + - 
Ve firſt of Time, or Sabbath here of Dayes; 


The ſecond is a Conſcience treſpaſle-free ; 
The laſt the Sabbath of Etermiie. 


The Faſt, or Lem. 


Oab the firſt was (as Tradition ſayes) - 
Thar did ordaine the Faſt of forty Dayes. 


| Sin, 


Here is no evill that we do commit, - 
A But hath th'iextraction of ſome good from it : 


\ 


As when we fin ; God, the great { hymift, thence 
Drawes out th' Elixar of true penitence. 


God, 


OD is more here, then in another place, 
INot by His Eſſence, but commerce of Grace. 


This, and the next Warld. 


OD hath this world for many made ; *cis true : 
"A JBut He hath made the world to come for few. 


Zaſe 


OD gives to none ſo abſolute an Eaſe, 
TAs not to know, or feel ſome Grievances. 


_—_— 


Beginnings 


5 _””—_ 


| Beginnings and Endings, 


Poihebegan ill, but he ended well; SOV C 


?udas began well, bur he foulely fell: 
In godlineſſe, not the beginnings, fo 
Mach as the ends are to be lookt unto. 


Temporall goods. 
Sy (mends 
Heſe temp'rall ou God (the moſt Wiſe) com- 
To th” good an 
Firſt, that theſe goods none here may o're eſteem, 
Becauſe the wicked do partake of them : 
Next, that theſe ills none cowardly may ſhun ; 
Being,oft here, the juſt mans portion. 


: _ Hell fire. 


He fire of Hell this ſtrange condition hath, 
To burn, not ſhine (as learned Baſil ſaith .) 


Abels Bloud. © 


cs did the Bloud of eel cry 

: To God for vengeance? yes fayT , 
Evn asthe ſprinkled bloud cal'd on 

: God, for an expation. : - : _—-- -- 


Another, 


Ti bloud of eLbel was a thing 
Of ſuch a rev'rend reckoning, 


As chat the old World thought it fit, 
Eſpecially to ſweare by it, 


/ 


bad, in.common,for two etids: 


. (61) 


A Poſition in the-Hebrew Divinity. * 


By | OF man repentant is of more eſteem et f'S 
+ | PWith God, then one, that never (in'd *gainſt Him. 


| Pen tence, | 

He Doors, in the Talmud, ſay, : 
nds Tzz in this world, one onely day 
M-. In true repentance ſpent, will be 


More worth, then Heay'ns Eternitie. 


Gods preſence, 


| HD O D's preſent ev'ry where; but moſt of all 
| Preſent by Union Hypoſtaticall : 
God, He is there, where's nothing elſe (Schooles ſay} 
And nothing elſe is there, where He's away. 


The Reſurredtion poſlible, and. probable. . 


| each one Body, that 7th earth is ſowne, 

| There's an up-rifing but of one for one : 

\ But for each Graine, that in the ground is thrown, 
Threeſcore or foureſcore ſpring up thence for one: 
So that the wonder is not halfe ſo great, 

Of ours, as is the riſing of the whear. 


. Chriſts ſuffering. 


| hong our deareſt Saviexr may abhorre us, 
Who hath more ſutter'd by us faxre, then for us. 


Sinners. 


(62) © 
, Sinners; 


| Cllaners confounded re a twofold way; 
Either as when(the learned Schoolemen ſay) 

Mens fins deftroyed are, when they repent ; 

Or when, for ſins, men ſuffer puniſhment. . 


N? manis tempted ſo, but may- o'cecome, 
If that he has a will to Maſterdome: . . 


Pittic, and puniſhment, 


OD dothembrace the good with lave; & gaines 
The good by mercy,as the bad by paines, © . 

| Gods price, and mans price. 
Od bought man here wth his hearts Joodexpence ; 
JAnd man ſold God here for baſe thirty pence. 


- Chriſts Attinp. 


HRIST neverdid fo great a work, but there” 
His humane Nature did, in part;appeare : | 
Or, ne're ſo meane a peece, but men might ſee 
Therein ſome beames of His Divinitie - | 
So that, in all He did, there did combine 
His Humane Nature, and His Part Divine, 


EL” Predeftination, 


| | came is the Cauſe alone 
 & Of many ſtanding, but of fall to none, 


other 5 


(63) _ 
Another, 


Re thou not deſtin'd ?'then, with haſt, go on. | 
To make thy faire Predeſtination : 
If thoucavſt ang thy life, God then will pleaſe 
To change, or call back, His "_ Sentences. 


gi never flew a ſoule, unleſſe there went . - 
Along with it ſome tempting blandiſhment, 


Another, 


es In is an a@Q'ſ(o free, that if we ſhall 
Say, tis not free, *tis then no fin at all. 


Another. 
" In is the cauſe of death; and ſin's alone 
x The cauſe of Gods Predeſtinatios : 


And from Gods Preſcience of mans fin doth flaw 
Our Deſtination to eternall woe. 


Preſciense, 


(Gs Preſcience makes none ſinfall ; but th'offence 
Of man's the chief cauſe of Gods Preſcience. 


Chrif. 


all our wounds, here, whatſoe'ce they be, 
Criſt is the one ſutlicient Remedie, 


Chrifts 


\ 


| But look, how cach tranſgreſſor onward weng 
Boldly in fin, ſhall feel more puniſhment. * 


Chrifts Incarnation. 


_ : 
Pd 


— 


C HRIST took our Natyre on Him, not that He, 
A_Þþ.Bove all things lov it, for the puritie.. 1 
No, but He dreſt Him with our humane Trim, 


Becauſe our fleſh ſtood moſt in need of Him. 


Heaven. 


Her is not given for our good wotks here: 
Yerit is given to the Labowrer. s 


| Gods keyes. 
Cy has frure keyer, which He reſerves alone ; 
_IThe firſt of Raine, the key of He//next known 7 


With the third key He opes and ſhuts the wombe 
And with the f*rth key He unlocks the tombe, 


Sin, 


"Here's no conſtraint to'do amifle,. 
Whereas bur one enforcement is. 


Almes. 


Ive unto all, left he, whomthou deni'ſt; _ 
Canis y chance to be no other man, but Chris. 


Hell fire. 
OS onely fire has Hell ; bat yet ie ſhall; 


Not after one ſort, there excruciate all : 
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To keep airue Lent, 


2 F* this a Faſt, to keep 
The Larder teane ? 
And cleane 
. FromFfat of Veales, and Sheep? 


2 Is it to quit the diſh 
Of Fleſh, yet ſtill 
Tofill 
The platter high with Fiſh ? 


2- Is it to faſt an houre, 
Orrag'd to go, 
Or (how 
A down-calt look, and ſowre ? 


Lake 


Y _ : *tis a Faſt, to dole 
Thy ſheaf of wheat, 
And meat, 
Unto the hungry Soule. 


5 wei is to faſt from ſtrife, - 
From oJd debate, 
And hate 
To circumciſc thy life, 


6 To ſew a heart grief-rent ; 
To ſterve thy G Ng 
Not Bin j 
And that*sto keep thy Lent: 


No time in Eternitie, 


FO of Time, or Times ſuccefſion, 
pe 


Y houres we all live here, in Heaven is known 


«5 


His Meditation uyon Death 


BE thoſe few hours, whichThave yet to ſpend, 
Bleſt with the Meditation of my end : 
Though they be few in number, I'm content; - 
If otherwiſe, I ſtand indifferent : 

| Nor makes it matter, Neftors yeers to tell, 

If man lives long, and if he live not well. 

A multitude of dayes ſtill heaped on, 

Seldome brings order,but confuſion.” _.' 
Might I mike choice, long life ſho'd be with-ſtood ; 
Nor wo'd I care how ſhort it were; if good : 

Which to ecffeR, ler ev'ry-paſſing Bell 

Poſſefle my thoughts, next comes my dolefall knell : 
And when the night perfwades me to my bed, 

Tle thinke I'm going to be buried: | 

So ſhall the Blankets'which come over me, 

Preſent thoſe Turfs, which once muſt cover me : . 
And with as firme behaviourlTwill meet 

The ſheer I ſleep in, as my Winding-ſheer: ; 

When ſleep ſhall bath his body in mine eyes, - 

I will believe, that then my body dies: - 
And if I chance to wake, and riſe thereon, 

Fle haye in mind my Reſurrefion, 

Which muſt produce meito;that Ger'rail Doome, 
To which the Peſant, ſo the Prince muſt come, 

To heare the Judge give ſentence on the Throne, 
Without the leaſt hope of affeQion. "th 
Teares, at that day, ſhall make but weake defence ; 
When Hell and Horrour fright-the Conſcience. 
Let me, though late, yer at the laſt, begin 

. To ſhun the leaſt Temptation to aſin.; 
Though to be tempted be no fin, uncill 

Man to th' alluring objeR gives his will. 
Such let my life aflure me, when my breath 


Goes 


—_ 


| en (67) | 
Goes theeving from me, I am ſafein death j * | 

. Which is the height of comfort,'when I fall; 

- Iriſetriumphant in my Funerall, | 


-: 'Cloaths for Continuances- 


gf Garments laſting eyermore; . 

Are works of mercy to the poore; il 
Which ncither Tettar, Time; 6r Moth *! © -” - > 
Shall fray that filke; or fret this cloth. i 7 ; -... lf 


| To God; . | 
nt | Ge to-me God; but do-not come; © — _ I! 
& Tome, asto the gen'rall Doome.,-,,. + 
In powerzor come Thouin that ſtare? :: .. 
When Thou Thy Lawes didft promulgate;- if 
When as the Mountains quak'd for dread; q1; 
And ſullenclonds bound op his head: . ll 
No, lay thy ſtately terrours by, | 
To talke with me familiarly;;: ' ©- 
For if Thy thunder-clapsTheare; _ .. ;*: 4. 
T1 ſhall lefle \woone;, then die for feare; 
Speake thou of lqve and Yle reply 
. By way of Epithalamie, . 
Orlſing of mercy,and Þle fuit- 
Toit my Violl and my Late & _;. 
Thus let Thy lips but love diſtiſſ; + 
Then come my God, aid hap what will, 


\ 
! 


n—— <>0=ronts hr ie. ae —_ 
- te Wes Ao me 


" Cre ron a 


The Sovlt; 


VV*" once the Soule has loſt her way; 

| O then; how reftleſſe do's the ſtray þ 

.* And having not her God for lighr ; 

© - Howdo'sſhe erre iti endleffe night | | 
:. " "Es Thy 


of 


- C6) 


"The Fudgemen an. | 


Br doing juſtice, God ſhall then be "ati 
Who FRY mercy. here, few priz*d, or none, 


'' > Suffering. Age 15 
wie cnirah wo ſuffer, and byfar i 4 
More ſtripes; then God layes onthe ſufferer, 
| Th 
Paine. and pleaſure. Th 


OD: ſuffers not His Saints, and+Servants deere 

To have continuall-paine, or | we here: 
But look how'vight ſucceeds the day, fo He 
Gireede by tucnes their grief ahd Jolliric. | 


"Gods preſence. 31 


GL OD.- is all-prefivn rowhat e'rewe doy/ 
as $ all. Preſent, fo all- 4 £00. 


"Another, ' 36) (5 


Tons there's 1God, we All do "SW3g 
But what God 5 ns we cannot ſhow. 


6 


=. The pore Mans part. 


Ell me rich man, for whar intent 

Thou load'ſt with gold thy veſtiment? 
When as the poore crie out, tous © * 
Belongs all win ſt uperfluous, 


(69) * £ 


"The rieh band... 


Gor OD hasa, Right Hand, but i is ant tc ak" ; 
Of char, which we do nominate theLeft;” 


M he Staff and Bod." 


To T2: belong unto. 'our God; 

The one a Staffe is, and the next a-Rog : ; 
That if the twig ſho'd chance too much to ſmart, 
The ſtaffe might come to Play the friendly part. 


| Ged ſparing i in ſerging: 


G O D Rill rewirds us more then © our deſert : 
But when He : birikes, He quarter-ads Flags: 


"Confefinn. 2g 


CO nfeflion twofold is ( as  Aufine fayes,) 
Thetirſt of a is, and the next of prasſe. . Fx 
If ill ic goes with thee, thy faults confeſſe: F 

If well, then chant, Gods praiſe with cheerfulnetle! y | 


Gods deſcent, | 


OD isthen ſaid for to deſcend, when He 

Doth, here on.carth, ſome thing of novitie ;. 
As when, in humane nature He works more by 
Then ever, yet, the like was done before. 


No coming ts God without Chrif.. | 
Ord and ; great God ! How tho'dI feare © 


Flo come to Thee, if Chriſt not there! 
Ee 3: ; Co 


(70) 

| Co'd Thut think, He wopld not be 

| Preſent, to plead my canſe for me; 
To Hell I'd rather run, then T | 
Wo'd ſee Thy Face, and He not thy. * 


. Another, f0 God. 


Ti» ugh Thoy beeſt all that eAive Love, 

| Which heats thoſe raviſht Soules above; 
And though all joyes ſpring from the glance 
Of Thy moſt winning countenance ; 23 
Yet ſowreand grim Thou'Uſt ſeem to me ; 
If through my (brit 1 ſaw not Thee. 


The Reſarrettion. - 


"IL ER Chrift diddie, the Pagas faith; 'B 
But that He roſe, that's (hriſtians Faith, . 


| _ Coheires, 


WW: are Coheires with n Chrif : nor ſhall His own 
Heire-ſhip be lefſe, by our adoption : 


The numberhere ir Heires; ſhall from the ſtate. 
| Of His great Birth-right nothing derogate, 


7 he number of two, 


Ch OD hates the Duall Number ; being known”. 

The luckleſſe number of diviſion: 
And when He bleſteach ſey'rall Day, whereon, 
He did His carioms operation ; 

*Tis never read there (as the Fathers ſay, ) ( 
God bleſt His work done on the, ſecond day : w— Th 
Wherefore rwo prayers ought not to be ſaid, 
Or by our ſelves, or Tom the Pulpic read. 


5 os Haraning 


h deed 


\ 


UM) 


(mn) - 
Hardning of hearts, 


"1OD's ſaid our hearts to harden then, 
IWhenas His grace not ſupples men. 


The Roſe. 


'Efore Mans fall, the Roſe was born 

(S. Ambroſe ſayes) without the Thorn': 
| Bur, for Mans fault, then was the Thorn, 
Without the fragrant Roſe-bud, born ; 
But ne're the Roſe without the Thorn. 


Gods time muſt end our trouble. 


| '$= D doth not promiſe here to man, that He 
_ ATIWill free him quickly from hismiſerie ; 

But in His own time, and when He thinks fir, 
Then He will give a happy end to it. 


| Baptiſme. 
T*%: ſtrength of Bapti/ag, that's within ; 
Ir ſaves the ſoule, by drowning ſin. 


Gold and Frankincenſe. 


Wh forves for Tribute to the King ; 
IThe Frankincenſe for Gods Offring, 


To God. 


G O D, who me gives a will for to repent, 
Will add a power, to keep me innocent ; 
Thar I ſhall ne're that treſpaſſe recommit,. 

' When I have done true Penance here for it, ; 
| | Ee: 4+ - + The 


"Or 
The chewing the Cud, 


JHen well we ſpeak, 8 nothing do that's good, 
\F We not divide the Hoof, but chew the (ud: - 
But when good words,by good works,have.their proof, 
We thenboth chew the (#4, and cleaye the Hoof. 


 Chriſts twofold coming. 


T7 former coming was to cure 

x My ſoules moſt deſp'rate Calentrre ; 
Thy ſecond Advert, that muſt be 
To heale my Earths infirmitie. 


To. God, hu gift. 


' A Smy little Pot doth boyle, 
We will keep this Levell-Coyle ; 
Thar a Yave, and I will bring 
To my God, a Heave-offering. | 


#Gods Anger, 


OD can't be wrathfull ; but we may conclude, 
Wrattifull He may be, by ſimilitude : 

God's wrathfull ſaid to be, when He doth do 

That without wrath, which wrath doth force ws to. 


/ 


Gods Commanas, 


N Gods Commands, ne*re ask the reaſon Why ; 
Let thy obedjency be the belt Reply, | 


OOF 
To God. | : 


I have plaid the Truaxt, orhave here * ++: + 
'L Fail'd in my part; O ! Thou that art my dzaze,' / 
Ff, My mild, my loving Twtor, Lord and God ! © | "i 
Corre& my errors gently with Thy Rad, - : 
I know, that faults will many here be found, 
But where fin ſwells, there let Thy grace abound, 


To God, 


He work is done ; now let my Lawreltbe 

Given by none, but by Thy ſelfe, to me : 
That done, with Honour Thou doſt me create 
Thy Poer, and Thy Prophet Lawveat, - 


Good Friday - Rex Tragicus, or Chriſt going 
| t8 His Croſſe, 


Px: off Thy Robe of Purple, then go on 

To the fad place of execution : 

Thine houre is come; and the Tormentor ſtands. 
Ready, to pierce Thy tender Feet, and Hands. 
Long before this, the baſe, the dull, the rude, - 
Th'inconſtant, and unpurged Multitude | 
Yawne for Thy coming ; ſome e're this time crie, 
How He deferres, how loath He is to die ! $ 
Amoneſt this ſcumme, the Souldier, with his ſpeare,, 
And that ſowre Fellow, with his vineger, 

His fpenge, and ftick,, do ask why Thou doſt ſtay 2 
So do the Skarfe and Bran too : Go Thy way, 
Thy way, Thou guiltlefle man, and fatisfie 

By Thine approach, each their beholding eye. 

Not as athicf, ſhalt Thou aſcend the mount, 

But like a Pecſon of ſome high account: 


[ 


UMI 


Cn neg » , + 
The Croſſe ſhall be Thy Stage 5] and Thou ſhalt there 
'The ſpacious field have fot Thy Theater. 

' Thou art that Roſcize, and that markt-out man, 
That muſt this day a& the Tragedian, '; _, 

To wonder'and affrightmenct : Thou art He, 

. Whom all the flux of Nations comes to'ſee ; | 
Not thoſe poor Theeves that a& their parts with Thee: 
Thoſe a& without regard, when once a King, 

And God, as Thouart, comes to ſuffering. 
No, No, this Scene from Thee takes life and ſenſe, 
And ſoule and ſpirit plot, and excellence. 

- - Why then begin, great King ! aſcend Thy Throne, 
And thence proceed, to a& Thy Paſſion 
To ſuch an height, to ſach a period rais'd, | 
As Hell, and Earth, and Heayv*n may ſtand amaz'd. 
God, and good Angells guide Thee; and ſo blefſe 
Thee in Thy ſeverall parts of bitterneſle ; 

That thoſe, who ſee Thee nail'd unto the Tree, 
May (though they ſcorn Thee) praiſe and pitie Thee. 
And we (Thy Lovers) while we ſee Thee keep 

The Lawes of 'Ation, will both ſigh, and weep ; 

Er. And bring our Spices, to embalm Thee dead ; 

That done, wee'l ſee Thee ſweetly buried. 


Hw words to Chriſt, going to the Croſſe. 


\Y Hen Thou waſt taken, Lord, I oft have read, 

All Thy Diſciples Thee forſook, and fled. 
Let their example not a pattern be | 
Forte to flie, but now to follow Thee. 


Another, to hs Saviour, 


| F Thou beeſt taken,God forbid, 
[ flie from Thee, as others did ; 
But if Thou wilt ſo honour me, 


cc: 


(75). 


| As to actept my.companie, - 


Tic follow Thee, hap, hap what ſhall, 
Both to the 7#dge,and: * LT 7 Dag 
And, if I ſee Theeipoſted there,ii '+-1 31?! | 
To be all-flayd with whipping-cheere, - : 
Tle take my ſhare; orels, my God, *' 
Thy ſtripes Vle kifle, or burn the Rod. 


Hu Saviours words, going tothe Croſſe, 
Ho: have yeno regard, all ye | ** . 

4.Who.paſle this-way, to pitie me; // 
Who am a man of miſerie! 


A man both bruis'd, and broke, and one © 
Who ſuffers not here for mine own, 


- Bur for my friends :ranſgreſſion-! 


Ah ! Sions Dau les, do not feare 
.The (7ofſe, the Prds, the Nailes. the Speare, 
The A4rrhe, the Gall, the Vineger : | 


For Chr:ft, your loving Saviour, hath 
Drank up the wine of Gods fierce wrath ; 
Onely, there's left a little froth, | 


Lefle for to taſt, then for to ſhew, 
Whar bitter cups had been your due, 
Had He not drank them up for yox. 


His Anthem, to Chriſt on the Croſſe. 
Y en I behold Thee, almoſt ſlain, 


With one, and all parts, full of pain; 


hen I Thy gencle Heart do ſee 
Pierc't through, and dropping bloud, for me 
: Es I 


"DT Tleeall, and cry out, Thanks to Thee: - \ 
Gerſ. But yetir wounds my ſoule, to think; 
 _ Thatfor myſin, Thou, Thou muſt drink, 
Even Thou alone, the bitrer cup | 
Of fare, and of vengeance up. 


| Chor. Lord, Tlenot ſee Thee to drink all | 
The /ineger, the Myrrbe, the Gall : 


' Per Chor, ButT will ſip alittle wine; © © 
 _ Which done, Lord ſay, Thereſt is mine; 


. f $5 


Thu Croſſe-Tree here 
Doth Jt Sus beare, 
Who ſweet ned firſts | 
The Death ACCKY'S 'f 
reall things ready arc,make I haſt away; 
HE: jong this work wil be, & very ſhort this Day. 
'E Why then, go on toat: Here's wonders to be done, 
[Before the laſt leaſt ſand of Thy ninth houre be run; 
Otc're dark Clouds dodull,or dead the de Gayes Sun. 
AR when Thou wilt.,, 
"  Bloud will be { ile; 44 
| -. | Pure Bala, that " RD 
Bring: Healch to All. 
. Why | then,, . Begin 
- Fo: powre: firſt in _. . 
. Some Drops of Wine, - 
In- ſtead of Brine, 
b; 's To ſearch the Wound, -. -: 
r' _ , So long . unſound :. ;-.. 
And,whenthar's done, 
Let Oyle, next , run}: 
To. cure. .the Sore : -. 
Sinne . made. before... 
| And O! Deare Chriſt, 
| Een as: Thou diſt, - 
| Look down , and ſee. » 
Us weepe for Thee. Ip 
And tho(Love knows) _ 
Thy . dreadfull Woes: 
Wee cannot eaſe; 
/ Yer doe Thou pleaſe, ; 
- Who.” Mercie art, 
Teaccept each Heart, 
That gladly would 
_ Helpe, if--it could. 
Meane whue, let mee, 
Beneath, this Tree, 
This Honour have, 
To make my grave, 
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To hi Seviours bepalebir bg Devotion, 
NO hf koly, and all-honourd Tomb; 


32 011] haunted ; here T cone, - , 
Ty With Ione 


LEES n yu off, by read ras Roome, E 
__ - "Flenor prophane, by fotle of fin, ©: 

rn Ne! asTdoenterin: 0 Te! 

Fo: I have waſhe both hand and hevr” Of 

This, that; and ey'ry otherparte; IsF 

So that1 tre with fdire lefle feare, To 

en full affection, enter here.:' If 

us, thus T'come to'kifle Thy Stone - = al 


Wirh a warm lip, and ſolemne one:: 
And asT kiffe, Ie here and there 
Dreſle Thee with flowrie Diaper. — 
How ſweet this place is !' as from hence 
Flow'd all Panchaia's Frankincenſe ; 
Or rich Arabia did'comminx, + | 
Here, all her rare Aromatichs. WW . 
Ler me. live ever here, and ſtir | | p 
No one ſtep from this Sepslcher., 

Raviſht Iam! and down I lie, 
Confus'd,in thisbrave Extaſie. 

Here let me reſt ; and et me have 

This for my Hegtiew, that was Thy Grave : 
And, coveting no higher'ſphere, 

T'le my Ecernitie ſpend here, 


His offering, with the ref, a the Sepulcher, 


. 59) joyn with them, who here confer 

Gifts to my Saviours Sepulcher 

Devotion bids me hither bring 

Semwhat for my Thank-Offcring. ec 


RY 


UMI 


J, 


Hee they have born my Lord : Behold! the Stone 


' And live in Hell, if that my Chrift ayes there. 


no OT "9% 
Loe! ThusT give a Virgin-Flower, N; Page 
To drefle my Maiden-Saviour. 


His coming to the Sepulcher, © 


Is rowl'd away; and my ſweet Saviour's gone ! - 
Tell me, white Angell ; what isnow become 
Of Him, we lately ſeal'd up in this Tombe ? 
Is He, from hence, gone to the ſhades beneath, 
To vanquiſh Hell, as here He conquer'd Death ? 
If ſo ; Fle thither follow, without feare ; 


F all the good things whatſoe're we do, 
God isthe APXH, andthe TEAOSZ too. 
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